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ADVERTISEMENT. 



[Bib Wutkr Soott tntuonittod from Naples, in rebmaix, 1831, an 
InUodQction for Castle Danqkboub ; bnt if he stbt wrote ona foi a 
Becond Edition of Oonnx Bobebt of Paxib, it hu not beui dia- 
eoverad among hii pspera. 

Some notes, diieflf extracts from the books whieli be had been 
obierved to coiuiilt while dietatuig thia novel, ue now appended to 
ila pajjea ; and in addition to what the author bad given in the shape 
of historical information respecting the principal real persona intio- 
dnecd. tho leadar is here presented with what ma^ probablf amnsa 
him, the passsge of the Alexiad, in vhieh Anna Comnena describes 
the incident which originally, no doubt, determined Sir Walter's 
choice of a hero. 

Hay, A.n. 1097. — " As for the maltitade of those who advanoed 
towards thi sreu out, let it be enough to taj that they were as 
the star* in the heaven, or as the sand upon tba sea-shore. Thej 
were, in the words of Homer, ni many at Ika bamt and flmeiri of 
tpring. But for the names oF the leaders, though they are present in 
my memory, I will not relate them. The numbers of these voold 
alone deter me, even if my language fnmished the means of express- 
ing their barbarous »onndi ; and for what purpose should I afflict my 
reader* with a long ennmeiation of the name* of those whose visible 
pnaence gave lo much horror to all that beheld them! 

"As soon, therefore, as they approached the Great Oity, they occu- 
pied the fltatioa appointed for them by the Emperor, near to the 
monastery of Cosmidius. But this multitude were not, like the 
Hellenie one of old, to be restrained and governed by the loud voices 
of nine heralds : they required the constant soperintendeooe of chosen 
and valiant soldiers to keep them from violatiikg the oommands of tha 
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"Hoi meantime, laboured to obtain from the other leaden that 
acknowledgment of his supreme authority which had already been 
withdrawn from Qodfrey [roKro^pc] himself. But, notwithstanding 
the willingness of some to accede to this proposal, and their assistance 
in working on the minds of their associates, the Emperor's endea- 
vours had little success, as the majority were looking for the arrival 
of Bohemund [Bat/AOKros], in whom they placed their chief confi- 
dence, and resorted to every art with the view of gaining time. The 
Emperor, whom it was not easy to deceive, penetrated their motives ; 
and by granting to one powerful person demands which had been 
supposed out of all bounds of expectation, and by resorting to a 
variety of other devices, he at length prevailed, and won general 
assent to the following of the example of GkkLfrey, who also was sent 
for in person to assist in this business. 

''All, therefore, being assembled, and Godfrey among them, the 
oath was taken ; but when all was finished, a certain Noble among 
these Oounts had the audacity to seat himself on the throne of the 
Emperor. [Tot /irfvas tls airo 7ravr<ov r<ov ico/Aiyrwv ivyevrp e« rov 
o-KifAiroSa rov Bao-^kem eica^urev.] The Emperor restrained 
himself and said nothing, for he was well acquainted of old with 
the nature of the Latins. 

" But the Count Baldwin [BaX^ovtvos], stepping forth and seizing 
him by the hand, dragged him thence, and, with many reproaches, 
said, 'It becomes thee not to do such things here, especially 
after having taken the oath of fealty Ipoiketav ^iroo-xo/xcv^]. It 
is not the custom of the Boman Emperors to permit any of their 
inferiors to sit beside them, not even of such as are bom subjects of 
their empire ; and it is necessary to respect the customs of the country.' 
But he, answering nothing to Baldwin, stared yet more fixedly upon 
the Emperor, and muttered to himself something in his own dialect, 
which, being interpreted, was to this e£fect — ^'Behold, what rustic 
fellow [x(optTi;s1 is this, to be seated alone while such leaders stand 
around him 1 ' The movement of his lips did not escape the Emperor, 
who called to him one that understood the Latin dialect, and enquired 
what words the man had spoken. When he heard them, the Emperor 
said nothing to the other Latins, but kept the thing to himsel£ 
When, however, the business was all over, he called near to him by 
himself that swelling and shameless Latin \xn^nfjKo<f>pova €K€ivov jcat 
dvaiJ^jflf and asked of him who he was, of what lineage, and from 
what r^on he had come. ' I am a Frank,' said he, 'of pure blood, 
of the Nobles. One thing I know, that where three roads meet in 
the place from which I came, there is an ancient church, in which 
whosoever has the desire to measure himself against another in single 
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combat, prays Qod to help him therein, and afterwards abides the 
coming of one willing to encounter him. At that spot long time did I 
remain, but the man bold enough to stand against me I found not' 
Hearing these words, the Emperor said, * If hitherto thou hast sought 
battles in vain, the time is at hand which will furnish thee with 
abundance of them. And I advise thee to place thyself neither before 
the phalanx nor in its rear, but to stand fast in the midst of thy fellow- 
soldiers ; for of old time I am well acquainted with the warfare of the 
Turks.' With such advice he dismissed not only this man, but the 
rest of those who were about to depart on that expedition." — Alexiad, 
Book X., pp. 237, 23S. 

Duncange, as is mentioned in the novel, identifies the church, thus 
described by the crusader, with that of Our Lady of Soissons, of which 
a French poeC of the days of Louis YII. says — 

Veiller y vont encore li Pelerin 

Cil qm bataille veulent fere et fonmir. 

DuoANOX in Alexiad, p. 86. 

The Princess Anna Conmenay it may be proper to observe, was 
born on the first of December, A.D. 1083, and was consequently in her 
fifteenth year when the chiefis of the first crusade made their appearance 
in her father's court Even then, however, it is not improbable that 
she might have been the wife of Nicephorus Bryennius, whom, 
many years after his death, she speaks of in her history as rov c/aov 
Kaurapa, and in other terms equally affectionate. The bitterness 
with which she uniformly mentions Bohemund, Count of Tarentum, 
afterwards Prince of Antioch, has, however, been ascribed to a 
disappointment in love; and on one remarkable occasion, the 
Princess certainly expressed great contempt of her husband. I am 
aware of no other authorities for the liberties taken with this lady's 
conjugal character in the noveL 

Her husband, Nicephorus Bryennius, was the grandson, of the 
person of that name, who figures in history as the rival, in a contest 
for the imperial throne, of Nicephorus Betoniates. He was, on his 
marriage with Anna CJomnena, invested with the rank of Panhiyper^ 
uibcutos, or Omniium AttgtutisnmMS ; but Alexius deeply offended him, 
by afterwards recognising the superior and simpler dignity of a 
Sebattos. His eminent qualities, both in peace and war, are acknow- 
ledged by Gibbon: and he has left us four books of Memoirs, 
detailing the early part of his father-in-law's history, and valuable as 
being the work of an eye-witness of the most important events which 
he describes. Anna Comnena appears to have considered it her 
duty to take up the task which her husband had not lived to com- 
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plete; and hence the Alexiad— certainly, with all its defeete, the finfc 
historical work that has as yet proceeded from a female pen. 

''The life of the Emperor Alexins" (says Oihbon) ^has been 
delineated by the pen of a fayourite danghter, who was inspired by 
tender regard for his person, and a laudable zeal to perpetuate his 
Tirtnes. Oonscions of the just suspicion of her readers, the Princess 
repeatedly protests, that, besides her personal knowledge, she had 
searched the discourses and writings of the most respectable yeterans ; 
and that after an interval of thirty years, forgotten by, and forgetful 
of the world, her mournful solitude was inaccessible to hope and fear : 
that truth, the naked perfect truth, was more dear than the memory 
of her parent, Tet instead of the simplicity of style and narrative 
which wins our belief, an elaborate affectation of rhetopc and science 
betrays in every page the vanity of a female author. The genuine 
character of Alexius is lost in a vague constellation of virtues ; and 
the perpetual strain of panegyric and apology awakens our jealousy, 
to question the veracity of the historian, and the merit of her hero. 
We cannot, however, refuse her judicious and important remark, that 
the disorders of the times were the misfortune and the glory of 
Alexius; and that every calamity which can afflict a declining 
empire, was accumulated on his reign by the justice of Heaven and 
the vices of his predecessors. In the East, the victorious Turks had 
spread, from Persia to the Hellespont, the reign of the Koran and the 
Orescent ; the West was invaded by the adventurous valour of the 
Normans ; and in the moments of peace, the Danube poured forth 
new swarms, who had gained in the science of war what they had 
lost in the ferociousness of their manners. The sea was not less 
hostile than the land ; and, while the frontiers were assaulted by an 
open enemy, the palace was distracted with secret conspiracy and 
treason. 

'*0n a sudden, the banner of the Gross was displayed by the 
Latins ; Europe was precipitated on Asia ; and Oonstantinople had 
almost been swept away by this impetuous deluge. In the tempest 
Alexius steered the Imperial vessel with dexterity and courage. At 
the head of his armies, he was bold in action, skilful in stratagem, 
patient of fatigue, ready to improve his advantages, and rising from 
his defeats with inexhaustible vigour. The discipline of the camp 
was reversed, and a new generation of men and soldiers was created 
by the precepts and example of their leader. In his intercourse with 
the Latins, Alexius was patient and artful ; his discerning eye per- 
vaded the new system of an unknown world. 

^The increase of the male and female branches of his family 
adorned the throne, and secured the succession ; but their princely 
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loxory and pride offended the patricians, exhausted the revenue, and 
insulted the misery of the people. Anna is a faithful witness that 
his happiness was destroyed and his health broken by the cares of a 
public life ; the patience of Constantinople was fatigued by the length 
and severity of his reign ; and before Alexius expired, he had lost the 
love and reverence of his subjects. The clergy could not forgive his 
application of the sacred riches to the defence of the state ; but they 
applauded his theological learning and ardent zeal for the orthodox 
faith, which he defended with his tongue, his pen, and his sword. 
Even the sincerity of his moral and religious virtues were suspected 
by the persons who had passed their lives in his confidence. In his 
last hours, when he was pressed by his wife Irene to alter the suc- 
cession, he raised his head, and breathed a pious ejaculation on the 
vanity of the world. The indignant reply of the Empress may be 
inscribed as an epitaph on his tomb—' You die, as you have lived — ' 
a hypocrite.' 

** It was the wish of Irene to supplant the eldest of her sons in 
favour of her daughter, the Princess Anna, whose philosophy would 
not have refused the weight of a diadem. But the order of male 
succession was asserted by the friends of their country ; the lawful 
heir drew the royal signet from the finger of his insensible or con- 
scious father, and the empire obeyed the master of the palace. Anna 
Comnena was stimulated by ambition and revenge to conspire against 
the life of her brother ; and when the design was prevented by the 
feara or scruples of her husband, she passionately exclaimed that 
nature had mistaken the two sexes, and had endowed Bryennius with 
the soul of a woman. After the discovery of her treason, the life and 
fortune of Anna were justly forfeited to the laws. Her life was spared 
by the clemency of the emperor, but he visited the pomp and treasures 
of her palace, and bestowed the rich confiscation on the most deserving 
of his friends.''— Jiiatorif of th4 DeeKne and Fall of the Soman Empim, 
chap. xlviiL 

The year of Anna's death is nowhere recorded. She appears to 
have written the Alexiad in a convent; and to have spent nearly 
thirty years in this retirement, before her book was published. 

For accurate particulars of the public events touched on in Count 
BoBBRT OF Pabib, the reader is referred to the above quoted author, 
chapters xlviiL, xlix., and L ; and to the first volume of MUU^ History 
of lk$ Orwadm. 

J. G. L.] 

LosBON, Ut March, 18SS* 
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JEDEDIAH CLEISHBOTHAM, M.A, 
To the hviiig Btadar viih*lh httUth attd prosperity. 

§T woald ill become me, whoae uante hu been spread abroad by 
those fomter coUections beating thu title of Talbb Or hi 
Lahplobd, and who have, bj the candid voice of a nnmeroiu 
ciowd of readera, been taught to think that I merit not the emptj 
fame alone, but also the more eubslantial rewards of ancceiafal 
pencraft — it would, I sa;, ill become me to suffer this, m; youngeat 
literary babe, and, probablj at the same time, the last child of mine 
old age, to pass into the world without some anch modest apolc^y for 
ita defects, aa it has been my custom to put forth on preceding 
occauons of the like nature. The world baa been anf&cienttj 
instructed, of a truth, that I am not individuallf the person to 
whom ia to be ascribed the actual inventing or designing of the 
scheme upon which these Tales, vhiah men have foaud so pleasing, 
were originallj constructed; as also that neither am I the actual 
workman, who, furnished hy a skilful architect with an accurate 
plan, including elevations and directions both general and particular, 
has from thence toiled to bring forth and complete the intended shape 
and proportion of each divisioii of the edifice. Nevertheless, I have 
been indisputabl; the man who, in placing m; name at the head 
of the undertaking, have rendered myself mainly and principally 
responsible for its general auccesa. When a ship of war goeth forth 
to battle with her crew, consisting of sundry foremast-men and 
varioua officers, such aubordinate persona ore not aaid to gain or lose 
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the YQBBel which tbey have manned or attacked (although each was, 
natheless, snfficientlj active in his own department) ; but it is forth* 
with bruited and noised abroad, without further phrase, that Captain 
Jedediah Cleishbotham hath lost such a seventy-four, or won that 
which, by the united exertions of all thereto pertaining, is taken 
from the enemy. In same manner, shame and sorrow it were, if I, 
the voluntary Captain and founder of these adventures, after having 
upon three divers occasions assumed to myself the emoluments and 
reputation thereof should now withdraw myself from the risks of 
failure proper to this fourth and last outgoing. No ! I will rather 
address my associates in this bottom with the constant spirit of 
Matthew Prior's heroine-^ 

" Did I but purpose to embark with thee 
On the smooth surffuse of some sanuner ses, 
But would forsake the ship, and make the shores 
When the winds whistle, and the billows roar V 

As little, nevertheless, would it become my years and station not to 
admit without cavil certain errors which may justly be pointed out 
in these concluding Talbs of ht Landlobd — ^the last, and, it is 
manifest, never carefully revised or corrected handiwork, of Mr. 
Peter Pattieson, now no more; the same worthy young man so 
repeatedly mentioned in these Introductory Essays, and never with- 
out that tribute to his good sense and talents, nay, even genius, which 
his contributions to this my undertaking fairly entitled him to claim 
at the hands of his surviving friend and patron. These pages, I have 
said, were the uUifMu labor of mine ingenious assistant ; but I say 
not, as the great Dr. Pitcaim of his hero-— uZtimiM cUque optimm. 
Alas ! even the giddiness attendant on a journey on this Manchester 
railroad is not so perilous to the nerves, as that too frequent exercise 
in the merry-go-round of the ideal world, whereof the tendency to 
render the fancy confused, and the judgment inert, hath in all ages 
been noted, not only by the erudite of the earth, but even by many 
of the thick-witted Ofelli themselves; whether the rapid pace at 
which the fancy moveth in such exercitations, where the wish of the 
penman is to him like Prince Houssain's tapestry in the Eastern 
fable, be the chief source of peril — or whether, without reference to 
this wearing speed of movement, the dwelling habitually in those 
realms of imagination be as little suited for a man's intellect as to 
breathe for any considerable space '' the difficult air of the mountain 
top" is to the physical structure of his outward frame—this question 
belongeth not to me ; but certain it is that we often discover in the 
works of the foremost of this order of men marks of bewilderment and 
confusion, such as do not so frequently occur in those of persons to 
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whom nature hath eonceded fancy weaker of wing, ot lees ambitioiu 
inflight 

It is affecting to lee the great Miguel Cervantes himself, even like 
the sons of meaner men, defending himself against the critics of the 
day, who assailed him npon snoh little discrepancies and inaccnracies 
OS are apt to cloud the progpiess even of a mind like lus, when the 
evening is closing around it '^ It is quite a common thing,* says 
Don Quixote, ^for men who have gained a very great reputation by 
their writings before they were printed, quite to lose it afterwards, or 
at least the greater part" ''The reason is plain,** answers the 
Bachelor Oftrrasco; ^ their faults are more earily discovered after 
the books are printed, as being then more read, and more narrowly 
examined, especially if the author has been much cried up before, for 
then the severity of the scrutiny is sure to be the greater. Those 
who have raised themselves a name by their own ingenuity, great 
poets and celebrated historians, are commonly, if not always^ envied 
by a set of men who delight in censuring the writings of others^ 
though they could never produce any of their own.'' **That is no 
wonder,'' quoth Don Quixote; *' there are many divines that would 
make but very dull preachers, and yet are quick enough at finding 
faults and superfluities in other men's sermons." ''All this is true," 
says Carrasco, ''and therefore I could wish such eensurers would be 
more merciful and less scrupulous, and not dwell ungenerously upon 
small spots that are in a manner but so many atoms on the face of 
the clear sun they murmur at If aUquando domUtat Hem$ru§, let 
them consider how many nights he kept himself awake to bring his 
noble works to light as little darkened with defects as might be. 
But, indeed, it may many times happen that what is censured for a 
fault is rather an ornament, as moles often add to the beauty of a 
face. When all is said, he that publishes a book runs a great risk, 
since nothing can be so unlikely as that he should have composed 
one capable of securing the approbation of every reader." "Sure," 
says Don Quixote, ''that which treats of me can have pleased but 
few?" "Quite the contrary," says Oarrasco; ^for as infimhu ed 
fvwmenu stuUorumf so an infinite number have admired your history. 
Only some there are who have taxed the author with want of memory 
or sincerity, because he forgot to give an account who it was that 
stole Sancho's Dapple, for that particular is not mentioned there, 
only we find by the story that it was stolen ; and yet, by-and-by, we 
And him riding the same ass again, without any previous light given 
us into the matter. Then they say that the author forgot to tell the 
reader what Sancho did with the hundred pieces of gold he found in 
tha portmanteaa in the Sierra Moxenai Ua there is not a word said of 
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thiem more ; and numy peopU have a great mind to know what he 
did with them, and how he apent them, which is one of the most 
material points in which the work is defective." 

How amuungly San<dio ie made to dear np the ohseuritieB thne 
alladed to by the Bachelor Carrascoy no reader can have forgotten; 
bat there xemained enough of aimilar loycnuM^ inadvertenoiesi and 
miatakefl^ to exercise the ingenuity of those Spanish critics who were 
too wise in their own conceit to profit by the good-natured and 
modest apology of this immortal author. 

There can be no doubt, that if Cervantes had deigned to use it, he 
might have pleaded also the apology of indifferent health, under 
which he certainly laboured while finishing the second part of '' Don 
Quixote.* It must be too obvious that the intervals of such a malady 
as then affected Cervantes could not be the most favourable in the 
world for revising lighter compositions, and correctinj^ at least, those 
grosser errors and imperfections which each author should, if it were 
but for shame^s sake, remove &om his work before bringiug it forth 
into the broad light of day, where they will never fail to be distinctly 
seen, nor lack ingenious persons who will be too happy in discharging 
the office of pointing them out. 

It is more than time to explain with what purpose we have called 
thus fully to memory the many venial errors of the inimitable 
Cervantes, and those passages in which he has rather defied his 
adversaries than pleaded his own justification ; for I suppose it will 
be readily granted that the difference is too wide betwixt that great 
wit of Spain and ourselves, to permit us to use a buckler which was 
rendered sufficiently formidable only by the strenuous hand in which 
itwasplaoed. 

The history of my first publications is sufficiently well known. 
Nor did I relinquish the purpose of concluding these Tales or my 
LAxnoLOBB^ which had been so remarkably fortunate; but Death, 
which steak upon us all with an inaudible foot, out short the in- 
genious young man to whose memory I composed that inscription, 
and erected, at my own charge, that monument which protects his 
remains, by the side of the river Gander, which he has contributed 
so much to render immortal, and in a place of his own selection, not 
very distant horn, the school under my care, f In a word, the in-* 
genious Mr. Pattieson was removed from his place. 

Nor did I confine my care to his posthumous fame alone, but care- 
fully inventoried and preserved the effects which he left behind him, 
namely, the contents of his small wardrobe, and a number of printed 

t See page 14, Old Mobtautt, in this edition* for tome oinmmstances attending 
tkls ereotiOB. 
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books of Bomewhat more conseqaenee, together with certaiiL woefdlly 
blurred maniuoriptB, discovered in his repository. On looking these 
over, I fonnd them to contain two Tales called Couht Bobsbt of 
Paris and Castlb Danosboub ; but was seriously disappointed to 
perceive that they were by no means in that state of correctness 
which would induce an experienced person to pronounce any 
writing, in the technical language of bookcraft^ ** prepared for press." 
There were not only hiatus voids d^flendi, but even grievous incon- 
sistencies, and other mistakes, which the penman's leisurely revision, 
had he been spared to bestow it, would doubtless have cleared away. 
After a considerate perusal, I no doubt flattered myself that these 
manuscripts, with all their faults, contained here and there passages 
which seemed plainly to intimate that severe indisposition had been 
unable to extinguish altogether the brilliancy of that fancy which the 
world had been pleased to acknowledge in the creations of OuD MoB- 
TALITT, the Bkedb of LAiaOBBMOOBy and others of these narrativeSi 
But I, nevertheless, threw the manuscripts into my drawer, resolving 
not to think of committing them to the Ballantynian ordeal, until I 
could either obtain the assistance of some capable person to supply 
deficiencies, and correct errors^ so as they might face the public with 
credit, or perhaps numerous and more serious avocations might 
permit me to dedicate my own time and labour to that task. 

While I was in this uncertainty, I had a visit from a stranger, who 
was announced as a young gentleman desirous of speaking with me 
on particular business. I immediately augured the accession of a 
new boarder, but was at once checked by observing that the outward 
man of the stranger was, in a most remarkable degree, what mine 
host of the Sir William Wallace, in his phraseology, calls seedy. His 
black coat had seen service ; the waistcoat of grey plaid bore yet 
stronger marks of having encountered more than one campaign ; his 
third piece of dress was an absolute veteran compared to the others; 
his shoes were so loaded with mud as showed his journey must have 
been pedestrian ; and a grey fnaud, which fluttered around his wasted 
limbs, completed such an equipment as, since Juvenal's days, has 
been the livery of the poor scholar. I therefore conduded that I 
beheld a candidate for the vacant ofllce of usher, and prepared to 
listen to his proposals with the dignity becoming my station ; but 
what was my surprise when I found I had before me, in this rusty 
student, no less a man than Paul, the brother of Peter Pattieson, come 
to gather in his brother's succession, and possessed, it seemed, with 
no small idea of the value of that part of it which consisted in the 
productions of his pen ! 

By the rapid study I made of him, this Paul was a sharp ladf 



INTRODUCTORY ADDRESS. 16 

imbaed with some tmctore of letters^ like his i^pretted brother, bat 

totally destitate of those amiable qualities which had often indaoed 

me to say within myself, that Peter was, like the fiekmoas John 

Gay— 

" In wit a man, simplicity a child." 

He set little by the l^|acy of my deceased assiBtanfs wardrobe, nor 
did the books hold mnch greater Talne in his eyes : but he peremp- 
torily denu&nded to be put in possession of the manuscripts, alleging, 
with obstinacy, that no definite bargain had been completed between 
his late brother and me, and at length produced the opinion to that 
effect of a writer, or man of business — a class of persons with whom 
I have always chosen to have as little concern as possible. 

But I had one defence left, which came to my aid, ta/nqmm deum 
ex maehdnd. This rapacious Paul Pattieson could not pretend to 
wrest the disputed manuscripts out of my possession, unless upon 
repayment of a considerable siun of money, which I had advanced 
from time to time to the deceased Peter, and particularly to purchase 
a small annuity for his aged mother. These adyances^ with the 
charges of the funeral and other expenses, amounted to a considerable 
sum, which the povertyHstruok student and his acute legal adviser 
equsdly foresaw great difficulty in liquidating. The said Mr. Paul 
Fftttieson, therefore, listened to a suggestion, which I dropped as if by 
accident, that if he thought himself capable of filling his brother's 
place of carrying the work through the press, I would make him 
welcome to bed and board within my mansion while he was thus 
engaged, only requiring his occasional assistance at hearing ^he more 
advanced scholars. This seemed to promise a dose of our dispute, 
alike satisfactory to all parties, and the first act of Paul was to draw 
on me for a round sum, under pretence that his wardrobe must be 
wholly refitted. To this I made no objection, though it certainly 
showod like vanity to purchase garments in the extremity of the 
mode, when not only great part of the defunct's habiliments were 
very fit for a twelvemonth's use, but as I myself had been, but 
yesterday as it were^ equipped in a becoming new stand of black 
clothes, Mr. Pattieson would have been welcome to the use of such 
of my quondam raiment as he thought suitable, as indeed had always 
been the case with his deceased brother. 

The school, I must needs say, came tolerably on. My youngster 
was very smart, and seemed to be so active in his duty of usher, if I 
may so speak, that he even overdid his part therein, and I began to 
feel myself a cipher in my own school. 

I comforted myself with the belief that the publication was ad- 
vancing as fast as I could desire. On this subject, Paul Pattieson, 
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like ancient Pistol, " talked bold words at the bridgOy" and that not 
only at oar house, but in the sodety of oar neighbours, amongst whom, 
instead of imitating the retired and monastic manner of his brother 
deceased, he became a gay visitor, and such a reveller, that in process 
of time he was observed to vilipend the modest fare which had at 
first been esteemed a banquet by his hungry appetite, and thereby 
highly displeased my wife, who, with justice, applauds herself for the 
plentiful, cleanly, and healthy victuala^ wherewith she maintains her 
ushers and boarders. 

Upon the whole, I rather hoped than entertained a sincere confi« 
deuce that all was going on well, and was in that unpleasant state of 
mind which precedes the open breach between two associates who 
have been long jealous. of each other, but are as yet deterred by a 
sense of mutual interest from coming to an open rupture. 

The first thing which alarmed me was a rumour in the village that 
Paul Pattieson intended, in some little space, to undertake a voyage to 
the Continent — on account of his health, as was pretended, but, as 
the same report averred, much more with the view of gratifying the 
curiosity which his perusal of the classics had impressed upon him, 
than for any other purpose. I was, I say, rather alarmed at this 
nuumUt and began to reflect that the retirement of Mr. Pattieson, 
unless his loss could be supplied in good time, was like to be a blow 
to the establishment ; for, in truth, this Paul had a winning way with 
the boys, especially those who were gentle-tempered ; so that I must 
confess my doubts whether, in certain respects, I myself could have 
fully supplied his place in the school, with all my authority and 
experience. My wife, jealous as became her station, of Mr. Pattieson's 
intentions, advised me to take the matter up immediately, and go to 
the bottom at once; and, indeed, I had always found that way 
answered best with my boys. 

Mrs. Cleishbotham was not long before renewing the subject; for, 
like most of the race of Xantippe (though my helpmate is a well* 
spoken woman), she loves to thrust in her oar where she is not able 
to pull it to purpose. " You are a sharp-witted man, Mr. Oleish* 
botham," would she observe, ''and a learned man, Mr. Cleishbotham 
— and the schoolmaster of Gkuderdeugh, Mr. Cleishbotham, which 
is saying all in one word ; but many a man almost as great as your- 
self has lost the saddle by suffering an inferior to get up behind him ; 
and though, with the world, Mr. Cleishbotham, you have the name 
of doing everything, both in directing the school and in this new 
profitable book line which you have taken up, yet it begins to be the 
common talk of Qandercleugh, both up the water and down the 
water, that the usher both writes the dominie's books and teaches the 
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dominie's schooL Aj, ay^ ask maid, wife^ oi widow, and ahe'U tell 
ye, the least gaitHng among them all comes to Paul Pattieson with his 
lesson as naturally as they come to me for theii four-hoars, pair 
things ; and never ane thinks of applying to yoa ahoot a kittle tarn, 
or a crabbed word, or about ony thing else, unless it were for licet 
€xir6y or the mending of an auld pen.** 

Now this address assailed me on a summer evening, when I was 
whiling away my leisure hours with the end of a cutty pipe, and 
indulging in such bland imaginations as the Nicotian weed is wont 
to produce, more especially in the case of studious persons, devoted 
fMuis wverwrilms, I was naturally loath to leave my misty sanctuary ; 
and endeavoured to silence the clamour of Mrs. Cleishbotham's 
tongue, which has something in it peculiarly shrill and penetrating. 
'* Woman," said I, with a tone of domestic authority befitting the 
occasion, " res tvaa agas; — mind your washings and your wringings, 
your stuffings and your physicking, or whatever concerns the outward 
person of the pupils, and leave the progress of their education to my 
usher, Paul Pattieson, and myself.'' 

'* I am glad to see,'' added the accursed woman (that I should say 
so !), *' that ye have the grace to name him foremost, for there is little 
doubt that he ranks first of the troop, if ye wad but hear what the 
neighbours speak — or whisper.'' 

'*What do they whisper, thou sworn sister of the Eumenidest" 
cried I, the irritating cutrumh of the woman's objurgation totally 
counterbalancing the sedative effects both of pipe and pot. 

''Whisper)" resumed she, in her shrillest note — ''why, they 
whisper loud enough for me at least to hear them, that the school- 
master of Gkuidercleugh is turned a doited auld woman, and spends 
all his time in tippling strong drink with the keeper of the public- 
house, and leaves school and bookmaking, and a' the rest o't, to the 
care of his usher ; and, also, the wives in Gandercleugh say that you 
have engaged Paul Pattieson to write a new book, which is to beat a' 
the lave that gaed afore it ; and to show what a sair lift you have o' 
the job, you didna sae muckle as ken the name o 't — no, nor whether 
it was to be about some Heathen Qreek or the Black Douglas." 

This was said with such bitterness that it penetrated to the very 
quick, and I hurled the poor old pipe, like one of Homer's spears, not 
in the face of my provoking helpmate, though the temptation was 
strong, but into the river Oander, which, as is now well known to 
tourists from the uttermost parts of the earth, pursues its quiet 
meanders beneath the bank on which the school-house is pleasantly 
situated ; and, starting up, fixed on my head the cocked hat (the 
pride of Messrs. Qrieve and Scott's repository), and, plunging into the 

B 
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valley of the brook, pursaed my way upwardB, the voice of Mn. 
Cleisbotham accompanying me in my retieat with something like the 
angry scream of triumph with which the brood-goose porsnes the 
flight of some unmannerly cur or idle boy who has intruded upon her 
premises, and fled before her. Indeed, so great was the influence of 
this clamour of scorn and wrath which hung upon my rear, that, 
while it rung in my ears, I was so moved that I instinctively tucked 
the skirts of my black coat under my arm, as if I had been in actual 
danger of being seized on by the grasp of the pursuing enemy. Nor 
was it till I had almost reached the well-known burial-place, in 
which it was Peter Pattieson's hap to meet the far-fftmed personage 
called Old Mortality, that I made a halt for the purpose of composing 
my perturbed spiiits, and considering what was to be done ; for as 
yet my mind was agitated by a chaos of passions, of which anger was 
predominant ; and for what reason, or against whom, I entertained 
such tumultuous displeasure, it was not easy for me to determine. 

Nevertheless, having settled my cocked hat with becoming accu- 
racy on my well-powdered wig, and suffered it to remain uplifted for 
a moment to cool my flushed brow — having, moreover^ re-adjusted 
and shaken to rights the skirts of my black coat, I came into case to 
answer to my own questions, which, till these manoeuvres had been 
sedately accomplished, I might have asked myself in vain. 

In the first place, therefore, to use the phrase of Mr. Docket, the 
writer (that is, the attorney) of our village of Gkmdercleugh, I became 
satisfied that my anger was directed against all and sundry, or, in law 
Latin, contre orn/nes mortaleSf and more particularly against the neigh- 
bourhood of Qanderdeugh, for circulating reports to the prejudice of 
my literary talents, as well as my accomplishments as a pedagogue, 
and transferring the fsime thereof to mine own usher. Secondly, 
against my spouse, Dorothea Oleishbotham, for transferring the said 
calumnious reports to my ears in a prerupt and imseemly manner, 
and without due respect either to the language which she made use 
of or the person to whom she spoke—treating afiiBiirs in which I was 
so intimately concerned as if they were proper subjects for jest among 
gossips at a christening, where the womankind claim the privilege of 
worshipping the Bona Dea according to their secret female rites. 
Thirdly, I became clear that I was entitled to respond to any whom 
it concerned to inquire, that my wrath was kindled against Paul 
Fattieson, my usher, for giving occasion both for the neighbours of 
Gandercleugh entertaining such opinions, and for Mrs. Oleishbotham 
disrespectfully urging them to my face, since neither circumstance 
could have existed, without he had put forth sinful misrepresenta- 
tions of transactions, private and confidential, and of which I had 
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myself entixelj refinined from dropping even the least hint to any 
third person. 

This arrangement of my ideas having contributed to soothe the 
stormy atmosphere of which they had been the offspring, gave reason 
a time to predominate, and to ask me, with her calm but clear voice, 
whether, under all the circumstances, I did well to nourish so indis- 
criminate an indignation 1 In fine, on closer examination, the 
various splenetic thoughts I had been indulging against other parties 
began to be merged in that resentment against my perfidious usher, 
which, like the serpent of Moses, swallowed up all subordinate 
objects of displeasure. To put myself at open feud with the whole 
of my neighbours, unless I had been certain of some effectual mode 
of avenging myself upon them, would have been an undertaking too 
weighty for my means, and not unlikely, if rashly grappled withal, 
to end in my ruin. To make a public quarrel with my wife, on such 
an account as her opinion of my literary accomplishments, would 
sound ridiculous; and, besides, Mrs. C. was sure to have all the 
women on her side, who would represent her as a wife persecuted by 
her husband for offering him good advice, and urging it upon him 
with only too enthusiastic sincerity. 

There remained Paul Pattieson, undoubtedly the most natural and 
proper object of my indignation, since I might be said to have him 
in my own power, and might punish him by dismissal, at my 
pleasure. Yet even vindictive proceedings against the said Paul, 
however easy to be enforced, might be productive of serious conse- 
quences to my own purse ; and I began to refiect, with anxiety, that 
in this world it is not often that the gratification of our angry 
passions lies in the same road with the advancement of our interest, 
and that the wise man, the vere sapiens^ seldom hesitates which of 
these two he ought to prefer. 

I recollected also that I was quite uncertain how far the present 
usher had really been guilty of the foul acts of assumption charged 
against him. 

In a word, I began to perceive that it would be no light matter, at 
once, and without maturer perpending of sundry collateral jpuncbvwnr 
euia, to break up a joint-stock adventure, or society, as civilians term 
it, which, if profitable to him, had at least promised to be no less so 
to me, established in years and learning and reputation so much his 
superior. Moved by which, and other the like considerations, I 
resolved to proceed with becoming caution on the occasion, and not, 
by stating my causes of complaint too hastily in the outset, 
exasperate into a positive breach what might only prove some small 
misunderstanding, easily explained or apologised for, and which, like 
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a leak in a new vessel, being once discovered and carefully stopped, 
renders the vessel but more seaworthy than it was before. 

About the time that I had adopted this healing resolution, I 
reached the spot where the almost perpendicular face of a steep hill 
seems to terminate the valley, or at least divides it into two dells, 
each serving as a cradle to its own mountain-stream, the Qruff-quack, 
namely, and the shallower, but more noisy, Gusedub, on the left 
hand, which, at their union, form the Gkinder, properly so called. 
Each of these little valleys has a walk winding up to its recesses, 
rendered more easy by the labours of the poor during the late hard 
season, and one of which bears the name of Pattieson's Path, while 
the other had been kindly consecrated to my own memory by the 
title of the Dominie's Daidling-bit. Here I made certain to meet 
my associate, Paul Pattieson, for by one or other of these roads he was 
wont to return to my house of an evening, after his lengthened rambles. 

Nor was it long before I espied him descending the Gusedub by 
that tortuous path, marking so strongly the character of a Scottish 
glen. He was easily distinguished, indeed, at some distance, by his 
jaunty swagger, in which he presented to you the flat of his leg, like 
the manly knave of clubs, apparently with the most perfect content- 
ment, not only with his leg and boot, but with every part of his 
outward man, and the whole fashion of his garments, and, one would 
almost have thought, the contents of his pockets. 

In this, his wonted guise, he approached me, where I was seated 
near the meeting of the waters, and I could not but discern that hia 
first impulse was to pass me without any prolonged or formal greeting. 
But as that would not have been decent, considering the terms on 
which we stood, he seemed to adopt, on reflection, a course directly 
opposite ; bustled up to me with an air of alacrity, and, I may add, 
impudence ; and hastened at once into the middle of the important 
affairs which it had been my purpose to bring under discussion in a 
manner more becoming their gravity. '* I am glad to see you, Mr. 
Cleishbotham,'' said he, with an inimitable mixture of confusion and 
effrontery ; '* the most wonderful news which has been heard in the 
literary world in my time — all Gandercleugh rings with it — they 
positively speak of nothing else, from Miss Buskbody's youngest 
apprentice to the minister himself, and ask each other in amazement, 
whether the tidings are true or feilse — to be sure they are of an 
astounding complexion, especially to you and me." 

'^ Mr. Pattieson," said I, '^ I am quite at a loss to guess at your 
meaning. Daws siim, non (Edipus — I am Jedediah Cieishbotham, 
Schoolmaster of the parish of Gandercleugh ; no conjuror, and neither 
reader of riddles, nor expounder of enigmata." 
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<<Well»" replied Paul Pattieson, <<Mr. Jedediah Cleisbbotliam, 
Schoolmaster of the parish of Gktndercleogh, and so forth, all I have 
to inform you is, that our hopeful scheme is entirely blown up. The 
tales, on publishing which we reckoned with so much confidence, have 
already been printed; they are abroad, oyer all America, and the 
British papers are clamorous." 

I received this news with the same equanimity with which I 
should have accepted a blow addressed to my stomach by a modem 
gladiator, with the full energy of his fist ''If this be correct 
information, Mr. Pattieson,'' said I, " I must of necessity suspect you 
to be the person who have supplied the foreign press with the 
copy which the printers have thus made an unscrupulous use of, 
without respect to the rights of the undeniable proprietors of the 
manuscripts; and I request to know whether this American pro- 
duction embraces the alterations which you as well as I judged 
necessary, before the work could be fitted to meet the pabiic eye V* 
To this my gentleman saw it necessary to make a direct answer, for 
my manner was impressive, and my tone decisive. His native 
audacity enabled him, however, to keep his ground, and he answered 
with firmness — 

*<Mr. Cleishbotham, in the first place, these manuscripts, over 
which you claim a very doubtful right, were never given to anyone 
by me, and must have been sent to America either by yourself or by 
some one of the various gentlemen to whom, I am well aware, you 
have afforded opportunities of perusing my brother's MS. remains/' 

'* Mr. Pattieson," I replied, *' I beg to remind you that it never 
could be my intention, either by my own hands or through those 
of another, to remit these manuscripts to the press, until by the 
alterations which I meditated, and which you yourself engaged to 
make, they were rendered fit for public perusal." 

Mr. Pattieson answered me with much heat : — " Sir, I would have 
you to know that, if I accepted your paltry offer, it was with less 
regard to its amount than to the honour and literary fame of my late 
brother. I foresaw that, if I declined it, you would not hesitate to 
throw the task into incapable hands, or, perhaps, have taken it upon 
yourself, the most unfit of all men to tamper with the works of 
departed genius, and that, God willing, I was determined to prevent 
— ^but the justice of Heaven has taken the matter into its own hands. 
Peter Pattieson's last labours shall now go down to posterity unscathed 
by the scalping-knife of alteration, in the hands of a false friend — 
shame on the thought that the unnatural weapon could ever be 
wielded by the hand of a brother 1" 

X heard this speech not without a species of vertigo or dizziness in 
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my head, which would prohablj have struck me lifeleas at hii feet, 
had not a thought like that of the old ballad^ 

"Xail Percy seei my fillip" 

called to my recollection that I should only afford an additional 
triumph by giving way to my feelings in the presence of Mr. Paul 
Pattieson, who, I could not doubt, must be more or less directly at 
the bottom of the Transatlantic publication, and had in one way or 
another found his own interest in that nefarious transaction. 

To get quit of his odious presence I bid Mm an unceremonious 
good-night, and marched down the glen with the air not of one who 
has parted with a friend, but who rather has shaken off an intrusive 
companion. On the road I pondered the whole matter over with an 
anxiety which did not in the smallest degree tend to relieve me. 
Had I felt adequate to the exertion, I might, of course, have sup- 
planted this spurious edition (of which the literary gazettes are 
already doling out copious specimens) by introducing into a copy, to 
be instantly published at Edinburgh, adequate corrections of the 
various inconsistencies and imperfections which have already been 
alluded to. I remember the easy victory of the real second part of 
these Tales of kt Landlord over the performance sent forth by 
an interloper under the same title ; and why should not the same 
triumph be repeated now ? There would, in short, have been a pride 
of talent in this manner of avenging myself, which would have been 
justifiable in the case of an injured man ; but the state of my health 
has for some time been such as to render any attempt of this nature in 
every way imprudent. 

Under such circumstances, the last " Eemains " of Peter Pattieson 
must even be accepted as they were left in his desk ; and I humbly 
retire in the hope that, such as they are, they may receive the indul- 
gence of those who have ever been but too merciful to the productions 
of his pen, and in all respects to the courteous reader's obliged 
servant, 

J. a 

Oakdeboleugu, ISth OU,f 18S1, 
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OHAPTEK I. 

IiKiKlxiia. That power that Vdndlj spreads 

The cloads, a lignal of im pending showers. 
To iTsru the wandering linnet to the shade. 
Beheld without coucein expiring Qreece, 
And not one prodigy foretold oar fata. 

.Dmutrius. A thousand horrid prodigies foretold it t 
A feeble gOTemmeiit, eladed laws, 
A factions popniaoe, luxurious nobles. 
And all the makdies of sinking states. 
When pnblio villainy, too strong for justice^ 
Shows his hold front, the harbinger of rain. 
Can brave LeoDtius call for airy wonders, 
Which cheats interpret, and which fools regard ) 

iTBlte, Act I, 

§HE close observers of vegetable nature have remarked, that when 
a new graft is taken from an aged tree, it possesses, indeed, in 
exterior form the appearance of a youthfnl shoot, but has, in 
fact, attained to the same state of maturitj, or even decaj, which ha* 
been reached bj the parent stem. Hence, it is said, arises the general 
decline and death that abont the same season is often observed to 
spread itself throagh individual treea of some particular species, all 
of which, deriving their powers boni the parent stock, are, therefore, 
incapable of protracting their existence longer than it does. 

In the same manner, efforts have been made by the mighty of the 
eanh to transplant large cities, states, and communities, by one great 
and sudden exertion, expecting to secure to the new capital the 
wealth, the dignitj, the magni&cent decorations, and nnlimited 
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extent of tlie aDcient city wliicli they desire to renovate ; while, at 
the same time, they hope to begin a new snccession of ages from the 
date of the new stnicture, to last, they imagine, as long, and with as 
much fame as its predecessor, which the founder hopes his new 
metropolis may replace in all its youthful glories. But nature has 
her laws, which seem to apply to the social as well as the Vegetable 
system. It appears to be a general rule, that what has to last long 
should be slowly matured and gradually improved, while every 
sudden effort, however gigantic, to bring about the speedy execution 
of a plan calculated to endure for ages, is doomed to exhibit symptoms 
of premature decay from its very commencement. Thus, in a beautiful 
Oriental tale, a dervise explains to the sultan how he had reared the 
magnificent trees among which they walked, by nursing their shoots 
from the seed; and the prince's pride is damped when he reflects 
that those plantations, so simply raised, were gathering new vigour 
from each returning sun, while his own exhausted cedars, which had 
been transplanted by one violent effort, were drooping their majestic 
heads in the Valley of Orez. f 

It has been allowed, I believe, by all men of taste, many of whom 
have been late visitants of Constantinople, that if it were possible to 
survey the whole globe with a view to fixing a seat of universal 
empire, all who are capable of making such a choice would give their 
preference to the city of Constantinople, as including the great recom- 
mendations of beauty, wealth, security, and eminence. Yet with all 
these advantages of situation and climate, and with all the architec- 
tural splendour of its churches and halls, its quarries of marble, and 
its treasure-houses of gold, the imperial founder must himself have 
learned, that although he could employ all these rich materials in 
obedience to his own wish, it was the mind of man itself, those 
intellectual faculties refined by the ancients to the highest degree, 
which had produced the specimens of talent at which men paused 
and wondered, whether as subjects of art or of moral labour. The 
power of the Emperor might indeed strip other cities of their statues 
and their shrines, in order to decorate that which he had fixed upon 
as his new capital ; but the men who had pezfoimed great actions, 
and those, almost equally esteemed, by whom such deeds were cele- 
brated, in poetry, in painting, and in music, had ceased to exist. 
The nation, though still the most dviUsed in the world, had passed 
beyond that period of society when the desire of fair fame is of itself 
the sole or chief motive for the labour of the historian or the poet, 
the painter or the statuary. The slavish and despotic constitution 
introduced into the empire had, long since, entirely destroyed that 

t Tale of Mirglip the PenUn, in the Tales of the QeniL 
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public spirit which animated the free histoiy of Borne, leaving 
nothing but feeble recollectionB, which produced no emuktion. 

To speak as of an animated substance, if Constantine could have 
regenerated his new metropolis, by transfusing into it the vital and 
yiyifying principles of old Rome — ^that brilliant spark no longer 
remained for Constantinople to borrow, or for Borne to lend. 

In one most important circumstance the state of the capital of 
Constantino had been totally changed, and unspeakably to its advan- 
tage. The world was now Christian, and, with the Pagan code, had 
got rid of its load of disgraceful superstition. Nor is there the least 
doubt that the better faith produced its natural and desirable fruits 
in society, in gradually ameliorating the hearts, and taming the 
passions, of the people. But while many of the converts were turning 
meekly towards their new creed, some, in the arrogance of their 
understanding, were limiting the Scriptures by their own devices, 
and others failed not to miJce religious character or spiritual rank 
the means of rising to temporal power. Thus it happened at this 
critical period, that the effects of this great change in the religion of 
the country, although producing an immediate harvest, as well as 
sowing much good seed which was to grow hereafter, did not, in the 
fourth century, flourish so as to shed at once that predominating in- 
fluence which its principles might have taught men to expect. 

Evea the borrowed splendour, in which Constantine decked his 
city, bore in it something which seemed to mark premature decay. 
The imperial founder, in seizing upon the ancient statues, pictures, 
obelisks, and works of art, acknowledged his own incapacity to supply 
their place with the productions of later genius ; and when the world, 
and particularly Bome, was plundered to adorn Constantinople, the 
Emperor, under whom the work was carried on, might be compared 
to a prodigal youth, who strips an aged parent of her youthful orna- 
ments in order to decorate a flaunting paramour, on whose brow all 
must considered them as misplaced. 

Constantinople, therefore, when in 324 it first arose in imperial 
majesty out of the humble Byzantium, showed, even in its birth, 
and amid its adventitious splendour, as we have already said, some 
intimations of that speedy decay to which the whole civilised world, 
then limited within the Boman empire, was internally and imper- 
ceptibly tending. Nor was it many ages ere these prognostications 
of declension were fully verified. 

In the year 1080, Alexius Comnenusf ascended the throne of the 
Empire; that is, he was declared sovereign of Constantinople, its 

t Bee Giblxm, ebsp. xItUI, for the origin and early history of the house of the 
OomnenL 
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precincts and dependencies; nor, if he was disposed to lead a life of 
relaxation, would the savage incursions of the Scythians or the 
Hungarians frequently disturb the imperial slumbers, if limited to 
his own capital. It may be supposed that this safety did not extend 
much farther ; for it is said that the Empress Pulcheria had built a 
church to the Virgin Mary, as remote as possible from the gate 
of the city, to save her devotions from the risk of being interrupted 
by the hostile yell of the barbarians, and the reigning Emperor had 
constructed a palace near the same spot, and for the same reason. 

Alexius Comnenus was in the condition of a monarch who rather 
derives consequence from the wealth and importance of his pre- 
decessors, and the great extent of their original dominions, than from 
what remnants of fortune had descended to the present generation. 
This Emperor, except nominally, no more ruled over his dismembered 
provinces, than a half-dead horse can exercise power over those limbs 
on which the hooded crow and the vulture have already begun to 
settle and select their prey. 

In different parts of his territory different enemies arose, who 
waged successful or dubious war against the Emperor ; and, of the 
numerous nations with whom he was engaged in hostilities, whether 
the Franks from the west, the Turks advancing from the east, the 
Cumans and Scythians pouring their barbarous numbers and un- 
ceasing storm of arrows from the north, and the Saracens, or the 
tribes into which they were divided, pressing from the south, there 
was not one for whom the Qrecian empire did not spread a tempting 
repast. Each of these various enemies had their own particular 
habits of war, and a way of manosuvring in battle peculiar to them- 
selves. But the Boman, as the unfortunate subject oi the Greek 
empire was still called, was by far the weakest, the most ignorant, 
and most timid, who could be dragged into the field; and the 
Emperor was happy in his own good luck when he found it possible 
to conduct a defensive war on a counterbalancing principle, making 
use -of the Scythian to repel the Turk, or of both these savage people 
to drive back the fiery-footed Frank, whom Peter the Hermit had, in 
the time of Alexius, waked to double fury by the powerful influence 
of the crusades. 

If, therefore, Alexius Comnenus was, during his anxious seat upon 
the throne of the East, reduced to use a base and truckling course of 
policy — ^if he was sometimes reluctant to fight when he had a 
conscious doubt of the valour of his troops — ^if he commonly employed 
cunning and dissimulation instead of wisdom ,and perfidy instead of 
courage — his expedients were the disgrace of the age rather than his 
own. 



COUNT ROBERT OF PARIS. 27 

Again, the Bmperor Alexins raxy be blamed for affecting a degree 
of state which was closely allied to imbecility. He was proud of 
assuming in his own person, and of bestowing upon others, the 
painted show of various orders of nobility, even now, when the rank 
within the prince's gift was become an additional reason for the free 
barbarian despising the imperial noble. That the Qreek court was 
encumbered with unmeaning ceremonies, in order to make amends 
for the want of that veneraticm which ought to have been called 
forth by real worth, and the presence of actual power, was not the 
particular fault of that prince, but belonged to the system of the 
goyemment of Constantinople for ages. Indeed, in its trumpery 
etiquette, which provided rules for the most trivial points of a man's 
behaviour daring the day, the Qreek empire resembled no existing 
power in its minute follies, except that of Pekin ; both, doubtless, 
being influenced by the same vain wish to add seriousness and an 
appearance of importance to objects, which, from their trivial nature, 
could admit of no such distinction. 

Yet thus far we must justify Alexius, that humble as were the 
expedients he had recourse to, they were more useful to his empire 
than the measure of a more proud and high-spirited prince might 
have proved in the same circumstances. He was no champion to 
break a lance against the breastplate of his Frankish rival, the 
famous Bohemond of Antioch,* but there were many occasions on 
which he hazarded his life freely ; and, so far as we can see, from a 
minute perusal of his achievements, the Emperor of Greece was never 
80 dangerous ''under shield," as when any foeman desired to stop 
him while retreating from a conflict in which he had been worsted. 

But, besides that he did not hesitate, according to the custom of 
the time, at least occasionally, to commit his person to the perils of 
close combat, Alexius also possessed such knowledge of a general's 
profession as is required in our modem days. He knew how to 
occupy military positions to the best advantage, and often covered 
defeats, or improved dubious conflicts, in a manner highly to the 
disappointment of those who deemed that the work of war was done 
only on the field of battle. 

If Alexius Comnenus thus understood the evolutions of war, he 
was still better skilled in those of politics, where, soaring far above 
the express purpose of his immediate negotiation, the Emperor was 
sure to gain some important and permanent advantage ; though very 
often he was ultimately defeated by the unblushing fickleness or 
avowed treachery of the barbarians, as the Greeks generally termed 

* An asterisk in these pages signihes that a note upon the passage is to be found at 
the end of the volume. 
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all other nations, and particolarly those tribes (they can hardly be 
termed states) by which their own empire was surrounded. 

We may conclude our brief character of Comnenusi by saying that, 
had he not been called on to fill the station of a monarch who was 
under the necessity of making himself dreaded, as one who was 
exposed to all manner of conspiracies, both in and out of his own 
family, he might, in all probability, have been regarded as an honest 
and humane prince. Certainly he showed himself a good-natured 
man, and dealt less in cutting off heads and extinguishing eyes than 
had been the practice of his predecessors, who generally took this 
method of shortening the ambitious views of competitors. 

It remains to be mentioned that Alexius had his full share of the 
superstition of the age, which he covered with a species of hypocrisy. 
It is even said that his wife, Irene, who of course was best 
acquainted with the real character of the Emperor, taxed her dying 
husband with practising, in his last moments, the dissimulation 
which had been his companion during life.t He took also a deep 
interest in all matters respecting the Church, where heresy, which 
the Emperor held, or affected to hold, in great horror, appeared to 
him to lurk. Nor do we discover in his treatment of the Manichseans, 
or Paulicians, that pity for their speculative errors which modem 
times might think had been well purchased by the extent of the 
temporal services of these unfortunate sectaries. Alexius knew no 
indulgence for those who misinterpreted the mysteries of the Church, 
or of its doctrines; and the duty of defending religion against 
schismatics was, in his opinion, as peremptorily demanded from him 
as that of protecting the empire against the numberless tribes of 
barbarians who were encroaching on its boundaries on every side. 

Such a mixture of sense and weakness, of meanness and dignity, 
of prudent discretion and poverty of spirit — which last, in the Euro- 
pean mode of viewing things, approached to cowardice— formed the 
leading traits of the character of Alexius Comnenus, at a period when 
the fate of Greece, and all that was left in that country of art and 
civilisation, was trembling in the balance, and likely to be saved or 
lost, according to the abilities of the Emperor for playing the very 
difficult game which was put into his hands. 

These few leading circumstances will recall, to any one who is 
tolerably well read in history, the peculiarities of the period at which 
we have found a resting-place for the foundation of our story. 

t See Gibbon, chap. ItL 
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CHAPTEB IL 

Othus, This superb saccessor 

Of the earth's mistress, as thon vainly speakest. 
Stands midst these ages as, on the wide ocean, 
The last spared fragment of a spacious land, 
That in some grand and awful ministration 
Of mighty nature has engulf&d been. 
Doth lift aloft its dark and rocky cliffs 
O'er the wild waste around, and sadly frowns 
In lonely migesty. 

Canstantine FaUologttSt Scene I. 

OuB scene in the capital of the Eastern Empire opens at what is 
termed the Gk>lden Gate of Constantinople ; and it may be said in 
passing, that this splendid epithet is not so lightly bestowed as may 
be expected from the inflated language of the Greeks, which throws 
snch an appearance of exaggeration about them, their buildings, and 
monuments. 

The massiye, and seemingly impregnable walls with which Con- 
stantino surrounded the city, were greatly improved and added to by 
Theodosius, called the Great, A triumphal arch, decorated with the 
architecture of a better, though already a degenerate age, and serving, 
at the same time, as a useful entrance, introduced the stranger into 
the city. On the top, a statue of bronze represented Victory, the 
goddess who had inclined the scales of battle in feivour of Theo- 
dosius ; and, as the artist determined to be wealthy if he could not 
be tasteful, the gilded ornaments with which the inscriptions were 
set off readily led to the popular name of the gate. Figures carved 
in a distant and happier period of the art glanced from the walls, 
without assorting happily with the taste in which these were built. 
The more modem ornaments of the Golden Gate bore, at the period 
of our story, an aspect very different from those indicating the 
** conquest brought back to the city," and the " eternal peace " which 
the flattering inscriptions recorded as having being extorted by the 
sword of Theodosius. Four or five military engines, for throwing 
darts of the largest size, were placed upon the summit of the arch ; 
and what had been originally designed as a specimen of architectural 
embellishment, was now applied to the purposes of defence. 

It was the hour of evening, and the cool and refreshing breeze 
from the sea inclined each passenger, whose business was not of a 
very urgent description, to loiter on his way, and cast a glance at the 
romantic gateway, and the various interesting objects of nature and 
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art which the city of ConBtantinople presented, aa well to the 
inhabitants as to strangers.* 

One individaal, however, seemed to indulge more wonder and 
cariosity than could have been expected from a native of the city, 
and looked upon the rarities around with a quick and startled eye, 
that marked an imagination awakened by sights that were new and 
strange. The appearance of this person bespoke a foreigner of 
military habits, who seemed, from his complexion, to have his birth- 
place far from the Grecian metropolis, whatever chance had at 
present brought him to the Golden Gate, or whatever place he filled 
in the Emperor's service. 

This young man was about two-and-twenty years old, remarkably 
finely-formed and athletics-qualities well understood by the citizens 
of Constantinople, whose habits of frequenting the public games had 
taught them at least an acquaintance with the human person, and 
where, in the select of their own countrymen^ they saw the hand- 
somest specimens of the human race. 

These were, however, not generally so tall as the stranger at the 
Golden Gate, while his piercing blue eyes, and the fair hair which 
descended from under a light helmet gaily ornamented with silver, 
bearing on its summit a crest resembling a dragon in the act of 
expanding its terrible jaws, intimated a northern descent, to which 
the extreme purity of his complexion also bore witness. His beauty, 
however, though he was eminently distinguished both in features 
and in person, was not liable to the charge of effeminacy. From this 
it was rescued, both by his strength, and by the air of confidence and 
self-possession with which the youth seemed to regard the wonders 
around him, not indicating the stupid and helpless gaze of a mind 
equally inexperienced, and incapable of receiving instruction, but 
expressing the bold intellect which at once understands the greater 
part of the information which it receives, and commands the spirit to 
toil in search of the meaning of that which it has not comprehended, 
or may fear it has misinterpreted. This look of awakened attention 
and intelligence gave interest^to the young barbarian ; and while the 
bystanders were amazed that a savage from some unknown or remote 
comer of the universe should possess a noble countenance bespeaking 
a mind so elevated, they respected him for the composure with which 
he witnessed so many things, the fashion, the splendour, nay, the 
very use of which must have been recently new to him. 

The young man's personal equipments exhibited a singular mixture 
of splendour and effeminacy, and enabled the experienced speetaton 
to ascertain his nation, and the capacity in which he served. We 
have already mentioned the ^tnciful and crested helmet, which was 
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a distinction of the ibreigner, to which the reader must add iu his 
imagination a small cairass, or breastplate of silver, so sparingly 
fashioned as obviously to afford little security to the broad chest, on 
which it rather hung like an ornament than covered as a buckler ; 
nor, if a well-thrown dart, or strongly-shod arrow, should alight full 
on this rich piece of armour, was there much hope that it could 
protect the bosom which it partially shielded. 

From betwixt the shoulders hung down over the back what had 
the appearance of a bearskin ; but, when more closely examined, it 
was only a very skilful imitation of the spoils of the chase, being in 
reality a surcoat composed of strong shaggy silk, so woven as to 
exhibit, at a little distance, no inaccurate representation of a bear's 
hide. A light crooked sword, or scimitar, sheathed in a scabbard of 
gold and ivory, hung by the left side of the stranger, the ornamented 
hilt of which appeared much too small for the large-jointed hand of 
the young Hercules who was thus gaily attired. A dress, purple in 
colour, and sitting close to the Umbs, covered the body of the soldier 
to a little above the knee ; from thence the knees and legs were bare 
to the calf, to which the reticulated strings of the sandals rose from 
the instep, the ligatures being there fixed by a golden coin of 
the reigning Emperor, converted into a species of clasp for the 
purpose. 

But a weapon which seemed more particularly adapted to the 
young barbarian's size, and incapable of being used by a man of less 
formidable limbs and sinews, was a battle-axe, the firm iron-guarded 
staff of which was formed of tough elm, strongly inlaid and defended 
with brass, while many a plate and ring were indented in the handle, 
to hold the wood and the steel parts together. The axe itself was 
composed of two blades, turning different ways, with a sharp steel 
spike projecting from between them. The steel part, both spike and 
blade, was burnished as bright as a mirror ; and though its ponderous 
size must have been burdensome to one weaker than himself, yet the 
young soldier carried it as carelessly along, as if it were but a feather's 
weight. It was, indeed, a skilfully constructed weapon, so well 
balanced, that it was much lighter in striking and in recovery, than 
he who saw it in the hands of another could easily have believed. 

The cairying arms of itself showed that the military man was 
a stranger. The native Greeks had that mark of a civilised people, 
that they never bore weapons during the time of peace, unless the 
wearer chanced to be numbered among those whose military pro- 
fession and employment required them to be always in arms. Such 
soldiers by profession were easily distinguished from the peaceful 
dtizens ; and it was with some evident show of fear, as well as dislike. 
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that the passengers observed to each other that the stranger was a 
Varangian, an expression which intimated a barbarian of the 
imperial body-guard. 

To supply the deficiency of valour among his own subjects, and to 
procure soldiers who should be personally dependent on the Emperor, 
the Qreek sovereigns had been, for a great many years, in the custom 
of maintaining in their pay, as near their person as they could, the 
steady services of a select number of mercenaries in the capacity .of 
body-guards, which were numerous enough, when their steady dis- 
cipline and inflexible loyalty were taken in conjunction with their 
personal strength and indomitable courage, to defeat not only any 
traitorous attempt on the imperial person, but to quell open rebellions, 
unless such were supported by a great proportion of the military 
force. Their pay was therefore liberal ; their rank and established 
character for prowess gave them a degree of consideration among the 
people, whose reputation for valour had not for some ages stood high ; 
and if, as foreigners, and the members of a privileged body, the 
Varangians were sometimes employed in arbitrary and unpopular 
services, the natives were so apt to fear, while they disliked them, 
that the hardy strangers disturbed themselves but little about the 
light in which they were regarded by the inhabitants of Constanti- 
nople. Their dress and accoutrements, while within the city, partook 
of the rich, or rather gaudy, costume which we have described, 
bearing only a sort of affected resemblance to that which the Varan- 
gians wore in their native forests. But the individuals of this select 
corps were, when their services were required beyond the city, 
furnished with armour and weapons more resembling those which 
they were accustomed to wield in their own country, possessing much 
less of the splendour of war, and a far greater portion of its effective 
terrors ; and thus they were summoned to take the field. 

This body of Varangians (which term is, according to one inter- 
pretation, merely a general expression for barbarians) was, in an early 
age of the empire, formed of the roving and piratical inhabitants of 
the north, whom a love of adventure, the greatest, perhaps, that ever 
was indulged, and a contempt of danger which never had a parallel 
in the history of human nature, drove forth upon the pathless ocean. 
*' Piracy," says Qibbon, with his usual spirit, *' was the exercise, the 
trade, the glory, and the virtue of the Scandinavian youth. Impatient 
of a bleak climate and narrow limits, they started from the banquet, 
grasped their arms, sounded their horn, ascended their ships, and 
explored every coast that promised either spoil or settlement." f 

The conquests made in France and Britain by these wild sea-kings, 
t DediM and FaU qfthe Bonum Bmipifrt, Ohap. It. , toL x , p. 221, Svo editloiu 
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as they were called, haye obscured the remembrance of other northera 
champions, who, long before the time of Oomnenos, made excursions 
as far as Constantinople, and witnessed with their own eyes the 
• wealth and the weakness of the Grecian empire it8el£ Numbers 
found their way thither through the pathless wastes of Bussia; 
others navigated the Mediterranean in their sea-serpents, as they 
termed their piratical vessels. The Emperors, terrified at the appear- 
ance of these daring inhabitants of. the frozen zone, had recourse to 
the usual policy of a rich and unwarlike people, bought with gold 
the service of their swords, and thus formed a corps of satellites more 
distinguished fox valour than the famed Prsatonan Bands of Bome, 
and, perhaps because fewer in number, unalterably loyal to their new 
princes. 

But, at a later period of the empire, it began to be more difficult 
for the Emperors to obtain recruits for their favourite and selected 
corps, the northern nations having now in a great measure laid aside 
the piratical and roving habits which had driven their ancestors from 
the straits of Elsinore to those of Sestos and Abydos. The corps of 
the Varangians must therefore have died out, or have been filled up 
with less worthy materials, had not the conquests made by the 
Normans in the far distant West sent to the aid of Comnenus a large 
body of the dispossessed inhabitants of the islands of Britain, and par- 
ticularly of England, who furnished recruits to his chosen body-guard. 
These were, in fact, Anglo-Saxons; but, in the confused idea of 
geography received at the court of Constantinople, they were, naturally 
enough, called Anglo-Danes, as their native country was confounded 
with the Thule of the ancients, by which expression the archipelago 
of Zetland and Orkney is properly to be understood, though, according 
to the notions of the Greeks, it comprised either Denmark or Britain. 
The emigrants, however, spoke a language not very dissimilar to the 
original Varangians, and adopted the name more readily that it seemed 
to remind them of their unhappy fate, the appellation being in one 
sense capable of being interpreted as exiles. Excepting one or two 
chief commanders, whom the Emperor judged worthy of such liigh 
trust, the Varangians were officered by men of their own nation ; and 
with so many privileges, being joined by many of their countrymen 
from time to time, as the crusades, pilgrimages, or discontent at 
home drove fresh supplies of the Anglo-Saxons or Anglo-Danes to 
the East, the Varangians subsisted in strength to the last days of the 
Greek empire, retaining their native language, along with the 
unblemished loyalty and unabated martial spirit which charactensed 
their fathers. 

This account of the Varangian Guard is strictly historical, and 
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might be proved by reference to the Bynntine historians ; most of 
whom, and also Yillehardouin'a account of the taking of the city of 
Constantinople by the Franks and Venetians, make repeated mention 
of this celebrated and singular body of Englishmen, forming a mer- 
cenary guard attendant on the person of the Greek Emperors.* 

Having said enough to explain why an individual Varangian should 
be strolling about the Qolden Gktte, we may proceed in the atory 
which we have commenced. 

Let it not be thought extraordinary that this soldier of the life- 
guard should be looked upon with some degree of curiosity by the 
passing citizens. It must be supposed tbat^ from their peculiar duties, 
they were not encouraged to hold frequent intercourse or communi- 
cation with the inhabitants; and, besides that they had duties of 
police occasionally to exercise amongst them, which made them 
generally more dreaded than beloved, they were at the same time 
conscious that their high pay, splendid appointments, and immediate 
dependence on the Emperor, were subjects of envy to the other forces. 
They, therefore, kept much in the neighbourhood of their own 
barracks, and were seldom seen straggling remote from them, 
unless they had a commission of government intrusted to their 
charge. 

This being the ease, it was natural that a people so curious as the 
Qreeks should busy themselves in eyeing the stranger as he loitered 
in one spot, or wandered to and fro, like a man who either could not 
find some place which he was seeking, or had foiled to meet some 
person with whom he had an appointment, for which the ingenuity 
of the passengers found a thousand dil^erent and inconsistent reasons. 
'*A Varangian," said one citizen to another, ''and upon duty«* 
ahem ! Then I presume to say in your ea r ■ * * 

** What do you imagine is his object 1" inquired the party to whom 
this information was addressed. 

" Qods and goddesses 1 do you think I can tell you 1 but suppose 
that he is lurking here to hear what folk say of the Emperor," 
answered the quidnune of Constantinople. 

** That is not likely," said the querist ; *' these Varangians do not 
speak our language, and are not extremely well fitted for spies, since 
few of them pretend to any intelligible notion of the Grecian tongues 
It is not likely, I think, that the Emperor would employ as a spy a 
man who did not understand the language of the country,'' 

*' But if there are, as all men fancy,'' answered the politician, 
** persons among these barbarian soldiers who can speak almost all 
languages, you will admit that such are exceedingly qualified lor 
seeing dearly around them, since they possess the talent of beholding 
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« 

and reporting, wliile no one has the Blightest idea of easpeeting 
them/ 

'* It may well be," replied his companion ; " but since we see so 
clearly the fox's foot and paws protruding from beneath the seeming 
sheep's fleece, or rather, by your leave, the bear's hide yonder, had we 
not better be jogging homeward, ere it be pretended we have insulted 
a Varangian Guard V 

This surmise of danger insinuated by the last speaker, who was a 
much older and more experienced politician than his Iriend, deter- 
mined both on a hasty retreat They adjusted their cloaks, caught 
hold of each other's arm, and, speaking fast and thick as they started 
new subjects of suspicion, they sped, close coupled together, towards 
their habitations in a different and distant quarter of the town. 

In the meantime, the sunset was nigh over ; and the long shadows 
of the walls, bulwarks, and arches were projecting from the westward 
in deeper and blacker shade. The Varangian seemed tired of the 
short and lingering circle in which he had now trodden for more 
than an hour, and in which he still loitered like an unliberated 
spirit, which cannot leave the haunted spot till licensed by the spell 
which has brought it hither. Even so the barbarian, casting an 
impatient glance to the sun, which was setting in a blaze of light 
behind a rich grove of cypres8»trees, looked for some accommodation 
on the benches of stone which were placed under shadow of the 
triumphal arch of Theodosius, drew the axe, which was his principal 
weapon, close to his side, wrapped his cloak about him, and, though 
his dress was not in other respects a fit attire for slumber, any more 
than the place well selected for repose, yet in less than three minutes 
he was fast asleep. The irresistible impulse which induced him to 
seek for repose in a plaoe very indifferently fitted for the purpose, 
might be weariness consequent upon the military vigils, which had 
proved a part of his duty on the preceding evening. At the same 
time, his spirit was so alive within him, even while he gave way to 
this transient fit of oblivion, that he remained almost awake even 
with shut eyes, and no hound ever seemed to sleep more lightly than 
our Anglo-Saxon at the GK)lden Qate of Constantinople. 

And now the slumberer, as the loiterer bad been before, was the 
subject of observation to the accidental passengers. Two men entered 
the porch in company. One was a somewhat slight-made, but alert- 
looking man, by name Lysimachos, and by profession a designer. A 
roll of paper in his hand, with a little satchel containing a few 
chalks, or pencils, completed his stock in trade ; and his acquaintance 
with the remains of ancient art gave him a power of talking on the 
sabjecti which unfortunately bore more than due proportion to his 
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talents of execution. His oompanion, a magnificent-looking man in 
form, and so far resembling the young barbarian, but more clownish 
and peasant-like in the expression of his features, was Stephanos the 
wrestler, well known in the Palestra. 

'' Stop here, my friend,* said the artist, producing his pencils, '* till 
I make a sketch for my youthful Hercules." 

" I thought Hercules had been a Qreek," said the wrestler. '' This 
sleeping animal is a barbarian." 

The tone intimated some offence, and the designer hastened to 
soothe the displeasure which he had thoughtlessly excited. Stephanos, 
known by the surname of Castor, who was highly distinguished for 
gymnastic exercises, was a sort of patron to the little artist, and not 
unlikely by his own reputation to bring the talents of his friend into 
notice. 

'^ Beauty and strength," said the adroit artist, '' are of no particular 
nation ; and may our Muse never deign me her prize, but it is my 
greatest pleasure to compare them, as existing in the uncultivated 
savage of the north, and when they are found in the darling of an 
enlightened people, who has added the height of gymnastic skill to 
the most distinguished natural qualities, such as we can now only 
see in the works of Phidias and Praxiteles— or in our living model 
of the gymnastic champions of antiquity." 

*^ Nay, I acknowledge that the Varangian is a proper man," said 
the athletic hero, softening his tone ; " but the poor savage hath not, 
perhaps, in his lifetime, had a single drop of oil on his bosom! 
Hercules instituted the Isthmian Qames " 

** But hold ! what sleeps he with, wrapt so close in his bearskin ?" 
said the artist. " Is it a club V 

'* Away, away, my friend 1" cried Stephanos, as they looked closer 
on the sleeper. '' Do you not know that is the instrument of their 
barbarous office 1 They do not war with swords or lances, as if 
destined to attack men of flesh and blood ; but with maces and axes, 
as if they were to hack limbs formed of stone, and sinews of oak. I 
will wager my crown [of withered parsley] that he lies here to arrest 
some distinguished commander who has offended the government! 
He would not have been thus formidably armed otherwise. Away, 
away, good Lysimachus ; let us respect the slumbers of the bear." 

So saying, the champion of the Palestra made off with less apparent 
confidence than his size and strength might have inspired. 

Others, now thinly straggling, passed onward as the evening closed, 
and the shadows of the cypress-trees fell darker around. Two 
females of the lower rank cast their eyes on the sleeper. '*Holy 
Maria I* said one, " if he does not put me in mind of the Eastern tale, 



J 



COUNT ROBERT OF PARIS. 87 

how the Gtenie brought a gallant yoting prince from his nuptial 
chamber in Egypt, and left him sleeping at the gate of Damascus. I 
will awake the poor lamb, lest he catch harm from the night dew." 

" Harm 1" answered the older and crosser-looking woman. '^ Ay, 
such harm as the cold water of the Cydnus does to the wild-swan. 
A Iambi — ay, forsooth? Why, he's a wolf or a bear, at least a 
Varangian, and no modest matron could exchange a word with such 
an unmannered barbarian. I '11 tell yon what one of these English 
Danes did to me ** 

So saying, she drew on her companion, who followed with some 
reluctance, seeming to listen to her gabble, while she looked back 
upon the sleeper. 

The total disappearance of the sun, and nearly at the same time 
the departure of the twilight, 'which lasts so short time in that tropical 
region — one of the few advantages which a more temperate climate 
possesses over it, being the longer continuance of that sweet and 
placid light — gave signal to the warders of the city to shut the 
folding leaves of the Qolden Gate, leaving a wicket lightly bolted 
for the passage of those whom business might have detained too late 
without the walls, and indeed for all who chose to pay a small coiu. 
The position and apparent insensibility of the Varangian did not 
escape those who had charge of the gate, of whom there was a strong 
guard, which belonged to the ordinary Greek forces. 

" By Castor and by Pollux," said the centurion — ^for the Greeks 
swore by the ancient deities, although they no longer worshipped 
them, and preserved those military distinctions with which ''the 
steady Bomans shook the world," although they were altogether 
degenerated from their original manners — '* By Castor and Pollux, 
comrades, we cannot gather gold in this gate, according as its legend 
tells us : yet it will be our fault if we cannot glean a goodly crop of 
silver; and though the golden age be the most ancient and honour- 
able, yet in this degenerate time it is much if we see a glimpse of the 
inferior metaL* 

''Unworthy are we to follow the noble centurion Harpax," 
answered one of the soldiers of the watch, who showed the shaven 
head and the single tuftf of a Mussulman, ** if we do not hold silver 
a sufficient cause to bestir ourselves, when there has been no gold to 
be had — as, by the faith of an honest man, I think we can hardly 
tell its colour — whether out of the imperial treasury, or obtained at 
the expense of individuals, for many long moons !" 

" But this silver," said the centurion, " thou shalt see with thine 

t One toft is leiPt on the shaven crown of the Moslem, for the angel to grasp by when 
conTeying him to Paradise. 
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own eye, and liear it ring a knell in the paxae wliieli holds our com- 
mon stock/' 

** Which did hold it, as thou wouldst say, most valiant com* 
mander/' replied the inferior warder; **bat what that purse holds 
now, save a few miserable oboli for purchasing certain pickled poU 
herbs and salt fish to relish our allowance of stummed wine, I cannot 
tell, but willingly give my share of the contents to the devil, if either 
purse or platter exhibits symptom of any age richer than the age of 
copper." 

*' I will replenish our treasury ," said the centurion, '' were our 
stock yet lower than it is* Stand up close by the wicket, my masters. 
Bethink you we are the Imperial Guards, or the guards of the 
Imperial City, it is all one, and let us have no man rush past us on a 
sudden — ^and now that we are on our guard, I will unfold to yon-— — 
But stop," said the valiant centurion, *' are we all here true brothers? 
Do all well understand the ancient and laudable customs of our watch 
—keeping all things secret which concern the profit and advantage of 
this our vigil, and aiding and abetting the common cause, without 
information or treachery ?" 

"You are strangely suspicious to-night," answered the sentinel 
''Methinks we have stood by you without tale-telling in matters 
which were more weighty. Have you forgot the passage of the 
jeweller — which was neither the gold nor silver age; but if there 
were a diamond one—" 

'* Peace, good Ismail the Infidel/' said the centurion—*' for, I 
thank Heaven, we are of all religions, so it is to be iioped we must 
have the true one amongst us — Peace, I say; it is unnecessary to 
prove thou canst keep new secrets by ripping up old ones. Come 
hither-^look through the wicket to the stone bench, on the shady 
side of the grand porch — tell me, old lad, what dost thou see 
there V 

" A man asleep," said Ismail. '< By Heaven, I think, from what I 
can see by the moonlight, that it is one of those barbarians— one of 
those island dogs, whom the Emperor sets such store by 1" 

" And can thy fertile brain," said the centurion, " spin nothing out 
of hift present situation tending towards our advantage V 

< Why, ay," said Ismail ; '' they have large pay, though they are not 
only barbarians, but pagan dogs, in comparison with us Moslems and 
Nazarenes. That fellow hath besotted himself with liquor, and hath 
not found his way home to his barracks in good time. He will be 
severely punished, unless we consent to admit him ; and to prevail on 
us to do so, he must empty the contents of his girdle." 

" That, at least — that, at least," answered the soldiers of the uty 
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watch, but carefollj rappnBuag their voiew, though they ipoka iu 
an eager tone* 

*' And is that all that jou would make of such an opportunity 1* 
laid Harpaz 8C0Tnfully» ''No, no, comrades. If this outlandish 
animal, indeed, eaoape ut, he must at least leave his fleece behind* 
See you not the gleams from his headpiece and his cuirass 1 I pre* 
sume these betoken substantial silver, though it may be of the thinnest 
There lies the silver mine I spoke of, ready to enrich the dexterous 
hands who shall labour iV 

'' But,'' said timidly a young Qreek, a companion of their watch, 
lately enlisted in the corps, and unacquainted with their habits, '* still 
this barbarian, as you call him, is a soldier of the Emperor ; and if 
we are convicted of depriving him of his arms, we shall be justly 
punished for a military crime." 

''Hear to a new Lycurgus come to teach us our duty!" said the 
centurion. " Learn first, young man, that the metropolitan cohort 
never can commit a crime ; and learn next, of course, that they can 
never be convicted of one. Suppose we found a straggling barbarian, 
a Varangian, like this slumberer, perhaps a Frank, or some other of 
these foreigners bearing unpronounceable names, while they dis- 
honour us by putting on the arms and apparel of the real Roman 
soldier, are we, placed to defend an important post, to admit a man 
so Buspicious within our postern, when the event may probably be 
to betray both the Golden Gate and the hearts of gold who guard it 
—to have the one seised, and the throats of the others handsomely 
cuti" 

*' Keep him without-side the gate, then," replied the novice, " if you 
think him so dangerous. For my part, I should not fear him, were 
he deprived of that huge double-edged axe which gleams from under 
his cloak, having a more deadly glare than the comet which astrolo- 
gers prophesy such strange things of.'' 

"Nay, then, we agree together," answered Harpax, "and you 
speak like a youth of modesty and sense; and I promise you the 
state will lose nothing in the despoiling of this same barbarian. 
Each of these savages hath a double set of accoutrements, the one 
wrought with gold, silver, inlaid work, and ivory, as becomes their 
duties in the prince's household ; the other fashioned of triple steel, 
strong^ weighty, and irresistible. Now, in taking from this sus* 
picioua character his silver helmet and cuirass, you reduce him to 
his proper weapons, and you will see him start up in arms fit for 

duty." 

'* Yes," said the novice ; "but I do not see that this reasoning will 
do more than warrant our stripping the Varangian of his armour, to 
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be afterwards heedfdllj retamed to him on the morrow, if he proye 
a true man. How, I know not, bat I had adopted some idea that it 
was to be confiscated for onr joint behool" 

*' Unquestionably," said Harpax; ''for snch has been the role of 
onr watch ever since the days of the excellent centurion Sisyphns, 
in whose time it first was determined that all contraband commo- 
dities or snspicions weapons, or the like, which were brought into 
the dty during the night-watch, should be uniformly forfeited to the 
use of the soldiery of the guard ; and where the Emperor finds the 
goods or arms unjustly seized, I hope he is rich enough to make it 
up to the sufferer." 

" But still — but still,'' said Sebastes of Mitylene, the young Qreek 
aforesaid, *' were the Emperor to discoyer ** 

''Assl^' replied Harpax, ''he cannot discover, if he had all the 
eyes of Argus's tail. Here are twelve of us sworn, according to the 
rules of the watch, to abide in the same story. Here is a barbarian 
who, if he remembers anything of the matter — which I greatly 
doubt — his choice of a lodging arguing his familiarity with the 
wine-pot--*tells but a wild tale of losing his armour, which we, my 
masters'' (looking round to his companions), " deny stoutly — I hope 
we have courage enough for that*— and which party will be believed? 
The companions of the wateh, surely 1 " 

** Quite the contrary," said Sebastes. " I was bom at a distance 
from hence; yet even in the island of Mitylene, the rumour had 
reached me that the cavaliers of the city-guard of Constantinople 
were so accomplished in falsehood, that the oath of a single barbarian 
would outweigh the Christian oath of the whole body, if Christians 
some of them are — for example, this dark man with a single toft on 
his head." 

"And if it were even so," said the centurion, with a gloomy and 
sinister look, "there is another way of making the transaction a 
safe one." 

Sebastes, fixing his eye on his commander, moved his hand to the 
hilt of an Eastern poniard which he wore, as if to penetrate his exact 
meaning. The centurion nodded in acquiescence. 

" Young as I am," said Sebastes, " I have been already a pirate five 
years at sea, and a robber three years now in the hills, and it is the 
first time I have seen or heard a man hesitate, in such a case, to take 
the only part which is worth a brave man's while to resort to in a 
pressing affair." 

Harpax struck his hand into that of the soldier, as sharing his 
uncompromising sentiments; but when he spoke it was in a 
tremulous voice. 
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"How shall we deal with himl" said he to Sebastes, who, from 
the most raw recruit in the corps, had now risen to the highest place 
in his estimation. 

« Anyhow/' returned the islander, '^ 1 see bows here and shafts, 
and if no other person can use them " 

''They are not," said the centurion, 'Uhe regular arms of our 
corps." 

''The fitter you to guard the gates of a city,** said the young 
soldier with a horse-laugh, which had something insulting in it. 
" Well — be it so. I can shoot like a Scythian," he proceeded ; " nod 
but with your head, one shaft shall crash among the splinters of his 
skull and his brains ; the second shall quiver in his heart." 

"Bravo, my noble comrade !" said EEarpax, in a tone of affected 
rapture, always lowering his voice, however, as respecting the 
slumbers of the Varangian. "Such were the robbers of ancient 
days, the Diomedes, Corynetes, Synnes, Scyrons, Procrustes, whom 
it required demigods to bring to what was miscalled justice, and 
whose compeers and fellows will remain masters of the continent and 
isles of Greece, until Hercules and Theseus shall again appear upon 
earth. Nevertheless, shoot not, my valiant Sebastes— draw not the 
bow, my invaluable Mitylenian ; you may wound and not kill." 

"I am little wont to do so," said Sebastes, again repeating the 
hoarse, chuckling, discordant laugh, which grated upon the ears of 
the centurion, though he could hardly tell the reason why it was so 
uncommonly unpleasant. 

" If I look not about me," was his internal reflection, " we shall 
have two centurions of the watch, instead of one. This Mitylenian, 
or be he who the devil will, is a bow's length beyond me. I must 
keep my eye on him." He then spoke aloud, in a tone of authority. 
" But come, young man, it is hard to discourage a young beginner. 
If you have been such a rover of wood and river as you tell us of, 
you know how to play the Sicarius : there lies your object, drunk or 
asleep, we know not which ; you will deal with him in either case." 

" Will you give me no odds to stab a stupefied or drunken man, 
most noble centurion ?" answered the Greek. '' You would perhaps 
love the commission yourself?" he continued, somewhat ironically. 

"Do as you are directed, friend," said Harpax, pointing to the 
turret staircase which led down from the battlement to the arched 
entrance underneath the porch. 

"He has the true cat-like stealthy pace," half muttered the 
centurion, as his sentinel descended to do such a crime as he was 
posted there to prevent. " This cockerel's comb must be cut, or he 
will become king of the roost. But let us see if his hand be as 
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resolute m hit tongue ; then we will oonuder what torn to give to 
the conclosion.'' 

As Harpax spoke between his teeth, and rather to himself than 
any of his companionS| the Mitylenian emerged from under the 
archway, treading on tiptoe, yet swiftly, with an admirable mixture 
of silefioe and celerity. His poniard, drawn as he descended, gleamed 
in hi» hand, which was held a little behind the rest of his person, so 
as to conceal it. The assassin hovered less than an instant over the 
sleeper, as if to mark the interval between the ill-fated silver corslet 
and the body which it was designed to protect, when, at the instant 
the blow was rushing to its descent, the Varangian started up at once, 
arrested the armed hand of the assassin, by striking it upwards with 
the head of his battle-axe ; and while he thus parried the intended 
stab, struck the Greek a blow heavier than Sebastes had ever learned 
at the Pancration, which left him scarce the power to cry help to his 
oomrades on the battlements. They saw what had happened, how^ 
ever, and beheld the barbarian set his f(y>t on their companion, and 
brandished high his formidable weapon, the whistling sound of which 
made the old arch ring ominously, while he paused an instant, with 
his weapon upheaved, ere he gave the finishing blow to his enemy. 
The warders made a bustle, as if some of them would descend to the 
assistance of Sebastes, without, however, appearing very eager to do 
so, when Harpax, in a rapid whisper, commanded them to stand 
fast 

« Each man to his place,'' he said, '* happen what may. Yonder 
comes a captain of the guard — ^the secret is our own, if the savage has 
killed the Mitylenian, as I well trust, for he stirs neither hand nor 
foot But if he lives, my comrades, make hard your Dftce as flints- 
he is but one man, we are twelve. We know nothing of his purpose, 
save that he went to see wherefore the barbarian slept so near the 
post," 

While the centurion thus bruited his purpose in busy insinuation 
to the companions of his watch, the stately flguie of a tall soldier, 
richly armed, and presenting a lofty crest, which glistened as he 
stepped from the open moonlight into the shade of the vault, became 
visible beneath. A whisper passed among the warders on the top of 
the gate. 

^ Draw bolt, shut gate, come of the Mitylenian what will,^ said the 
centurion ; " we are lost men if we own him. Here comes the chief 
of the Varangian axes, the Follower himself 

'* Well, Hereward,'' said the officer who came last upon the scenes 
in a sort of UngiM Franca generally used by the barbanaas of th« 
guard, ** hast thou caught a night*hawk I** 
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"A^, b^ Saint Oeorge I" Muweced tb* •oldiw; "and jvt, in 1117 
conntrj, we would call him bot a kiM." 

" What ia lie I" taid the leader. 

" Ha will tell jon that bimtelf," leplied the Yaraiigimn, " when I 
take m; grasp from bia windpipe." 

" Let him go, then," laid the officer. 

The EngliahiDui did aa be was commanded t bnt aaeaping, as toon 
aa be felt himaelf at libertj, with an alertneu which conid scaroe bava 
been anticipated, the Mitjlenian nuhed out at the arch, and availing 
himaelf of the complicated omamenta which had originally graced the 
exterior of the gateway, he fled aionnd battreu and projection, closely 



porsned by the Tarangian, who, cumbered with hii annonr, was 
hardly a match in the coarse for the light-footed Qrecian, as ha dodged 
biB pnrsner from one sknlking place to another. TheoG&cei knghed 
beartil J as the two Cigarea, like ahodows appearing, and disappearing 
as Bnddenly, held rapid flight and chase around the arch of Theo- 

" By Hercules ] it is Hector ponaed lonnd the walls of Ilion by 
Achillea," asid the officer; "bnt my Pelidss will scarce overtake the 
son of Priam. What, hoi goddess-bom — son of the white-footed 
Thetis I — Bat the allusion is lost on the poor savage-^Hollo, Here- 
wardl I say, atop— know thine own most barbarous nama," Theso 
last wocdi were mattered ; then raising bis voice, " Da not outrun thy 
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wind, good Hereward. Thou mayeBt have more occasion for breath 
to-night." 

*' If it had been my leader's will,'' answered the Varangian, coming 
back in sulky mood, and breathing like one who had been at the top 
of his speed, <* I would have had him as fast as ever greyhound held 
hare ere I left off the chase. Were it not for this foolish armour, 
which encumbers without defending one, I would not have made two 
bounds without taking him by the throat'' 

« As well as it is," said the ofSicer, who was, in fact, the Acoulouthos, 
or Follower, so called because it was the duty of this highly-trusted 
officer of the Varangian Guards constantly to attend on the person of 
the Emperor. ** But let us now see by what means we are to regain 
our entrance through the gate ; for if, as I suspect, it was one of those 
warders who was willing to have played thee a trick, his companions 
may not let us enter willingly." 

" And is it not," said the Varangian, ** your Valour's duty to probe 
this want of discipline to the bottom 1" 

*' Hush thee here, my simple-minded savage ! I have often told 
you, most ignorant Hereward, that the skulls of those who come from 
your cold and muddy BoBotia of the North are fitter to bear out 
twenty blows with a sledge-hammer than turn off one witty or 
ingenious idea. But follow me, Hereward, and although I am aware 
that showing the fine meshes of Grecian policy to the coarse eye of 
an unpractised barbarian like thee is much like casting pearls before 
swine, a thing forbidden in the Blessed Gospel, yet, as thou hast so 
good a heart, and so trusty, as is scarce to be met with among my 
Varangians themselves, I care not if, while thou art in attendance on 
my person, I endeavour to indoctrinate thee in some of that policy 
by which I myself — the Follower — the chief of the Varangians, and 
therefore erected by their axes into the most valiant of the valiant, am 
content to guide myself, although every way qualified to bear me 
through the cross-currents of the court by main pull of oar and press 
of sail — ^a condescension in me, to do that by policy which no man 
in this imperial court, the chosen sphere of superior wits, could so well 
accomplish by open force as myself. What think'st thou, good 
savage V* 

** I know," answered the Varangian, who walked about a step and 
a-half behind his leader, like an orderly of the present day behind his 
officer's shoulder, ** I should be sorry to trouble my head with what I 
could do by my hands at once." 

" Did I not say so ?" replied the Follower, who had now for some 
minutes led the way from the Golden Gate, and was seen gliding 
along the outside of the moonlit walls, as if seeking an entrance 
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elsewhere. *' Lo, such is the staff of what you call your head is made ! 
Year hands and arms are perfect Ahitophels compared to it. Hearken 
to me, thou most ignorant of all animals — but, for that very reason, 
thou stoutest of confidants, and bravest of soldiers — I will tell thee 
the very riddle of this night- work, and yet, even then, I doubt if thou 
canst understand me.'' 

*• It is my present duty to try to comprehend your Valour," said 
the Varangian — " I would say your policy, since you condescend to 
expound it to me. As for your valour/' he added, ** I should be 
unlucky if I did not think I understand its length and breadth 
already." 

The Greek general coloured a little, but replied, with unaltered 
voice, *' True, good Hereward. We have seen each other in battle." 

Hereward here could not suppress a short cough, which, to those 
grammarians of the day who were skilful in applying the use of 
accents, would have implied no peculiar eulogium on his officer's 
military bravery. Indeed, during their whole intercourse, the con- 
versation of the Gkneral, in spite of his tone of affected importance 
and superiority, displayed an obvious respect for his companion, as 
one who, in many points of action, might, if brought to the test, 
prove a more effective soldier than himself. On the other hand, when 
the powerful northern warrior replied, although it was with all 
observance of discipline and duty, yet the discussion might sometimes 
resemble that between an ignorant macaroni officer, before the Duke 
of York's reformation of the British army, and a steady sergeant of 
the regiment in which they both served. There was a consciousness 
of superiority, disguised by external respect, and half admitted by the 
leader. 

"You will grant me, my simple friend," continued the chief, in the 
same tone as before, ** in order to lead thee by a short passage into the 
deepest principle of policy which pervades this same court of Con- 
stantinople, that the favour of the Emperor" (here the officer raised 
his casque, and the soldier made a semblance of doing so also), '* who 
(be the place where he puts his foot sacred I) is the vivifying prin- 
ciple of the sphere in which we live, as the sun itself is that of 
humanity——" 

" I have heard aomething like this said by our tribunes," said the 
Varangian. 

'*It is their duty so to instruct you," answered the leader, ''and I 
trust that the priests also, in their sphere, forget not to teach my 
Varangians their constant service to their Emperor." 

'* They do not omit it," replied the soldier, " though we of the exiles 
know our duty." 
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'* God forbid I should doubt iV' >fti<i the oommander of the battle- 
axes. ** All I meau is to make thee understand, my dear Here ward, 
that as there are, though perhaps such do not exist in thy dark and 
gloomy climate, a race of insects which are born in the iirot rays of 
the morning, and expire with those of sunset (thence called by us 
epheinersB, as enduring one day only), such is the case of a favourite 
at court, while enjoying the smiles of the most sacred Emperor. And 
happy is he whose favour, rising as the person of the sovereign 
emerges from the level space which extends around the throne, 
displays itself in the first imperial blaze of glory, and who, keeping 
his post during the meridian splendour of the crown, has only the 
fate to disappear and die with the last beam of imperial brightness.'' 

'^ Your Valour/' said the islander, " speaks higher language than 
my Northern wits are able to comprehend. Only, methinks, rather 
than part with life at the sunset, I would, since insect I must needs 
be, become a moth for two or three dark hours.'' 

'* Such is the sordid desire of the vulgar, Hereward," answered the 
Follower, with assumed superiority, " who are contented to enjoy life, 
lacking distinction ; whereas we, on the other hand, we of choicer 
quality, who form the nearest and innermost circle around the Imperial 
Alexius, in which he himself forms the central point, are watchful, 
to woman's jealousy, of the distribution of his favours, and omit no 
opportunity, whether by leaguing with or against each other, to 
recommend ouxselvea individually to the peculiar light of his 
countenance." 

"I think I comprehend what you mean/' said the guardsman; 
'* although as for living such a life of intrigue — ^but that matters not." 

" It does indeed matter not, my good Hereward," said his offices^ 
and thou art lucky in having no appetite for the life I have described. 
Yet have I seen barbarians rise high in the empire, and if they have 
not altogether the flexibility, the malleability, as it is called — that 
happy ductility which can give way to circumstances, I have yet 
known those of barbaric tribes, especially if bred up at court from 
their youth, who joined to a limited portion of this flexile quality 
enough of a certain tough durability of temper, which, if it does not 
excel in availing itself of opportunity, has no contemptible talent in 
creating it. But letting comparisons pass, it follows, from this 
emulation of glory — that is, of royal favour amongst the servants of 
the imperch and most sacred court^-^that each is desirous of distin- 
guishing himself by showing to the Emperor, not only that ho fully 
understands the duties of his own employments, but that he is capable^ 
in case of iiecessityi of discharging those of others." 

'* I understand," said the Saxon ; *< and thence it happens that the 
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under ministen^ aoldiers, and assistants of the great orown-offieers, are 
perpetually engaged, not in aiding each other, but in acting as spies 
on their neighbours' actions 1" 

''£yen so/' answered the commander ; " it is but few days since I 
had a disagreeable instance of it. Every one, however dull in the 
intellect, hath understood thus much, that the great Proto8pathaire,t 
which title thou knowest signifies the Qeneral-in-chief of the forces 
of the empire, hath me at hatred, because I am the leader of those 
redoubtable Varangians, who enjoy, and well deserve, privileges 
exempting them from the absolute command which he possesses over 
all other corps of the army-Hin authority which becomes Nicanor, 
notwithstanding the victorious sound of his name, nearly as well as 
a war-saddle would become a bullock." 

*^ How," said the Varangian, '* does the Protospathaire pretend to 
any authority over the noble exiles) By the red dragon, under 
which we will live and die, we will obey no man aUve but Alexius 
Comnenus himself, and our own officers !" 

" Bightly and bravely resolved,'' said the leader ; " but» my good 
Here ward, let not your just indignation hurry you so far as to name 
the most sacred Emperor without raising your hand to your casque, 
and adding the epithets of his lofty rank." 

'* I will raise my hand often enough and high enough," said the 
Norseman, ** when the Emperor^s service requires it." 

'* I dare be sworn thou wUt," said Achilles Tatius, the commander 
of the Varangian Imperial Body Guard, who thought the time was 
unfavourable for distinguishing himself by insisting on that exact 
observance of etiquette which was one of his great pretensions to the 
name of a soldier. '* Tet, were it not for the constant vigilance of 
your leader, my child, the noble Varangians would be trode down in 
the common mass of the army with the heathen cohorts of Huns, 
Scythians, or those turban'd infidels the renegade Turks ; and even 
for this ie your commander here in peril, because he vindicates his 
axe*men as worthy of being prised above the paltry shafts of the 
Eastern tribes, and the javelins of the Moors, which are only fit to be 
playthings for children." 

'* You are exposed to no danger," said the soldier, closing up to 
Achilles in a confidential manner, ** from which these axes can protect 
you," 

" Do I not know it 1" said Achillea. *' But it is to your arm alone 
that the Follower of his most sacred Majesty now intrusts his 
safety." 

«In aught that a soldier may do," answered Hereward; ''make 

t littnlly, tht Flnt SwordsmtiL 
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your own computotion, and then reckon this single arm worth 
two againat any man the Emperor haa^ not being of oar own 
corps." 

<* Listen, my brave Mend," continued Achilles. ''This Nicanor 
was daring enough to throw a reproach on our noble corps, accusing 
them — gods and goddesses I— of plundering in the field, and, yet 
more sacrilegious, of drinking the precious wine which was prepared 
for his most sacred Majesty's own blessed consumption. I, the sacred 
person of the Emperor being present, proceeded, as thou mayst well 
believe ** 

"To give him the lie in his audacious throat t* burst in the 
Varangian — ** named a place of meeting somewhere in the vicinity, 
and called the attendance of your poor follower, Hereward of Hamp- 
ton, who is your bond slave for life long, for such an honour 1 I wish 
only you had told me to get my work-day arms ; but, however, I have 

my battle-axe and'' Here his companion seized a moment to 

break in, for he was somewhat abashed at the lively tone of the 
young soldier. 

'* Hush thee, my son," said Achilles Tatius ; *' speak low, my excel- 
lent Hereward. Thou mistakest this thing. With thee by my side, 
I would not, indeed, hesitate to meet five such as Nicanor ; but such 
is not the law of this most hallowed empire, nor the sentiments of 
the three times illustrious Prince who now rules it. Thou art 
debauched, my soldier, with the swaggering stories of the Franks, of 
whom we hear more and more every day." 

<< I woald not willingly borrow anything from those whom yon 
call Franks, and we Normans," answered the Varangian, in a dis- 
appointed, dogged tone. 

'< Why, listen, then," said the officer, as they proceeded on their 
walk, " listen to the reason of the thing, and consider whether such 
a custom can obtain, as that which they term the duello, in any 
country of civilisation and common sense, to say nothing of one which 
is blessed with the domination of the most rare Alexius Comnenus. 
Two great lords, or high officers, quarrel in the court, and before the 
reverend person of the Emperor. They dispute about a point of fact 
Now, instead of each maintaining his own opinion by argument or 
evidence, suppose they had adopted the custom of these barbarous 
Franks — * Why, thou liest in thy throat,' says the one ; * and thou 
liest in thy very lungs,' says another ; and they measure forth the 
lists of battle in the next meadow. Each swears to the truth of his 
quarrel, though probably neither well knows precisely how the fisct 
stands. One, perhaps the hardier, truer, and better man of the two, 
the Follower of the Emperor, and Father of the Varangians (for death, 
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my fiuthfui follower, spares no man), lies dead on the ground, and the 
other comes back to predominate in the court, where, had the matter 
been inqoired into by the rales of common sense and reason, the 
victor, as he is termed, would haye been sent to the gailow& And 
yet this is the law of arms, as your fancy pleases to call it^ Mend 
Here ward r' 

'* May it please your Valour," answered the barbariaui '< there is a 
show of sense in what you say; but you will sooner convince me 
that this blessed moonlight is the blackness of a wolf's mouth, than 
that I ought to hear myself called liar, without cramming the epithet 
down the speaker's throat with the spike of my battle-axe. The lie 
is to a man the same as a blow, and a blow degrades him into a slave 
and a beast of burden, if endured without retaliation." 

**Ajj there it is!" said Achilles; ''could I but get you to lay 
aside that inborn barbarism, which leads you, otherwise the most 
disciplined soldiers who serve the sacred Emperor, into such deadly 
quarrels with feuds ** 

"Sir Captain," said the Varangian, in a sullen tone, ''take my 
advice, and take the Varangians as you have them ; for, believe my 
word, that if you could teach them to endure reproaches, bear the 
lie, or tolerate stripes, you would hardly iind them, when their 
discipline is completed, worth the single day's salt which they cost to 
his holiness, if that be his title. I must tell you, moreover, valorous 
sir, that the Varangians will little thank their leader, who heard 
them called marauders, drunkards, and what not, and repelled not 
the charge on the spot." 

''Now, if I knew not the humours of my barbarians," thought 
Tatius, in his own mind, " I should bring on myself a quarrel with 
these untamed islanders, who the Emperor thinks can be so easily 
kept in disoipline. But I will settle this sport presently." Accord- 
ingly, he addressed the Saxon in a soothing tone. 

" My faithful soldier," he proceeded aloud, " we Romans, according 
to the custom of our ancestors, set as much glory on actually telling 
the truth, as you do in resenting the imputation of falsehood ; and I 
could not with honour return a charge of falsehood upon Nicanor, 
since what he said was substantially true." 

** What 1 that we Varangians were plunderers, drunkards, and the 
like V said Hereward, more impatient than before. 

"No, surely, not in that broad sense," said Achilles; "but there 
was too much foundation for the legend." 

" When and where ?" asked the Anglo-Saxon. 

"You remember," replied his leader, "the long march near 
Laodicea, where the Varangians beat off a cloud of Turks, and retook 

D 
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a train of the imperial baggage ) You know what was done that day 
— ^how you quenched your thirat, I mean 1'' 

*' I have some reason to remember it," said Hereward of Hampton ; 
*' for we were half choked with dust, feitigue, and, which was worst 
of ally constantly fighting with our faces to the rear, when we found 
some firkins of wine in certain carriages which were broken down 
—down our throats it went, as if it had been the best ale in 
Southampton." 

** Ah, unhappy !" said the Follower ; ** saw you not that the firkins 
were stamped with the thrice excellent Qrand Butler's own inyiolable 
seal, and set apart for the private use of his Imperial Majesty's most 
sacred lips f" 

*< By good Saint Qeorge of merry England, worth a dozen of your 
Saint Qeorge of Cappadocia, I neither thought nor cared about the 
matter," answered Hereward. " And I know your Valour drank a 
mighty draught yourself out of my head-piece ; not this silver bauble, 
but my steel-cap, which is twice as ample. By the same token, that 
whereas before you were giving orders to fall back, you were a 
changed man when you had cleared your throat of the dust, and 
cried, ' Bide the other brunt, my brave and stout boys of Britain 1'" 

^ Ay," said Achilles, " I know I am but too apt to be venturous in 
action. But you mistake, good Hereward; the wine I tasted in 
the extremity of martial fatigue was not that set apart for his sacred 
Majesty's own peculiar mouth, but a secondary sort, preserved for 
the Grand Butler himself, of which, as one of the great officers of the 
household, I might right lawfully partake — ^the chance was neverthe- 
less sinfully happy," 

'* On my life," replied Hereward, <' I cannot see the infelicify of 
drinking when we are dying of thirst." 

'* But cheer up, my noble comrade," said Achilles, after he had 
hurried over his own exculpation, and without noticing the Varan- 
gian's light estimation of the crime, '* his Imperial Majesty, in his 
ineffable graciousness, imputes these ill-advised draughts as a crime 
to no one who partook of them. He rebuked the Protospathaire for 
fishing up this accusation, and said, when he had recalled the bustle 
and confusion of that toilsome day, * I thought myself well off amid 
that seven times heated furnace, when we obtained a draught of the 
barley-wine drank by my poor Varangians ; and I drank their health, 
as well I might, since, had it not been for their services, I had drunk 
my last ; and well fare their hearts, though they quaffed my wine in 
return 1' And with that he turned of^ as one who said, ' I have too 
much of this, being a finding of matter and ripping up of stories 
against Achilles Tatius and his gallant Varangians.' " 
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"Now, may Gkxi bless his honest heart for itl" said Hereward, 
with more downright heartiness than formal respect *' I '11 drink to 
his health in what I put next to my lips that quenches thirst, 
whether it may be ale, wine, or ditch-water.'' 

" Why, well said, but speak not above thy breath 1 and remember 
to pnt thy hand to thy forehead, when naming, or even thinking of 
the Emperor 1 Well, thou knowest, Hereward, that having thus 
obtained the advantage, I knew that the moment of a repulsed 
attack is always that of a successful charge ; and so I brought against 
the Protospathaire^ Nicanor, the robberies which have been com- 
mitted at the Qolden Gkte, and other entrances of the city, where a 
merchant was but of late kidnapped and murdered, having on him 
certain jewels, the property of the Patriarch." 

"Ayl indeed)" said the Varangian; ''and what said Alex 1 

mean the most sacred Emperor, when he heard such things said of 
the city warders 1 — though he had himself given, as we say in our 
land, the fox the geese to keep." 

'*It may be he did," replied Achilles; "but he is a sovereign of 
deep policy, and was resolved not to proceed against these treacherous 
warders, or their general, the Protospathaire, without decisive proof. 
His Sacred Majesty, therefore, charged me to obtain specific circum- 
stantial proof by thy means." 

*' And that I would have managed in two minutes, had you not 
called me off the chase of yon cut-throat vagabond. But his grace 
knows the word of a Varangian, and I can assure him that either 
lucre of my silver gaberdine, which they nickname a cuirass, or the 
hatred of my corps, would be sufficient to incite any of these knaves 
to cut the throat of a Varangian who appeared to be asleep. So we 
go, I suppose, captain, to bear evidence before the Emperor to this 
night* s work V* 

**No, my active soldier, hadst thou taken the runaway villain, my 
first act must have been to set him free again ; and my present charge 
to you is, to forget that such an adventure has ever taken place." 

" Ha !" said the Varangian ; '' this is a change of policy indeed !" 

"Why, yes, brave Hereward; ere I left the palace this night, 
the Patriarch made overtures of reconciliation betwixt me and the 
Protospathaire, which, as our agreement is of much consequence to 
the state, I could not very well reject, either as a good soldier or a 
good Christian. All offences to my honour are to be in the fullest 
degree repaid, for which the Patriarch interposes his warrant. The 
Emperor, who will rather wink hard than see disagreements, loves 
better the matter should be slurred over thus." 

" And the reproaches upon the Varangians," said Hereward 
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^ Shall be falljr zetracted and atoned for/' answered Achilles ; ''and 
a weighty donative in gold dealt among the corps of the Anglo- 
Danish axe-men. Thou, my Hereward, mayst be distributor; and 
thus, if well managed, mayst plate thy battle-axe with gold." 

** I loye my axe better as it is," said the Varangian. *'My father 
bore it against the robber Normans at Hastings. Steel instead of 
gold for my money." 

'* Thou mayst make thy choice, Hereward/' answered his officer ; 
** only, if thou art poor, say the fault was thine own.'' 

But here, in the course of their circuit round Constantinople, the 
officer and his soldier came to a very small wicket or sallyport^ 
opening on the interior of a large and massive advanced work, which 
terminated an entrance to the city itself. Here the officer halted, and 
made his obedience, as a devotee who is about to enter a chapel of 
peculiar sanctity. 



CHAPTEK III. 

Here, youth, thy foot unbrace, 

Here, youth, thy brow unbrald. 
Each tribute that may grace 

The threshold here be paid. 
Walk with the stealthy pace 

Which Nature teaches deer. 
When, echoing in the chase. 

The hunter's horn they hear. 

The Court, 

BErOBB entering, Achilles Tatius made various geetienlations, which 
were imitated roughly and awkwardly by the unpractised Varangian, 
whose service with his corps had been almost entirely in the field, 
his routine of duty not having, till very lately, called him to serve 
as one of the ganison of Constantinople. He was not, therefbn, 
acquainted with the minute observances which the Greeks, who were 
the most formal and ceremonious soldiers and courtiers in the world, 
rendered not merely to the Greek Emperor in person, but throughout 
the sphere which peculiarly partook of his influence. 

Achilles^ having gesticulated after his own fiuhion, at length 
touched the door with a rap, distinct at once and modest This was 
thrice repeated, when the captain whispered to his attendant, ** The 
interior !— *idr thy life, do as thou seest me do." At the same moment 
he started back, and, stooping his head on his breast, with his hands 
over his eyes, as if to save them from being dazsled by an expected 
burst of light, awaited the answer to his summons. The Anglo- 
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Dane, desuons to obey his leader, imitating him as near as he could, 
stood side by side in the posture of Oriental humiliation. The little 
portal opened inwards, when no burst of light was seen, but four of 
the Varangians were made visible in the entrance, holding each his 
battle-axe, as if about to strike down the intruders who had disturbed 
the silence of their watch. 

^ Acoulouthos," said the leader, by way of password. 

** TatiuB and Acoulouthos,'' murmured the warders, as a counter- 
sign. 

Each sentinel sunk his weapon. 

AchiUes then reared his stately crest, with a conscious dignity at 
making this display of court influence in the eyes of his soldiers. 
Hereward observed an undisturbed gravity, to the surprise of his 
officer, who marvelled in his own mind how he could be such a bar- 
barian as to regard with apathy a scene which had in his eyes the 
most impressive and peculiar awe. This indifference he imputed to 
the stupid insensibility of his companion. 

They passed on between the sentinels, who wheeled backward in 
file, on each side of the portal, and gave the strangers entrance to a 
long narrow plank, stretched across the city-moat, which was here 
drawn within the enclosure of an external rampart^ projecting beyond 
the principal wall of the city. 

'* This," he whispered to Hereward, '* is called the Bridge of Peril, 
and it is said that it has been occasionally smeared with oil, or 
strewed with dried peas, and that the bodies of men, known to have 
been in company with the Emperor's most sacred person, have been 
taken out of the Golden Hom,t into which the moat empties 
itself." 

*< I would not have thought," said the islander, raising his voice 
to its usual rough tone, ^* that Alexius Oomnenus ** 

«Hush, rash and regardless of your life!" said Achilles Tatius; 
*'to awaken the daughter of the imperial arch]; is to incur deep 
penalty at all times ; but when a rash delinquent has disturbed her 
with reflections on his most sacred Highness the Emperor, death is a 
pxmishment far too light for the efi&ontery which has interrupted her 
blessed slumber ! Ill hath been my fieite, to have positive commands 
laid on me, enjoining me to bring into the sacred precincts a creature 
who hath no more of the salt of civilisation in him than to keep his 
mortal frame from corruption, since of all mental culture he is totally 
incapable. Oonsider thyself, Hereward, and bethink thee what thou 

t The harbour of Constantinople. 

t The daughter of the arch was a courtly expression for the echo, as we find explained 
bj the courUy eommander himself. 
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art By nature a poor barbarian — ^thy best boast that thou hast slain 
certain Mussulmans in thy sacred master's quarrel ; and here art thou 
admitted into the inviolable enclosure of the Blaquernal, and in the 
hearing not only of the royal daughter of the imperial arch, which 
means," said the eloquent leader, '* the echo of the sublime vaults ; 
but — Heaven be our guide — ^for what I know, within the natural 
hearing of the Sacred Ear itself !'' 

'* Well, my captain/' replied the Varangian, ** I cannot presume to 
speak my mind after the fashion of this place; but I can easily 
suppose I am but ill qualified to converse in the presence of the 
court, nor do I mean therefore to say a word till I am spoken to, 
unless when 1 shall see no better company than ourselves. To be 
plain, I find difficulty in modelling my voice to a smoother tone than 
nature has given it. So, henceforth, my brave captain, I will be 
mute, unless when you give me a sign to speak." 

" Tou will act wisely,*' said the captain. '* Here be certain persons 
of high rank, nay, some that ha^e been bom in the purple itself, that 
will, Hereward (alas, for thee t), prepare to sound with the line of 
their courtly understanding the depths of thy barbarous and shallow 
conceit Do not, therefore, then, join their graceful smiles with thy 
inhuman bursts of cachinnation, with which thou art wont to 
thunder forth when opening in chorus with thy messmates.'' 

** I tell thee I will be silent," said the Varangian, moved somewhat 
beyond his mood. ** If you trust my word, so ; if you think I am a 
jackdaw that must be speaking, whether in or out of place and 
purpose, I am contented to go back again, and therein we can end 
the matter." 

Achilles, conscious perhaps that it was his best policy not to drive 
his subaltern to extremity, lowered his tone somewhat in reply to 
the uncourtly note of the soldier, as if allowing something for the 
rude manners of one whom he considered as not easily matched 
among the Varangians themselves for strength and valour ; qualities 
which, in despite of Hereward's discourtesy, Achilles suspected in his 
heart were fully more valuable than all those nameless graces which 
a more courtly and accomplished soldier might possess. 

The expert navigator of the intricacies of the imperial residence 
carried the Varangian through two or three small complicated courts, 
forming a part of the extensive Palace of the Blaquemal,t and 
entered the building itself by a side-door — watched in like manner 
by a sentinel of the Varangian Guard, whom they passed on being 
recognised. In the next apartment was stationed the Court of 
Quard, where were certain soldiers of the same corps amusing them- 

t This palace derived its name firom the neighbouring BUuhemian Gate and Bridge. 
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selves at games somewhat resembling the modem draughts and dice, 
while they seasoned their pastime with frequent applications to deep 
flagons of ale, which were furnished to them while passing away 
their hours of duty. Some glances passed between Hereward and 
his comrades, and he would have joined them, or at least spoke to 
them; for, since the adventure of the Mitylenian, Hereward had 
rather thought himself annoyed than distinguished by his moonlight 
ramble in the company of his commander, excepting always the short 
and interesting period during which he conceived they were on the 
way to fight a dueL Still, however negligent in the strict observance 
of the ceremonies of the sacred palace, the Varangians had, in their 
own way, rigid notions of calculating their military duty ; in conse- 
quence of which, Hereward, without speaking to his companions, 
followed his leader through the guard-room, and one or two ante- 
chambers adjacent, the splendid and luxurious furniture of which 
convinced him that he could be nowhere else save in the sacred 
residence of his master the Emperor. 

At length, having traversed passages and apartments with which 
the captain seemed fEimiliar, and which he threaded with a stealthy, 
silent, and apparently reverential pace, as i^ in his own inflated 
phrase, afraid to awaken the sounding echoes of those lofty and 
monumental halls, another species of inhabitants began to be visible. 
In different entrances, and in different apartments, the northern sol- 
dier beheld those unfortunate slaves, chiefly of African descent, raised 
occasionally under the Emperors of Greece to great power and honours, 
who, in that respect, imitated one of the most barbarous points of 
Oriental despotism. These slaves were differently occupied; some 
standing, as if on guard, at gates or in passages, with their drawn 
sabres in their hands ; some were sitting in the Oriental fashion, on 
carpets, reposing themselves, or playing at various games, all of a 
character profoundly silent Not a word passed between the guide 
of Hereward and the withered and deformed beings whom they thus 
encountered. The exchange of a glance with the principal soldier 
seemed all that was necessary to ensure both an uninterrupted 
passage. 

After making their way through several apartments, empty or thus 
occupied, they at length entered one of black marble, or some other 
dark-coloured stone, much loftier and longer than the rest. Side- 
passages opened into it, so far as the islander could discern, descending 
from several portals in the wall ; but as the oils and gums with which 
the lamps in these passages were fed diffused a dim vapour around, 
it was difficult to ascertain, fiN>m the imperfect light, either the shape 
of the hall or the style of its architecture. At the upper and lower 
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ends of the chamber there wm a stronger and clearer light It was 
when they were in the middle of thia huge and long apartment that 
Aohillee said to the soldier, in the sort of cautionary whisper which 
he appeared to have substituted in place of his natural voice since he 
had crossed the Bridge of Peril — 

^'Bemain here till I return, and stir from this hall on no 
account" 

** To hear is to obey,* answered the Varangian, an expression of 
obedience, which, like many other phrases and fashions, the empire, 
which still affected the name of Roman, had borrowed from the bar- 
barians of the East Achilles Tatius then hastened up the steps 
which led to one of the side^oors of the hall, which being slightly 
pressed, its noiseless hinge gave way and admitted him« 

Left alone to amuse himself as he best could within the limits per- 
mitted to him, the Varangian visited in succession both ends of the 
hall, where the objects were more visible than elsewhere. Th^lower 
end had in its centre a small, low-browed door of iron. Over it was 
displayed the Qreek crucifix in bronze, and around and on every side 
the representation of shackles, fetter-bolts, and the like, were also 
executed in bronze, and disposed as appropriate ornaments over the 
entrance. The door of the dark archway was half open, and Here* 
ward naturally looked in, the orders of his chief not prohibit^g his 
satisfying his curiosity thus far. A dense red light, more like a 
distant spark than a lamp, affixed to the wall of what seemed a 
very narrow and winding stair, resembling in shape and size a draw- 
well, the verge of which opened on the threshold of the iron door, 
showed a descent which seemed to conduct to the infernal regions. 
The Varangian, however obtuse he might be considered by the quick- 
witted Qreeks, had no difficulty in comprehending that a staircase 
having such a gloomy appearance, and the access to which was by a 
portal decorated in such a melancholy style of architecture, could 
only lead to the dungeons of the imperial palace, the size and com- 
plicated number of which were neither the least remarkable nor the 
least awe-inspiring portion of the sacred edifice. Listening pro- 
foundly, he even thought he caught such accents as befit those graves 
of living men, the faint echoing of groans and sighs, sounding as it 
were, from the deep abyss beneath. But in this respect his £&ncy 
probably filled up the sketch which his conjectures bodied out 

« I have done nothing,'' he thought, ^ to merit being inunured in 
one of these subterranean dens. Surely, though my captain, Achilles 
Tatius, is, under fiftvour, little better thim an ass, he cannot be so false 
of word as to train me to prison under false pretexts 1 I trow he shall 
first see for the last time how the English axe plays, if such is to be 
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the sport of the erening. Bat let na eee the upper and of thie enor- 
mona TMilt ; it maj bear a better omen." 

Thus thinking, and not ^nite raling the tiamp of hia armed 
footatep according to the ceiemoniea of the pUce, the larf^limbed 
Saxon atrode to the npper end of the black marble hall. The orna- 
ment of the portal here waa a email altar, like Ihoee in the templea 
of the he«then ddtiea, which projected above the centre of the aich. 
On this altar smoked incense of some sor^ the fnmea of which rose 
curling in a thin cloud to the roof, and thence extending through the 
fasti, enTetoped in its column of smoke a aingolar emblem, of which 
the Vai&ngian could make nothing. It waa the representation of two 



bninan anas and hands, seeming to issue from the wall, having the ' 
palms extended snd open, as about to confer some boon on those who 
spproached the altar. These arms were formed of broose, and being 
placed farther back than the altar with its incense, were seen through 
the curling smoke by lamps so duposed as to illuminate the whole 
•rchwaj. " The meaning of this," thought the simple barbarian, " I 
shonld well know how to explain were these lists clenched, and wen 
the hall dedicated to the paneratitM, which we call boxing; but aa 
•Tea these helpless Qreeks use not their hands without their fingen 
being closed, bj St. George, I can make oat oothing of their 
meaning." 
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At this instant Achilles entered the black marble hall at the same 
door by which he had left it, and came up to his neophyte, as the 
Varangian might be termed. 

« Come with me now, Hereward, for here approaches the thick of 
the onset Now display the utmost coaiage that thou canst summon 
up, for beUeve me thy credit and name also depend on it" 

^* Fear nothing for either/' said Hereward, '4f the heart or hand of 
one man can bear him through the adventure by the help of a toy 
Uke this." 

** Keep thy voice low and submissive, I have told thee a score of 
times," said the leader, " and lower thine axe, which, as I bethink 
me, thou hadst better leave in the outer apartment" 

'^ With your leave, noble captain," replied Hereward, ^' I am un- 
willing to lay aside my bread-winner. I am one of those awkward 
clowns who cannot behave seemly unless I have something to 
occupy my hands, and my faithful battle-axe comes most natural to 
me." 

'* Keep it, then ; but remember thou dash it not about according to 
thy custom, nor bellow, nor shout, nor cry, as in a battle-field ; think 
of the sacred character of the place, which exaggerates riot into blas- 
phemy, and remember the persons whom thou mayest chance to see, 
an offence to some of whom, it may be, ranks in the same sense with 
blasphemy against Heaven itself." 

This lecture carried the tutor and the pupil so far as to the side- 
door, and thence inducted them into a species of anteroom, from 
which Achilles led his Varangian forward, imtil a pair of folding- 
doors, opening into what proved to be a principal apartment of the 
palace, exhibited to the rough-hewn native of the north a sight 
equally new and surprising. 

It was an apartment of the palace of the Blaquemal, dedicated to 
the special service of the beloved daughter of the Emperor Alexius, 
the Princess Anna Comnena, known to our times by her literary 
talents, which record the history of her father's reign. She was 
seated, the queen and sovereign of a literary circle, such as an imperial 
Princess, porphyrogenita, or born in the sacred purple chamber itself, 
could assemble in those days, and a glance round will enable us to 
form an idea of her guests or companions. 

The literary Princess herself had the bright eyes, straight features, 
and comely and pleasing manners, which all would have allowed to 
the Emperor's daughter, even if she could not have been, with severe 
truth, said to have possessed them. She was placed upon a small 
bench, or sofa, the fair sex here not being permitted to recline, as was 
the fashion of the Roman ladies. A table before her was loaded with 
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book% plants, herbs, and drawings. She sat on a slight elevationy 
and those who enjoyed the intimacy of the Princess, or to whom she 
wished to speak in particnkr, were allowed, during such sublime 
colloquy, to rest their knees on the little dais, or elevated place where 
her chair found its station, in a posture half standing, half kneeling. 
Three other seats, of different heights, were placed on the dais, and 
under the same canopy of state which oyershadowed that of the 
Princess Anna. 

The first, which strictly resembled her own chair in size and con- 
yenience, was one designed for her husband, Nicephorus Briennius. 
He was said to entertain or affect the greatest respect for his wife's 
erudition, though the courtiers were of opinion he would have liked 
to absent himself from her evening parties more frequently than was 
particularly agreeable to the Princess Anna and her imperial parents. 
This was partly explained by the private tattle of the court, which 
aveired, that the Princess Anna Comnena had been more beautiful 
when she was less learned ; and that, though still a fine woman, she 
had somewhat lost the charms of her person as she became enriched 
in her mind. 

To atone for the lowly fashion of the seat of Nicephorus Briennius, 
it was placed as near to his princess as it could possibly be edged by 
the ushers, so that she might not lose one look of her handsome 
spouse, nor he the least particle of wisdom which might drop from 
the lips of his erudite consort. 

Two other seats of honour, or rather thrones — ^for they had foot- 
stools placed for the support of the feet, rests for the arms, and 
embroidered pillows for the comfort of the back, not to mention the 
glories of the outspreading canopy — ^were destined for the imperial 
couple, who frequently attended their daughter's studies, which she 
prosecuted in public in the way we have intimated. On such occa- 
casionsi the Empress Irene enjoyed the triumph peculiar to the 
mother of an accomplished daughter, while Alexius, as it might 
happen, sometimes listened with complacence to the rehearsal of his 
own exploits in the inflated language of the Princess, and sometimes 
mildly nodded over her dialogues upon the mysteries of philosophy, 
with the Patriarch Zosimus, and other sage& 

All these four distinguished seats for the persons of the Imperial 
family were occupied at the moment which we have described, 
excepting that which ought to have been filled by Nicephorus 
Briennius, the husband of the fair Anna Comnena. To his negli- 
gence and absence was, perhaps, owing the angry spot on the brow of 
his &ir bride. Beside her on the platform were two white-robed 
nymphs of her household; female i^ves, in a word, who reposed 



(M) COUKt ttOfifiRt or PARIS. 

themseWeB on their knees on cushioni, when their aaflistanoe was not 
wanted as a species of living book-desks, to support and extend the 
parchment rolls, in which the Prinoess recorded her own wisdom, or 
from which she quoted that of others. One of these young maidens, 
called Astarte, was so distinguished as a caligrapher, or beautiful 
writer of various alphabets and languages, that she narrowly escaped 
bein^ sent as a present to the Caliph (who could neither read nor 
write), at a time when it was necessary to bribe him into peace. 
VioUmte, usually called the Muse^ the other attendant of the Princess, 
a mistress of the yocal and instrumental art of music, was actually 
sent in a compliment to soothe the temper of Robert Ouiscard, the 
Archduke of Apulia, who, being aged and stone-deaf, and the girl 
under ten years old at the time, returned the valued present to the 
imperial donor, and, with the selfishness which was one of that wily 
Norman's characteristics, desired to have some one sent to him who 
coald contribute to his pleasure, instead of a twangling squalling 
infant 

Beneath these elevated seats there sat, or reposed on the floor of 
the hall, such favourites as were admitted. The patriarch Zosimus^ 
and one or two old men, were permitted the use of certain lowly 
stools, which were the only seats prepared for the learned members 
of the Princess's evening parties, as they would have been called in 
our days. As for the younger magnates, the honour of being per- 
mitted to join the imperial conversation was expected to render them 
far superior to the paltry accommodation of a joint stooL Five or 
six courtiers, of different dress and ages, might compose the party, 
who either stood, or relieved their posture by kneeling, along the 
verge of an adorned fountain, which shed a mist of such very small 
rain as to dispel almost insensibly, cooling the fragrant breeze which 
breathed from the flowers and shrubs,. that were so disposed as to 
send a waste of sweets around. One goodly old man, named Michael 
Agelastes, big, burly, and dressed like an ancient Cynic philosopher, 
was distinguished by assuming, in a great measure, the ragged garb 
and mad bearing of that sect, and by his inflexible practice of the 
strictest ceremonies exigible by the Imperial family. He was known 
by an affectation of cynical principle and language, and of republican 
philosophy, strangely contradicted by his practical deference to the 
great. It was wonderful how long this man, now sixty years old and 
upwards, disdained to avail himself of the accustomed privilege of 
leaning, or supporting his limbs, and with what regularity he main* 
tained either the standing posture or that of absolute kneeling ; but 
the first was so much his usual attitude^ that he acquired among his 
eourt friends the name of Elephas^ or the Elephant, because th« 
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oncieiits had an idea that the half-ieaaoning animaly as it ia oallod, 
has joints inoapabla of kneeling down* 

"Yet I haye seen them kneel when I was in the eoontry of the 
QymnosophistSi" said a person piesent on the evening of Heieward's 
introdnction. 

" To take up their master on their shonlders 1 so will ourB," said 
the Patriarch 2iosimas, with the slight sneer which was the nearest 
adyance to a aareasm that the etiquette of the Greek court permitted ; 
for on all ordinary occasions it would not have offended the Presence 
more surely liteially to have drawn a poniard, than to exchange a 
repartee in thB imperial circle. Even the sarcasm, such as it was, 
would have been thought censurable by that ceremonious court in 
any but the Patriarch, to whose high rank some license was 
allowed. 

Just aa he had thus fax offended decorum, Achilles Tatius, and his 
soldier Hereward, entered the apartment The former bore him with 
even more than his usual degree of courtliness, aa if to set his own 
good-breeding off by a comparison with the inexpert bearing of his 
follower; while, nevertheless, he had a secret pride in exhibiting, as 
one under his own immediate and distinct command, a man whom 
he was accustomed to consider as one of the finest soldiers in 
the army of Alexius, whether appearance or xeatity were to be 
considered. 

Some astonishment followed the abrupt entrance of the new- 
comers, Achilles indeed glided into the presence with the easy and 
quiet extremity of respect which intimated his habitude in these 
regions. But Hereward started on his entrance, and, perceiving 
himself in company of the courts hastily strove to remedy his 
disordei^ His commander, throwing round a scarce visible shrug of 
apology, made then a confidential and monitory sign to Hereward to 
mind hia conduct What he meant was, that he should doff hia 
helmet and fall prostrate on the ground. But the Anglo-Saxon, 
unaccustomed to interpr^ obscure inferences, naturally thought of 
his military dutiee^ and advanced in front of the Emperor, as when 
he rendered his military homage. He made reverence with hia 
knee, half touched his cap, and then recovering and shouldering hia 
axe, Btood in advance of the imperial chair, as if on duty as a 
sentinel. 

A gentle smile of surprise went round the drole as they gaied on 
the manly appearance, and somewhat unceremonious but martial 
deportment of the northern soldier. The various spectators around 
consulted the Emperor's face, not knowing whether they were to 
take the intrusive manner of the Varangian's entrance as matter of 
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ill-breeding, and manifest their horror, or whether they onght rather 
to consider the bearing of the life-guardsman as indicating blunt and 
manly zeal, and, therefore, to be received with applause. 

It was some Uttle time ere the Emperor recovered himself suffi- 
ciently to strike a key-note, as was usual upon such occasions. Alexius 
Gomnenus had been wrapt for a moment into some species of slumber, 
or at least absence of mind. Out of this he had been startled by the 
sudden appearance of the Varangian ; for though he was accustomed 
to commit the outer guards of the palace to this trusty corps, yet the 
deformed blacks whom we have mentioned, and who sometimes rose 
to be ministers of state and commanders of armies, wete, on all ordi- 
nary occasions, intrusted with the guard of the interior of the palace. 
Alexius, therefore, awakened from his slumber, and the military 
phrase of his daughter still ringing in his ears as she was reading a 
description of the great historical work, in which she had detailed the 
conflicts of his reign, felt somewhat unprepared for the entrance and 
military deportment of one of the Saxon guard, with whom he 
was accustomed to associate, in general, scenes of blows, danger, and 
death. 

After a troubled glance around, his look rested on Achilles Tatius. 
''Why here," he said, ''trusty Follower) why this soldier here at 
this time of night 1" Here, of course, was the moment for modelling 
the TiBages, regit ad exempVum; but, ere the Patriarch could frame 
his countenance into devout apprehension of danger, Achilles Tatius 
had spoken a word or two, which reminded Alexius' memory that 
the soldier had been brought there by his own special orders. " Oh, 
ay ! true, good fellow," said he, smoothing his troubled brow ; " we 
had forgot that passage among the cares of state." He then spoke to 
the Varangian with a countenance more frank, and a heartier accent, 
than he used to his courtiers ; for, to a despotic monarch, a faithful 
life-guardsman is a person of confidence, while an officer of high rank 
is always in some degree a subject of distrust. *' Ha V* said he, " our 
worthy Anglo-Dane, how fares he ?" This unceremonious salutation 
surprised all but him to whom it was addressed. Hereward answered, 
accompanying his words with a military obeisance which partook of 
heartiness rather than reverence, with a loud unsubdued voice, which 
startled the presence still more that the language was Saxon, which 
these foreigners occasionally used, " Wom hael, Kaisar mirrig wid 
machtigh I" — that is, Be of good health, stout and mighty Emperor. 
The Emperor, with a smile of intelligence, to show he could speak to 
his guards in their own foreign language, replied by the well-known 
counter-signal — " Drink hael /" 

Immediately a page brought a silver goblet of wine. The Emperor 
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pat it to Mb lipe, though he Bcarce tasted the liquor, then commanded 
it to he handed to Hezewaid, and hade the soldier drink. The Saxon 
did not wait tUl he was desired a second time, bat took off the 
contents without hesitation. A gentle smile, decorous as the presence 
required, passed over the assembly at a feat which, though by no 
means wonderful in a hyperborean, seemed prodigious in the estima- 
tion of the moderate Greeks. Alexius himself laughed more loudly 
than his courtiers thought might be becoming on their part, and 
mustering what few words of Varangian he possessed, which he eked 
out with Qreek, demanded of his life-guardsman — '' Well, my bold 
Briton, or Edward, as men call thee, dost thou know the flavour of 
that wine I'' 

"Yes," answered the Yazangian, without change of countenance, 
"I tasted it once before at Laodicea " 

Here his officer, Achilles Tatius, became sensible that his soldier 
approached delicate ground, and in vain endeayoured to gain his 
attention, in order that he might furtively convey to him a hint to 
be silent, or at least take heed what he said in such a presence. But 
the soldier, who, with proper military observance, continued to have 
his eye and attention fixed on the Emperor, as the prince whom he 
was bound to answer or to serve, saw none of the hints which Achilles 
at length suffered to become so broad that Zosimus and the Protos- 
pathaire exchanged expressive glances, as calling on each other to 
notice the by-play of the leader of the Yarangians. 

In the meanwhile, the dialogue between the Emperor and his 
soldier continued — ** How," said Alexius, " did this draught relish, 
compared with the former 1" 

*' There is fedrer company here, my liege^ than that of the Arabian 
archers," answered Hereward, with a look and bow of instinctive 
good-breeding. ''Nevertheless, there lacks the flavour which the 
heat of the sun, the dust of the combat, with the fatigue of wielding 
such a weapon as this" (advancing his axe) ** for eight hours together, 
give to a cup of rare wine." 

''Another deficiency there might be," said Agelastes the Elephant, 
"provided I am pardoned hinting at it," he added, with a look to the 
throne — " it might be the smaller size of the cup compared with that 
at Laodicea." 

'* By Taranis^ you say true," answered the life-guardsman ; *' at 
Laodicea I used my helmet." 

" Let us see the cups compared together, good friend," said Agelastes, 
continuing his raillery, " that we may be sure thou hast not swallowed 
the present goblet; for I thought, from the manner of the draught, 
there was a chance of its going down with its contents." 



64 COUNT ROBERT OF PARIS. 

Then an ■ome things which I do not eadly •wallow," answered 
the Yaianfpan, in a calm and indifferent tone ; '' but thejr must oome 
from a younger and more actiye man than yon." 

The company again smiled to each other, as if to hint that the 
philosopher, thongh also parcel wit by profession, had the worst of the 
encounter. 

The Emperor at the same time interfered — ** Nor did I send for 
thee hither, good fellow, to be baited by idle taunts." 

Here Agelastes shrunk back in the circle as a hound that has been 
rebuked by the huntsman for babbling— and the Princess Anna 
Oomnena, who had indicated by her fair features a certain degree of 
impatience, at length spoke — *' Will it then please you, my imperial 
and much*beloyed father, to inform those blessed with admission to 
the Muses' temple for what it is that you have ordered this soldier to 
be this night admitted to a place so far above his rank in life t Per- 
mit me to say, we ought not to waste, in frivolous and silly jests, the 
time which is sacred to the welfiEoe of the empire, as every moment 
of your leisure must be." 

'* Our daughter speaks wisely,'^ said the Empress Irene, who, like 
most mothers who do not possess much talent themselves, and are not 
very capable of estimating it in others, was, nevertheless, a great 
admirer of her fiivourite daughter's accomplishments, and ready to 
draw them out on all occasions. ** Permit me to remark that, in this 
divine and selected palace of the Muses, dedicated to the studies of 
our well-beloyed and highly-gifted daughter, whose pen will preserve 
your reputation, our most imperial husband, till the desolation of the 
universe, and which enlivens and delights this society, the very 
flower of the wits of our sublime court — ^permit me to say that we 
have, merely by admitting a single life-guardsman, given our conver- 
sation the character of that which distinguishes a barrack." 

Now the Emperor Alexius Gomnenus had the same feeling with 
many an honest man in ordinary life when his wife begins a long 
oration, especially as the Empress Irene did not always retain the 
observance consistent with his awful rule and right supremacy, 
although especially severe in exacting it from all others, in reference 
to her lord. Therefore, though he had felt some pleasure in gaining 
a short release from the monotonous recitation of the Princesses 
history, he now saw the necessity of resuming it, or of listening to 
the matrimonial eloquence of the Empress. He sighed, therefore, as 
he said, *'I crave your pardon, good our imperial spouse, and our 
daughter bom in the purple chamber. I remember me, our moat 
amiable and accomplished daughter, that last night you wished to 
know the particulars of the battle of Laodicea ¥rith the heathenish 
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Aiaba, whom Heayen confoxmcL And for certain considerations 
which moved ourselves to add other enquiries to our own recollection, 
Achilles Tatins, our most trusty Follower, was commissioned to 
introduce into this place one of those soldiers under his command, 
being such a one whose courage and presence of mind could best 
enable him to remark what passed around him on that remarkable 
and bloody day. And this I suppose to be the man brought to us for 
that purpose.** 

** If I am permitted to speak, and live," answered the Follower, 
** your Imperial HighnesSi with those divine Princesses, whose name 
is to us as those of blessed saints, have in your presence the flower of 
my Anglo-Danes, or whatsoever unbaptised name is given to my 
soldiers. He is, as I may say, a barbarian of barbarians ; for although 
in birth and breeding unflt to soil with his feet the carpet of this pre- 
cinct of accomplishment and eloquence, he is so brave — so trusty 
-—so devotedly attached — and so unhesitatingly zealous, that *' 

^ Enough, good Follower," said the Emperor, *' let us only know 
that he is cool and observant, not confused and fluttered during close 
battle, as we have sometimes observed in you and other great com- 
manders — and, to speak truth, have even felt in our imperial self on 
extraordinary occasions. Which diflerence in man's constitution is 
not owing to any inferiority of courage, but, in us, to a certain con- 
sdousness of the importance of our own safety to the welfare of the 
whole, and to a feeling of the number of duties which at once devolve 
on us. Speak, then, and speak quickly, Tatius ; for I discern that 
our dearest consort, and our thrice fortunate daughter born in the 
imperial chamber of purple, seem to wax somewhat impatient." 

^ Hereward," answered Tatius, " is as composed and observant in 
battle as another in a festive dance. The dust of war is the breath of 
his nostrils; and he will prove his worth in combat against any 
four others (Varangians excepted) who shall term themselves your 
Highness's bravest servants." 

^ Follower," said the Emperor, with a displeased look and tone, 
'* instead of instructing these poor, ignorant barbarians in the rules 
and civilisation of our enlightened empire, you foster, by such boast- 
ful words, the idle pride and fury of their temper, which hurries them 
into brawls with the legions of other foreign countries, and even 
breeds quarrels among themselves." 

^ If my mouth may be opened in the way of most humble excuse," 
said the Follower, *' I would presume to reply, that I but an hour 
hence talked with this poor ignorant Anglo-Dane on the paternal 
care with which the Imperial Majesty of Greece regards the preser- 
vation of that concord which unites the followers of his standard, and 
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how dMiroQB he is to pxomofce that honnony, more especially among 
the various nations who have the happiness to serve you, in spite of 
the bloodthirsty quarrels of the Franks, and other northern men, who 
are never free from civil broil. I think the poor youth's understand- 
ing can bear witness to this much in my behalf/' He then looked 
towards Hereward, who gravely inclined his head in token of assent 
to what his captain said. His excuse thus ratified, Achilles proceeded 
in his apology more firmly. ''What I have said even now was 
spoken without consideration ; for, instead of pretending that this 
Hereward would face four of your Imperial Highness's servants, I 
ought to have said, that he was willing to defy six of your Imperial 
Majesty's most deadly erumdes^ and permit them to choose every 
circumstance of time, arms, and place of eombaf 

*' That hath a better sound," said the Emperor ; *^ and in truth, for 
the information of my dearest daughter, who piously has undertaken 
to record the things which I have been the blessed means of doing 
lor the empire, I earnestly wish that she should remember, that, 
though the sword of Alexius hath not slept in its sheath, yet he 
hath never sought his own aggrandisement of fame at the price of 
bloodshed among his subjects." 

*' I trust," said Anna Comnena, " that in my humble sketch of the 
life of the prinoely sire from whom I derive my existence, I have not 
forgot to notice his love of peace, and care for the lives of his soldiery, 
and abhorrence of the bloody manners of the heretic Franks, as one 
of his most distinguishing characteristics.'' 

Assuming then an attitude more commanding, as one who was 
about to claim the attention of the company, the Princess inclined 
her head gently around to the audienee, and taking a roll of parch- 
ment from the fair amanuensis, which she had, in a most beautiful 
handwriting, engrossed to her mistress's dictation, Anna Oomnena 
prepared to read its contents. 

At this moment the eyes of the Princess rested for an instant on 
the barbarian Hereward, to whom she deigned this greeting— 
" Valiant barbarian, of whom my fancy recalls some memory, as if 
in a dream, thou art now to hear a work which, if the author be put 
into comparison with the subject, might be likened to a portrait of 
Alexander, in executing which, some inferior dauber has usurped the 
pencil of Apelles ; but which essay, however it may appear unworthy 
of the subject in the eyes of many, must yet command some envy in 
those who candidly consider its contents, and the difficulty of 
portraying the great personage concerning whom it is written. Still, 
I pray thee, give thine attention to what I have now to read, since 
this account of the battle of Laodicea, the details thereof being 
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principally derived from his Imperial Highness^ my excellent fatheri 
from the altogether valiant Protospathaire, his invincible general, 
together with Achilles Tatius^ the faithful Follower of our victorious 
Emperor, may nevertheless be in some circumstances inaccurate. 
For it is to be thought, that the high offices of those great com- 
manders retained them at a distance from some particularly active 
parts of the fray, in order that they might have more cool and 
accurate opportunity to form a judgment upon the whole, and 
transmit their orders, without being disturbed by any thoughts of 
personal safety. Even so, brave barbarian, in the art of embroidery 
(marvel not that we are a proficient in that mechanical process, since 
it is patronised by Minerva, whose studies we affect to follow), we 
reserve to ourselves the superintendence of the entire web, and 
commit to our maidens and others the execution of particular parts. 
Thus, in the same manner, thou, valiant Varangian, being engaged 
in the very thickest of the affiray before Laodicea, mayst point out to 
us, the unworthy historian of so renowned a war, those chances 
which befell where men fought hand to hand, and where the fiate of 
war was decided by the edge of the sword. Therefore, dread not, 
thou bravest of the axe-men to whom we owe that victory, and so 
many others, to correct any mistake or misapprehension which we 
may have been led into concerning the details of that glorious event.** 

" Madam," said the Varangian, ** I shall attend with diligence to 
what your Highness may be pleased to read to me ; although, as to 
presuming to blame the history of a Princess born in the purple, far 
be such a presumption from me ; still less would it become a barbaric 
Varangian to pass judgment on the military conduct of the Emperor, 
by whom he is liberally paid, or of the commander, by whom he is 
well treated. Before an action, if our advice is required, it is ever 
faithfully tendered ; but, according to my rough wit, our censure after 
the field ia fought would be more invidious than useful. Touching 
the Protoapathaire, if it be the duty of a general to absent himself 
from cloea action, I can safely say, or swear, were it necessary, that 
the invincible commander was never seen by me within a javelin's 
cast of aught that looked like danger." 

This speech, boldly and bluntly delivered, had a general effect on 
the company present. The Emperor himself, and Achilles Tatius, 
looked like men who had got off from a danger better than they 
expected. The Protospathaire laboured to conceal a movement of 
resentment. Agelastes whispered to the Patriarch, near whom he 
vas placed, *' The northern battle-axe lacks neither point nor edge." 

''Hush!" said Zosimus, ''let ub hear how this is to end; the 
Princess is about to speak." 
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CHAPTER IV. 

We heard the Tecbir, bo these Arabs call 
Their shout of onsets when with loud acclaim 
They challenged Heayen, as if demanding conquest. 
The battle join'd, and, through the barb'rous herd, 
Fight, fight 1 and Paradise I was all their cry. 

The Siege of Damascue, 

The voice of the northern soldier, although modified by feelings of 
respect to the Emperor, and even attachment to his captain, had 
more of a tone of blxmt sincerity, nevertheless, than was usually 
heard by the sacred echoes of the imperial palace ; and though the 
Princess Anna Comnena began to think that she "had invoked the 
opinion of a severe judge, she was sensible, at the same time, by the 
deference of his manner, that his respect was of a character more 
real, and his applause, should she gain it, would prove more truly 
flattering, than the gilded assent of the whole court of her father. 
She gassed with some surprise and attention on Hereward, already 
described as a very handsome young man, and felt the natural 
desire to please, which is easily created in the mind towards a fine 
person of the other sex. His attitude was easy and bold, but neither 
clownish nor uncourtly. His title of a barbarian placed him at once 
free from the forms of civilised life, and the rules of artificial polite- 
ness. But his character for valour, and the noble self-confidence of 
his bearing, gave him a deeper interest than would have been 
acquired by a more studied and anxious address, or an access of 
reverential awe. 

In short, the Princess Anna Conmena, high in rank as she was, 
and bom in the imperial purple, which she herself deemed the first 
of all attributes, felt herself nevertheless, in preparing to resume the 
recitation of her history, more anxious to obtain the approbation of 
this rude soldier, than that of all the rest of the courteous audience. 
She knew them well, it is true, and felt nowise solicitous about the 
applause which the daughter of the Emperor was sure to receive with 
full hands from those of the Grecian court to whom she might 
choose to communicate the productions of her father's daughter. But 
she had now a judge of a new character, whose applause, if bestowed, 
must have something in it intrinsically real, since it could only be 
obtained by affecting his head or his hmrt 

It was perhaps under the influence of these feelings that the 
Princess was somewhat longer than usual in finding out the passage 
in the roll of history at which she purposed to commence. It was 
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also noticed, that she began her recitation with a diffidence and 
embarrassment surprising to the noble hearers, who had often seen 
her in fall possession of her presence of mind before what they 
conceived a more distinguished, and even more critical audience. 

Neither were the circumstances of the Varangian such as rendered 
the scene indifferent to him. Anna Comnena had indeed attained 
her fifth lustre, and that is a period after which Grecian beauty is 
understood to commence its decline. How long she had passed that 
critical period was a secret to all but the trusted wardwoman of the 
purple chamber. Enough that it was affirmed by the popular 
tongue, and seemed to be attested by that bent towards philosophy 
and literature, which is not supposed to be congenial to beauty in its 
earlier buds, to amount to one or two years more. She might be 
seven-and-twenty. 

Still Anna Comnena was, or had very lately been, a beauty of the 
very first rank, and must be supposed to have still retained charms 
to captivate a barbarian of the north ; if, indeed, he himself was not 
careful to maintain a heedful recollection of the immeasurable 
distance between them. Indeed, even this recollection might hardly 
have saved Hereward firom the charms of this enchantress, bold, free- 
bom, and fearless as he was ; for, during that time of strange revolu- 
tions, there were many instances of successful generals sharing the 
couch of imperial princesses, whom perhaps they had themselves 
rendered widows, in order to make way for their own pretensions. 
But, besides the influence of other recollections, which the reader 
may learn hereafter, Hereward, though flattered by the unusual 
degree of attention which the Princess bestowed upon him, saw in 
her only the daughter of his Emperor and adopted liege lord, and 
the wife of a noble prince, whom reason and duty alike forbade him 
to think of in any other light. 

It was after one or two preliminary efforts that the Princess Anna 
began her reading, with an uncertain voice, which gained strength 
and fortitude as she proceeded with the following passage from a 
well-known part of her history of Alexius Comnenus, but which 
unfortunately has not been re-published in the Byzantine historians. 
The narrative cannot^ therefore, be otherwise than acceptable to the 
antiquarian reader ; and the author hopes to receive the thanks of 
the learned world for the recovery of a curious fragment, which, 
without his exertions, must probably have passed to the gulf of total 
oblivion. 
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Sfie l&etteat of %BoXilttK, 

now fib8t published fboh thb gbeek of the pbin0b8s 
oomnena'b histobt op heb father. 

" The stin had betaken himself to his bed in the oceany ashamed, it 
would seem, to see the immortal army of our most sacred Emperor 
Alexias surrounded by those barbarous hordes of unbelieving bar- 
barians, who, as described in our last chapter, had occupied the yarious 
passes both in front and rear of the Romans,! secured during the 
preceding night by the wily barbarians. Although, therefore, a 
triumphant course of advance had brought us to this point, it now 
became a serious and doubtful question whether our victorious eagles 
might be able to penetrate any farther into the country of the enemy, 
or even to retreat with safety into their own. 

*' The extensive acquaintance of the Emperor with military affairs, 
in which he exceeds most living princes, had induced him, on the 
preceding evening, to ascertain, with marvellous exactitude and fore- 
sight, the precise position of the enemy. In this most necessary 
service he employed certain light-armed barbarians, whose habits and 
discipline had been originally derived from the wilds of Syria ; and, 
if I am required to speak according to the dictation of Truth, seeing 
she ought always to sit upon the pen of a historian, I must needs say 
they were infidels like their enemies ; faithfully attached, however, 
to the Boman service, and, as I believe, true slaves of the Emperor, 
to whom they communicated the information required by him respect- 
ing the position of his dreaded opponent Jezdegerd. These men did 
not bring in their information till long after the hour when the 
Emperor usually betook himself to rest 

'' Notwithstanding this derangement of his most sacred time, our 
imperial father, who had postponed the ceremony of disrobing, so 
important were the necessities of the moment, continued, until deep 
in the night, to hold a council of his wisest chiefs, men whose depth 
of judgment might have saved a sinking world, and who now con- 
sulted what was to be done under the pressure of the circumstances 
in which they were now placed. And so great was the urgency, that 
all ordinary observances of the household were set aside, since I have 
heard from those who witnessed the fact, that the royal bed was 
displayed in the very room where the council assembled, and that the 
sacred lamp, called the Light of the Council, and which always burns 
when the Emperor presides in person over the deliberations of his 

t More properly termed the Oreekfi; but we follow tbe phraseology of the fair 
authoreaa. 
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servants, was for that night — a thing unknown in our annala— fed 
with nnperfumed oil 1 !" 

The fair speaker here threw her fine form into an attitude which 
expressed holy horror, and the hearers intimated their sympathy in 
the exciting cauae by corresponding signs of interest ; as to which we 
need only say that tiie sigh of Achilles Tatius was the most pathetic ; 
while the groan of Agelastes the Elephant was deepest and most 
tremendously bestial in its sound* Here ward seemed little moved, 
except by a slight motion of surprise at the wonder expressed by the 
others. The Princess, having allowed due time for the sympathy of 
her hearers to exhibit itself proceeded as follows : — 

" In this melancholy situation, when even the best-establiBhed and 
most sacred rites of the imperial household gave way to the necessity 
of a hasty provision for the morrow, the opinions of the counsellors 
were different, according to their tempers and habits — a thing, by the 
way, which may be remarked as likely to happen among the best and 
wisest on such occasions of doubt and danger. 

" I do not in this place put down the names and opinions of those 
whose counsels were proposed and rejected, herein paying respect to 
the secrecy and freedom of debate justly attached to the imperial 
cabinet. Enough it is to say, that some there were who advised a 
speedy attack upon the enemy, in the direction of our original 
advance. Others thought it was safer, and might be easier, to force 
our way to the rear, and retreat by the same course which had brought 
us hither ; nor must it be concealed that there were persons of unsus- 
pected fidelity who proposed a third course, safer, indeed, than the 
others, but totally alien to the mind of our most magnanimous father. 
They recommended that a confidential slave, in company with a 
minister of the interior of our imperial palace, should be sent to the 
tent of Jezdegerd, in order to ascertain upon what terms the barbarian 
would permit our triumphant father to retreat in safety at the head 
of his victorious army. On learning such opinion, our imperial 
father was heard to exclaim, 'Sancta Sophia 1' being the nearest 
approach to an adjuration which he has been known to permit him-* 
self, and Was apparently about to say something violent both 
Gonceming the dishonour of the advice, and the cowardice of those 
by whom it was preferred, when, recollecting the mutability of 
human things, and the misfortune of several of his Majesty's gracious 
predecessors, some of whom had been compelled to surrender their 
sacred persons to the infidels in the same region, his Imperial 
Majesty repressed his generous feelings, and only suffered his army 
ooansellors to understand his sentiments by a speech, in which he 
declared so desperate and so dishonourable a course would be the last 
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which he would adopt even in the huit extremity of danger. Thus 
did the judgment of this mighty Prince at once reject counsel that 
seemed shameM to his arms, and thereby encourage the zeal of his 
troops, while privately he kept this postern in reserve, which in 
utmost need might serve for a safe, though not altogether, in less 
urgent circumstances, an honourable retreat. 

« When the discussion had reached this melancholy crisis, the re- 
nowned Achilles Tatius arrived with the hopeful intelligence that he 
himself and some soldiers of his corps, had discovered an opening on 
the left flank of our present encampment, by which, making indeed 
a considerable circuit but reaching, if we marched with vigour, the 
town of Laodicea, we might, by falUng back on our resources, be in 
some measure in surety from the enemy. 

" So soon as this ray of hope darted on the troubled mind of our 
gracious father, he proceeded to make such arrangements as might 
secure the full benefit of the advantage. His Imperial Highness 
would not permit the brave Varangians, whose battle-axes he ac^ 
counted the flower of his imperial army, to take the advanced post of 
assailants on the present occasion. He repressed the love of battle 
by which these generous foreigners have been at all times dis- 
tinguished, and directed that the Syrian forces in the army, who 
have been before mentioned, should be assembled with as little noise 
as possible in the vicinity of the deserted pass, with instructions to 
occupy it The good genius of the empire suggested that, as their 
speech, arms, and appearance resembled those of the enemy, they 
might be permitted unopposed to take post in the defile with their 
light-armed forces, and thus secure it for the passage of the rest of 
the army, of which he proposed that the Varangians, as immediately 
attached to Ms own sacred person, should form the vanguard. The 
well-known battalions, termed the Immortals, came next, comprising 
the gross of the army, and forming the centre and rear. Achilles 
Tatius, the faithful Follower of his Boyal Master, although mortified 
that he was not permitted to assume the charge of the rear, which he 
had proposed for himself and his valiant troops, as the post of danger 
at the time, cheerfully acquiesced, nevertheless, in the arrangement 
proposed by the Emperor, as most fit to effect the imperial safety, 
and that of the army. 

« The imperial orders, as they were sent instantly abroad, were in 
like manner executed with the readiest punctuality, the rather that 
they indicated a course of safety which had been almost despaired of 
even by the oldest soldiers. During the dead period of time when, 
as the divine Homer tells us, gods and men are alike asleep, it was 
found that the vigilance and prudence of a single individual had pro- 
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vided safety for the whole Boman anny. The pinnaclee of the 
moantain passes were scarcely touched by the earliest beams of the 
dawn, when these beams were also reflected from the steel caps and 
spears of the Syrians, under the command of a captain named 
Monastras, who, with his tribe, had attached himself to the empire. 
The Emperor, at the head of his faithful Varangians, defiled through 
the passes, in order to gain that degree of advance on the road to the 
dty of Laodicea which was desired, so as to avoid coming into col- 
lision with the barbarians. 

" It was a goodly sight to see the dark mass of northern warriors, 
who now led the van of the army, moving slowly and steadily through 
the defiles of the mountains, around the insulated rocks and preci- 
pices, and surmounting the gentler acclivities, like the course of 
a strong and mighty river; while the loose bands of archers and 
javelin-men, armed after the Eastern manner, were dispersed on the 
steep sides of the defiles, and might be compared to light foam upon 
the edge of the torrent. In the midst of the squadrons of the life- 
guard might be seen the proud war-horse of his Imperial Majesty, 
which pawed the earth indignantly, as if impatient at the delay 
which separated him from his august burden. The Emperor Alexius 
himself travelled in a litter, borne by eight strong African slaves, 
that he might rise perfectly refreshed if the army should be over- 
taken by the enemy. The valiant Achilles Tatius rode near the 
couch of his master, that none of those luminous ideas, by which our 
august sire so often decided the fate of battle, might be lost for want 
of instant communication to those whose duty it was to execute 
them. I may also say, that there were, close to the litter of the 
Emperor, three or four carriages of the same kind ; one prepared for 
the Moon, as she may be termed, of the universe, the gracious 
Empress Irene. Among the others which might be mentioned, was 
that which contained the authoress of this history, unworthy as she 
inay be of distinction, save as the daughter of the eminent and sacred 
persons whom the narration chiefly concerns. In this manner the 
imperial army pressed on through the dangerous defiles, where their 
march was exposed to insults from the barbarians. They were 
happily cleared without any opposition. When we came to the 
descent of the pass which looks down on the city of Laodicea, the 
sagacity of the Emperor commanded the van — which, though the 
soldiers composing the same were heavily armed, had hitherto 
marched extremely fast — ^to halt, as well that they themselves might 
take some repose and refreshment, as to give the rearward forces 
time to come up, and close various gaps which the rapid movement 
of those in front had occasioned in the line of march. 
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"The place ohOBen for this purpoae was emi&ently baaatUdl, from 
the Bmall and comparatively insignificant ridge of hills which melt 
irregalarly down into the plains stretching between the pass which we 
occapied and Laodicea. The town was about one hundred stadia 
distant, and some of our more sanguine warriors pretended that they 
could already discern its towers and pinnacles glittering in the early 
beams of the sun, which had not as yet risen high into the horison* 
A mountain torrent, which found its source at the foot of a huge rock| 
that yawned to give it birth, as if struck by the rod of the prophet 
Moses, poured its liquid treasure down to the more level country, 
nourishing herbage, and even large trees, in its descent, until, at the 
distance of some four or five miles, the stream, at least in dry seasoni^ 
was lost amid heaps of sand and stones which, in the rainy season, 
marked the strength and ftiry of its current 

'' It was pleasant to see the attention of the Emperor to the comforts 
of the companions and guardians of his march. The trumpets from 
time to time gave license to various parties of the Varangians to lay 
down their arms, to eat the food which was distributed to them, and 
quench their thirst at the pure stream which poured its bounties down 
the hill, or they might be seen to extend their bulky forms upon the 
turf around them. The Emperor, his most serene spouse, and the 
princesses and ladies, were also served with breakfast at the fountain 
formed by the small brook in its very birth, and which the reverent 
feelings of the soldiers had left unpolluted by vulgar touch for the 
use of that £Eunily, emphatically said to be born in the purple. Our 
beloved husband was also present on this occasion, and was among 
the first to detect one of the disasters of the day. For, although all 
the rest of the repast had been, by the dexterity of the officers of the 
imperial month, so arranged, even on so awful an occasion, as to 
exhibit little difference from the ordinary provisions of the household, 
yet, when his Imperial Highness called for wine, behold, not only was 
the sacred liquor, dedicated to his own peculiar imperial use, wholly 
exhausted or left behind, but, to use the language of Horace, not the 
vilest Sabine vintage could be procured ; so that his Imperial High- 
ness was glad to accept the offer of a rude Varangian, who proffered 
his modicum of decocted barley, which these barbarians prefer to the 
juice of the grape. The Emperor, nevertheless, accepted of this 
coarse tribute.* 

** Insert," said the Emperor, who had been hitherto either plunged in 
deep contemplation or in an incipient slumber, '< insert, I say, these 
very words: 'And with the heat of the morning, and anxiety of so 
rapid a march, with a numerous enemy in his rear, the Emperor was 
so thirsty as never in his life to think beverage more delicious.' * 
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In obedience to her imperial father's orders, the Princess resigned 
the manoBcript to the beautiful slave by whom it was written^ 
repeating to the fair scribe the commanded addition, requiring her to 
note ity as made by the express sacred command of the Emperor, and 
then proceeded thus : — ^" More I had said here respecting the faTourite 
liquor of your Imperial Highnesses faithful Varangians; but your 
Highness haying once graced it with a word of commendation, this 
ail, as they call it, doubtless because removing all disorders, which 
they term * ailments,' becomes a theme too lofty for the discussion of 
any inferior person. Suffice it to say, that thus were we all pleasantly 
engaged, the ladies and slaves trying to find some amusement for the 
imperial ears ; the soldiers, in a long line down the ravine, seen in 
di£ferent postures, some straggling to the watercourse, some keeping 
guard over the arms of their comrades, in which duty they relieved 
each other, while body after body of the remaining troops, under 
command of the Protospathaire, and particularly those called 
Immortals,t joined the main army as they came up. Those soldiers 
who were already exhausted were allowed to take a short repose, 
after which they were sent forward, with directions to advance 
steadily on the road to Laodicea ; while their leader was instructed, 
BO soon as he should open a free communication with that city, to 
send thither a command for reinforcements and refreshments, not 
forgetting fitting provision of the sacred wine for the imperial mouth. 
Accordingly, the Roman bands of Immortals and others had resumed 
their march, and held some way on their journey, it being the 
imperial pleasure that the Yarangians, lately the vanguard, should 
now form the rear of the whole army, so as to bring off in safety the 
Syrian light troops, by whom the hilly pass was still occupied, 
when we heard upon the other side of this defile, which we had tra- 
versed with so much safety, the awful sound of the IMu^ as the 
Arabs name their shout of onset, though in what language it is 
expressed it would be hard to say. Perchance some in this audience 
may enlighten my ignorance." 

«May I speak and live !" said the Acoulouthos Achilles, proud of 
his literary knowledge, "the words are, AJ^ iUa, alia, Mohamed 
nsoul aUaJt These, or something like them, contain the Arabs' 
profession of faith, which they always call out when they join 
battle ; I have heard them many times."* 
"And 80 have I," said the Emperor ; " and as thou didst, I warrant 

t The Affavaroii or ImmortalB, of the army of Constantinople, were a select body, 00 
named in imitation of the ancient Persians. They were first embodied, according to 
Dncange, by Michael Dooas. 

t i.<., " Qod is God— Mahomet is the prophet of God." 
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me, I liftve Bometimes wished myself anywhere else than within 
hearing." 

All the circle were alive to hear the answer of Achilles Tatioa 
He was too good a courtieri however, to make any imprudent reply. 
" It was my duty,'' he replied, '<to desire to be as near your Imperial 
Highness as your fedthful Follower ought, wherever you might wish 
yourself for the time.*' 

Agelastes and Zosimus exchanged looks, and the Princess Anna 
Comnena proceeded in her recitation. 

"The cause of these ominous sounds, which came in wild con- 
fusion up the rocky pass, was soon explained to us by a dozen 
cavaliers, to whom the task of bringing intelligence had been 
assigned. 

'* These informed us that the barbarians, whose host had been 
dispersed around the position in which we had encamped the 
preceding day, had not been enabled to get their forces together 
until our light troops were evacuating the post they had occupied for 
securing the retreat of our army. They were then drawing off from 
the tops of the hills into the pass itself, when, in despite of the rocky 
ground, they were charged furiously by Jezdegerd, at the head of a 
large body of his followers, which, after repeated exertions, he had at 
length brought to operate on the rear of the Syrians. Notwith- 
standing that the pass was unfavourable for cavalry, the personal 
exertions of the infidel chief made his followers advance with a 
degree of resolution unknown to the Syrians of the Boman army, 
who, finding themselves at a distance from their companions, 
formed the injurious idea that they were left there to be sacrificed, 
and thought of flight in various directions, rather than of a combined 
and resolute resistance. The state of affairs, therefore, at the further 
end of the pass, was less favourable than we could wish, and those 
whose curiosity desired to see something which might be termed the 
rout of the rear of an army, beheld the Syrians pursued from the hill 
tops, overwhelmed, and individually cut down and made prisoners 
by the bands of caitiff Mussulmans. 

*' His Imperial Highness looked upon the scene of battie for a few 
minutes, and, much conmioved at what he saw, was somewhat hasty 
in his directions to the Varangians to resume their arms, and pre- 
cipitate their march towards Laodicea; whereupon one of those 
northern soldiers said boldly, though in opposition to the imperial 
command, * If we attempt to go hastily down this hill our rear-guard 
will be confused, not only by our own hurry, but by these runaway 
scoundrels of Syrians, who in their headlong flight will not fail to 
mix themselves among our ranks. Let two hundred Varangians, 
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who will liye and die for the honour of England, abide in the very 
throat of this pass with me, while the rest escort the Emperor to this 
Laodicea, or whatever it is caUed. We may perish in onr defence, 
bat we shall die in our duty ; and I have little donbt but we shall 
famish such a meal as will stay the stomach of these yelping hounds 
from seeking any farther banquet this day/ 

"My imperial father at once discovered the importance of this 
advice, though it made him well-nigh weep to see with what un- 
shrinking fidelity these poor barbarians pressed to fill up the number 
of those who were to undertake this desperate duty — ^with what 
kindness they took leave of their comrades, and with what jovial 
shouts they followed their sovereign with their eyes as he proceeded 
on his march down the hill, leaving them behind to resist and perish. 
The Imperial eyes were fiUed with tears ; and I am not ashamed to 
confess, that amid the terror of the moment, the Empress, and I 
myself, forgot our rank in paying a similar tribute to these bold and 
Belf-devoted men. 

** We left their leader carefully arraying his handful of comrades in 
defence of the pass, where the midcUe path was occupied by their 
centre, while their wings on either side were so disposed as to act 
upon the flanks of the enemy, should he rashly press upon such as 
appeared opposed to him in the road. We had not proceeded half 
way towards the plain, when a dreadful shout arose, in which the 
yells of the Arabs were mingled with the deep and more regular 
shoat which these strangers usually repeat thrice, as well when 
bidding hail to their commanders and princes, as when in the act of 
engaging in battle. Many a look was turned back by their comrades, 
and many a form was seen in the ranks which might have claimed 
the chisel of a sculptor, while the soldier hesitated whether to follow 
the line of his duty, which called him to march forward with his 
I^mperor, or the impulse of courage, which prompted him to rush 
hack to join his companions. Discipline, however, prevailed, and 
the main body marched on. 

'* An hour bad elapsed, during which we heard, from time to time, 
the noise of battle, when a mounted Varangian presented himself at 
the side of the Emperor's litter. The horse was covered with foam, 
and had obviously, from his trappings, the fineness of his limbs, and 
the emallness of his joints, been the charger of some chief of the 
desert, which had fallen by the chance of battle into the possession 
of the northern warrior. The broad axe which the Varangian bore 
^as also stained with blood, and the paleness of death itself was upon 
his countenance. These marks of recent battle were held sufficient to 
excuse the irregularity of his salutation, while he exclaimed — * Noble 
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Prinoe, the Aiabi an defeated, and yon may punme your marah at 
more leimue.' 

"* < Where ie Jeidegeid V said the Empexor, who had many reaaonB 
for dreading this oelehrated chief. 

** < Jeadegerd/ oontinned the Yarangian, * ia where hrave men are 
who £all in their duty.' 

** * And that i«-— ' aaid the Emperor, impatient to know distinctly 
the fate of ao formidable an adveriary— > 

.'*' Where I am now going/ answered the faithful soldier, who 
dropped from his horse as he spoke, and expired at the feet of the 
Utter-bearers. 

** The Emperor called to his attendants to see that the body of this 
Cdthfol retainer, to whom he destined an honoarable sepulchre, was 
not left to the jackal or vulture ; and some of his brethren, the 
Anglo-Saxons, among whom he was a man of no mean repute, raised 
the body on their shoulders^ and resumed their march with this 
additional encumbrance, prepared to fight for their precious burden, 
like the valiant Menelaus for the body of Patroclus.'' 

The Princess Anna Oomnena here naturally paused; for, having 
attained what she probably considered as the rounding of a period, 
she was willing to gather an idea of the feelings of her audience. 
Indeed, but that she had been intent upon her own manuscript, the 
emotions of the foreign soldier must have more early attracted her 
attention. In the beginning of her recitation, he had retained the 
same attitude which he had at first assumed, stiff and rigid as a 
sentinel upon duty, and apparently remembering nothing, save that 
he was performing that duty in presence of the imperial court. As 
the narratiTe advanced, however, he appeared to take more interest 
in what was read« The anxious fears expressed by the various 
leaders in the midnight council, he listened to with a smile of sup- 
pressed contempt, and he almost laughed at the praises bestowed 
upon the leader of his own corpi^ Achilles Tatius. Nor did even 
the name of the Emperor, though listened to respectfully, gain that 
applause for which his daughter fought so hard, and used so much 
exaggeration. 

Hitherto the Varangian's countenance indicated very slightly any 
internal emotions; but they appeared to take a deeper hold on his 
mind as she came to the description of the halt after the main army 
had cleared the pass, the unexpected advance of the Arabs, the 
retreat of the column which escorted the Emperor, and the account 
of the distant engagement He lost, on hearing the narration of 
these events, the rigid and constrained look of a soldier, who listened 
to the history of his Emperor with the same feelings with which he 
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would have moanted gnaid M hii paJue. HU colour begu to oodm 
and go ; hia e^ee to fill luid to apukle ; his limlM to become mora 
agitat«d thui their owner seemed to Mient to; and his vliole 
appe&ranofl wu changed into that of a liatener, highly inteieeted by 
the recitation which he hean, and inteniible, or forgetful, of what* 
ever else is pauing before him, as well as of the qnality of those who 
Biepreaent, 

As the historian proceeded, Hereward became leas able to conceal 
hia agitation; and at the moment the Fiincesi looked ronnd, bis 
feelioga became bo acnte, that, forgetting when he was, he dropped 



bis ponderoiu axe npon the floor, and, clasping hi* handi together, 
exolaimed — " Mj nnfortnuate brotiier!'' 

All were startled by the dang of the blling weapon, and several 
persons at once attempted to interfere, as called upon to explain a 
etrcomstance so nnnauaL Achilles Tatius made some small ptogrcBs 
in a speech designed to apolt^ise for the roogh mode of venting his 
sorrows to which Hereward had given way, by assniing the eminent 
persons present, that the poor nncultivated barbarian was actnally 
yonngei brother to him who had commanded and fallen at the 
memorable defile. The Princess said nothing, bnt was aridently 
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strack and affected, and not ill-pleased, perhaps, at having given rise 
to feelings of interest so flattering to her as an authoress. The others, 
each in their character, nttered incoherent words of what was meant 
to be consolation; for distress which flows from a natural cause 
generally attracts sympathy even £rom the most artificial characters. 
The voice of Alexias silenced all these imperfect speakers : ** Hah, 
my brave soldier, Edward 1" said the Emperor, " I most have been 
blind that I did not sooner recognise thee, as I think there is a 
memorandum entered, respecting five hundred pieces of gold due 
from us to Edward the Varangian ; we have it in our secret scroll of 
such liberalities for which we stand indebted to our servitors, nor 
shall the payment be longer deferred." 

*' Not to me, if it may please you, my liege," said the Anglo-Dane, 
hastily composing his countenance into its rough gravity of linea- 
ment, '* lest it should be to one who can claim no interest in your 
imperial munificence. My name is Hereward; that of Edward is 
borne by three of my companions, all of them as likely as I to have 
deserved your Highness's reward for the futhful performance of their 
duty." 

Many a sign was made by Tatius in order to guard his soldier 
against the folly of declining the liberality of the Emperor. Age- 
lastes spoke more plainly — '* Young man," he said, "rejoice in an 
honour so unexpected, and answer henceforth to no other name sav^ 
that of Edward, by which it hath pleased the light of the world, as it 
poured a ray upon thee, to distinguish thee from other barbarians. 
What is to thee the fontstone, or the priest officiating thereat, shouldst 
thou have derived from either any epithet different from that by 
which it hath now pleased the Emperor to distinguish thee from the 
common mass of humanity, and by which proud distinction thou 
hast now a right to be known ever afterwards 1" 

** Hereward was the name of my father," said the soldier, who had 
now altogether recovered his composure. " I cannot abandon it while 
I honour his memory in death. Edward is the title of my comrade. 
I must not run the risk of usurping his interest." 

''Peace all!" interrupted the Emperor. ''If we have made a 
mistake, we are rich enough to right it ; nor shall Hereward be the 
poorer, if an Edward shall be found to merit this gratuity." 

"Your Highness may trust that to your affectionate consort," 
answered the Empress Irene. 

" His most sacred Highness," said the Princess Anna Oomnena, "is 
so avariciously desirous to do whatever is good and gracious, that he 
leaves no room even for his nearest connexions to display generosity 
or munificence. Nevertheless, I, in my degree, will testify my grati- 
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tade to tiiis brave man ; for where his exploita are mantioiied in thia 
hiBtory, 1 will cause to be recorded — * This feat waa done by Here^ 
ward the Anglo-Dane, whom it hath pleased his Imperial Majesty to 
call Edward.' Keep this, good youth/' ehe continued, bestowing at 
the same time a ring of price, '^in token that we will not forget our 
engagement." 

Hereward accepted the token with a profound obeisanoei and a 
discomposure which his station rendered not unbecoming. It waa 
obvious to most persons present that the gratitude of the beautiful 
Princess was expressed in a manner more acceptable to the youthful 
life-guardsman than that of Alexius Comnenus. He took the ring 
with great demonstration of thankfulness. '' Precious relic ! " he said, 
as he saluted this pledge of esteem by pressing it to his lips ; ^ we 
may not remain long together, but be assured/' bending reverently 
to the Princess, '* that death alone shall part us." 

''Proceed, our princely daughter," said the Empress Irene; ''you 
have done enough to show that valour is precious to her who can 
confer feune, whether it be found in a Boman or a barbarian." 

The Princess resumed her narrative with some slight appearance of 
embarrassment. 

" Our movement upon Laodicea was now resumed, and continued 
with good hopes on the part of those engaged in the march. Yet 
instinctively we could not help casting our eyes to the rear, which 
had been so long the direction in which we feiued attack. At length, 
to our surprise, a thick cloud of dust was visible on the descent of 
the hill, half-way betwixt us and the place at which we had halted. 
Some of the troops who composed our retreating body, particularly 
those in the rear, began to exclaim, 'The Arabs 1 the Arabs 1' and 
their march assumed a more predpitato character when they believed 
themselv^ pursued by the enemy.. But the Varangian guards 
affirmed with one voice that the dust was raised by the remains of 
their own comrades, who, left in the defence of the pass, had marched 
off after having so valiantly maintained the stetion intrusted to theou 
They fortified their opinion by professional remarks that the cloud of 
dost was more concentrated than if raised by the Arab horse, and 
they even pretended to assert, from their knowledge of such cases, 
that the number of their comrades had been much diminished in 
the action. Some Syrian horsemen, despatehed to reconnoitre the 
approaching body, brought intelligence corresponding with the 
opinion of the Varangians in every particular. The portion of the 
hody-guard had beaten back the Arabs, and their gallant leader had 
slain their chief Jetdegerd, in which service he was mortally wounded, 
u this history hath already mentioned. The survivors of the detach- 



COUNT ROBB&T OF PARIS. 

ment^ diminiihed by one-hal( were now on their much to join the 
Emperor as fast as the encumbrance of bearing their wounded to a 
place of safety would permit 

" The Emperor Alexins, with one of those brilliant and benevolent 
ideas which mark his paternal character towards his soldiers, ordered 
all the litters^ eyen that for his own most sacred use, to be instantly 
sent back to relieve the bold Varangians of the task of bearing the 
wounded. The shouts of the Yarangiana^ gratitude may be more 
conceived than described, when they beheld the Emperor himself 
descend from his litter, like an ordinary cavalier, and assume his 
war-horse, at the same time that the most sacred Empress, as well as 
the authoress of this history, with other princesses bom in the purple^ 
mounted upon mules, in order to proceed upon the march, while 
their litters were unhesitatingly assigned for the accommodation of 
the wounded men. This was indeed a mark, as well of military 
sagacity as of humanity ; for the relief afforded to the bearers of the 
wounded enabled the survivors of those who had defended the defile 
at the fountain to join us sooner than would otherwise have been 
possible. 

** It was an awful thing to see those men who had left us in the 
ftiU splendour which military equipment gives to youth and strength, 
again appearing in diminished numbers — ^their armour shattered — 
their shields full of arrows — their offensive weapons marked with 
blood, and they themselves exhibiting all the signs of desperate and 
recent battle. Nor was it less interesting to remark the meeting of 
the soldiers who had been engaged, with the comrades whom 
they had rejoined. The Emperor, at the suggestion of the trusty 
Acoulouthos, permitted them a few moments to leave their ranks, 
and learn from each other the fate of the battle. 

'' As the two bands mingled, it seemed a meeting where grief and 
joy had a contest together. The most rugged of these barbarians — 
and I who saw it can bear witness to the fact-— as he welcomed with 
a grasp of his strong hand some comrade whom he had given up for 
lost, had his large blue eyes filled with teais at hearing of the loss of 
some one whom he had hoped might have survived. Other veterans 
reviewed the standards which had been in the conflict, satisfied 
themselves that they had all been brought back in honour and 
safety, and counted the fresh arrow-shots with which they had been 
pierced, in addition to similar marks of former battles. All were 
loud in the praises of the brave young leader they had lost, nor were 
the acclamations less general in laud of him who had succeeded to 
the command, who brought up the party of his deceased brother — 
and whom," said the Princess, in a few words which seemed 
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apparently interpolated for the occasion, ** I now assure of the high 
hononr and estimation in which he is held by the author of this 
history — that is^ I would say, by every member of the imperial 
&mily — ^for his gallant services in such an important crisis." 

Having hurried over her tribute to her Mend the Yarangian, in 
which emotions mingled that are not willingly expressed before so 
many hearerci, Anna Comnena proceeded with composure in the part 
of her history which was less personal. 

''We had not much time to make more observations on what 
passed among those brave soldiers ; for a few minutes having been 
allowed to their feelings, the trumpet sounded the advance towards 
Laodicea, and we soon beheld the town, now about four miles from 
TU^ in fields which were chiefly covered with trees. Apparently the 
gazxiaon had already some notice of our approach, for carts and wains 
were seen advancing from the gates with refireshments, which the 
heat of the day, the length of the march, and columns of dust, as 
well as the want of water, had rendered of the last necessity to us. 
The soldiers joy&iUy mended their pace in order to meet the sooner 
with the supplies of which they stood so much in need. But as the 
enp doth not carry in all cases the liquid treasure to the lips for 
which it was intended, however much it may be longed for, what 
was our mortification to behold a cloud of Arabs issue at full gallop 
from the wooded plain betwixt the Boman army and the city, and 
throw themselves upon the waggons, slaying the drivers, and making 
havoc and spoil of the contents ! This, we afterwards learned, was a 
body of the enemy, headed by Yaranes, equal in military fame, 
among those infidcds, to Jezdegerd, his slain brother. When this 
chieftain saw that it was probable that the Yarangians would succeed 
in their desperate defence of the pass, he put himself at the head of a 
large body of cavalry ; and as these infidels are mounted on horses 
immatchcd either in speed or wind, performed a long circuit, 
traversed the stony ridge of hills at a more northerly defile, and 
placed himself in ambuscade in the wooded plain I have mentioned, 
with the hope of making an unexpected assault upon the Emperor 
and his army, at the very time when they might be supposed to 
reckon upon an undisputed retreat. This surprise would certainly 
have taken place, and it is not easy to say what might have been the 
consequence, had not the unexpected appearance of the train of 
waggons awakened the unbridled rapacity of the Arabs^ in spite of 
their commander's prudence, and attempts to restrain them. In this 
inanner the proposed ambuscade was discovered. 

''But Yaranes, willing still to gain some advantage from the 
rapidity of his movements, assembled as many of his horsemen as 
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could be oollMitad from the apoil, uid pnahad fonrud towaida tbe 
Bonuma, who Iwd stopped ttiort on thsii much At lo nnlooked-for an 
apparition. Then ma an nnceitamtf uid wavering ib onr fint 
ranks which mads tfaair hesitation known aren to to poet a jndga of 
militarj demeanonr as myself. On the contnry, the Vaiangiana 
joined in a nnanimoiu cry of 'BLIk'f (that ii^ in their langnage, 
battle-axea) 'to the front I' and the Empefoi'a most gtaeioua will 
acceding to their Taloroaa desire, thef pressed forward from the rear 
to the head of the eolanui. I can hardlj aaj how tbia manaaaTre 
was exeonted, hnt it waa donhtleaa hj the wiee directiona of my moat 
aerene father, diatingnished for his presence of mind npon auch 



difleolt oecasiona. It was, no doubt, mnch facilitated by the good- 
will of the tn>ot>a themaelTea ; the Soman banda, called the Immortally 
showing, ea it aeemad to me, no lees deaire to iail into the rear, than 
did the Tarangians to occnpy the places which the Immortala left 
vacant in front. The mancenvre was bo happily execnted, that before 
Taranea and hia Arabs had arrived at the van of onr troops, they 
foond it occupied by the inflexible gnsrd of northern aoldiem 
I might have seen with my own eyes, and called npon them aa anie 
evidence of that which chanced upon tbe oeeBsion. Bat to confeM 

I VlUthirdanlu Mt,ja, " Lbi Asgloli at Sinalt mnlt blea roiatattoliit hm Uua 



COUNT ROBERT OF PARIS. 86 

the trathy my eyes were little need to look upon such eights ; for of 
Yaranes's charge I only heheld, as it were, a thick eload of dost 
rapidly driven forward, through which were seen the glittering 
points of lances^ and the waying plumes of torbaned cavaliers 
imperfectly Tieible. The tecbir was so loudly uttered, that I was 
scarcely aware that kettle-drums and brazen cymbals were sounding 
in eoncert with it. But this wild and outrageous storm was met as 
effectually as if encountered by a rock. 

^ The Varangians^ unshaken by the furious charge of the Arabs, 
received horse and rider with a shower of blows from their massive 
battle-axes, which the bravest of the enemy could not face, nor the 
strongest endure. The guards strengthened their ranks also, by the 
hindmost pressing so close upon those that went before, after the 
manner of the ancient Macedonians, that the fine-limbed, though 
slight steeds of these Idumeans could not make the least inroad upon 
the northern phalanx. The bravest men, the most gallant horses, 
fell in the first rank. The weighty, though short, horse javelins, 
flung from the rear ranks of the brave Varangians with good aim 
and sturdy arm, completed the confusion of the assailants, who 
turned their back in affright, and fled from the field in total con- 
fusion. 

** The enemy thus repulsed, we proceeded on our march, and only 
halted when we recovered our half-plundered waggons. Here, also, 
some invidious remarks were made by certain officers of the interior 
of the household, who had been on duty over the stores, and having 
fled from their posts on the assault of the infidels, had only returned 
upon their being repulsed. These men, quick in malice, though 
slow in perilous service, reported that, on this occasion, the Varan- 
gians 80 far forgot their duty as to consume a part of the sacred wine 
reserved for the imperial lips alone. It would be criminal to deny 
that this was a great and culpable oversight; nevertheless, our 
imperial hero passed it over as a pardonable offence ;. remarking, in a 
jesting manner, that since he had drank the mUy as they termed it, of 
his trusty guard, the Varangians had acquired a right to quench the 
thirst, and to relieve the fatigue, which they had undergone that 
day in his defence, though they used for these purposes the sacred 
contents of the imperial cellar. 

'^ In the meantime, the cavalry of the army were despatched in 
pursuit of the fugitive Arabs ; and having succeeded in driving them 
behind the chain of hills which had so recently divided them from 
the Bomans, the imperial arms might justly be considered as having 
obtained a complete and glorious victory. 
*^ We axe now to mention the rejoicings of the citizens of Laodicea, 
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who, haying witneaaed from their ramparts, with alternate fear and 
hope, the flactnationB of the battle, now descended to congratulate 
the imperial conqueror/' 

Here the fair narrator was interrupted. The principal entrance of 
the apartment flew open, noiselesBly indeed, but with both folding 
leaves at once, not as if to accommodate the entrance of an ordinary 
courtier, studying to create as little disturbance as possible, but as if 
there was entering a person who ranked so high aa to make it indif* 
ferent how much attention was drawn to his motions. It could only 
be one bom in the purple, or nearly allied to it, to whom such 
freedom was lawful; and most of the guests, knowing who were 
likely to appear in that Temple of the Muses, anticipated, from the 
degree of bustle, the arrival of Nicephorus Briennius, the son-in-law 
of Alexius Oomnenus, the husband to the fast historian, and in the 
rank of Gnsar, which, however, did not at that period imply, as in 
early ages, the dignity of second person in the empire. The policy 
of Alexius had interposed more than one person of condition between 
the Cnsar and his original rights and rank, which had once been 
second to those only of the Emperor himselt 



CHAPTEK V. 

The storm increases — ^'tis no smmy shower, 

Foster'd in the moist breath of March or April, 

Or such as parched Summer cools his lip with : 

Heaven's windows are flung wide; the inmost deeps 

Gall in hoarse greeting one upon another; 

On comes the flood in all its foaming horrors, 

And Where's the dike shall stop it ! 

TTie Deluge, a Poem, 

Thb distinguished individual who entered was a noble Grecian, oi 
stately presence, whose habit was adorned with every mark of 
dignity, saving those which Alexius had declared sacred to the 
Emperor's own person, and that of the Sebastocrator, whom he had 
established as next in rank to the head of the empire. Nicephorus 
Briennius, who was in the bloom of youth, retained all the marks of 
that manly beauty which had made the match acceptable to Anna 
Comnena; while political considerations, and the desire of attaching 
a powerful house as friendly adherents of the throne, recommended 
the union to the Emperor. 

We have already hinted that the royal bride had, though in no 
great degree, the very doubtful advantage of years. Of her litexary 
talents we have seen tokens. Yet it was not believed by those who 



COUNT ROBERT OF PARIS. 87 

best knew, that, with the aid of those claims to respect, Anna 
Comnena was successfol in possessing the unlimited attachment of 
her handsome husband. To treat her with apparent neglect, her 
connexion with the crown rendered impossible ; while, on the other 
hand, the power of Nicephorus's family was too great to permit his 
being dictated to even by the Emperor himself. He was possessed 
of talents, as it was believed, calculated both for war and peace. His 
advice was, therefore, listened to, and his assistance required, so that 
he claimed complete liberty wiUi respect to his own time, which he 
sometimes used with less regular attendance upon the Temple of the 
Muses than the goddess of the place thought herself entitled to, or 
than the Empress Irene was disposed to exact on the part of her 
daughter. The good-humoured Alexius observed a sort of neutrality 
in this matter, and kept it as much as possible from becoming visible 
to the public, conscious that it required the whole united strength of 
his family to maintain his place in so agitated an empire. 

He pressed his son-in-law's hand, as Nicephorus, passing his father- 
in-law's seat, bent his knee in token of homage. The constrained 
manner of the Empress indicated a more cold reception of her son-in- 
law, while the fair muse herself scarcely deigned to signify her 
attention to his arrival, when her handsome mate assumed the vacant 
seat by her side, which we have already made mention ot 

There was an awkward pause, during which the imperial son-in-law, 
coldly received when he expected to be welcomed, attempted to enter 
into some light conversation with the fair slave Astarte, who knelt 
behind her mistress. This was interrupted by the Princess com- 
manding her attendant to enclose the manuscript within its appro- 
priate casket, and convey it with her own hands to the cabinet of 
Apollo, the usual scene of the Princess's studies, as the Temple of the 
Muses was that commonly dedicated to her recitations. 

The Emperor himself was the first to break an unpleasant silence. 
"Fair son-in-law," he said, ''though it now wears something late in 
the night, you will do yourself wrong if you permit our Anna to send 
away that volume, with which this company have been so delectably 
entertained that they may well say that the desert hath produced 
roses, and the barren rocks have poured forth milk and honey, so 
agreeable is the narrative of a toilsome and dangerous campaign, in 
the language of our daughter." 

" The CsBsar," said the Empress, <' seems to have little taste for such 
dainties as this family can produce. He hath of late repeatedly 
absented himself from this Temple of the Muses, and found doubtless 
more agreeable conversation and amusement elsewhere." 

'' I trust, madam," said Nicephorus, *' that my taste may vindicate 
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me from the charge implied. But it is nataral that our sacred father 
ehonld be most delighted with the milk and honey which is produced 
for his own special use." 

The Princess spoke in the tone of a handsome woman offended 
by her lorer, and feeling the offence, yet not indisposed to a recon- 
ciliation. 

*'I^" she said, ''the deeds of Nicephorus Briennius are less 
frequently celebrated in that poor roll of parchment than those of 
my illustrious father, he must do me the justice to remember that 
such was his own special request; either proceeding from that 
modesty which is jastly ascribed to him as serving to soften and 
adorn his other attributes, or because he with justice distrusts his 
wife's power to compose their eulogium." 

« We will then summon back Astarte/' said the Empress, ** who 
cannot yet have carried her offering to the cabinet of Apollo." 

*' With your imperial pleasure," said Nicephorus, ''it might incense 
the Pythian god were a deposit to be recalled of which he alone can 
fitly estimate the value. I came hither to speak with the Emperor 
upon pressing affairs of state, and not to hold a literary conversation 
with a company which I must needs say is something of a miscel- 
laneous description, since I behold an ordinary life-guardsman in the 
imperial circle.'' 

''By the rood, son-in-law,'' said Alexius, "you do this gallant man 
wrong. He is the brother of that brave Anglo-Dane who secured the 
victory at Laodicea by his valiant conduct and death ; he himself is 
that Edmund— or Edward— or Hereward — to whom we are ever 
bound for securing the success of that victorious day. He was called 
into our presence, son-in-law, since it imports that you should know 
so much, to refresh the memory of my Follower, Achilles Tatius, as 
well as mine own, concerning some transactions of the day of which 
we had become in some degree oblivious." 

"Truly, imperial sir," answered Briennius, "I grieve that, by 
having intruded on such important researches, I may have, in some 
degree, intercepted a portion of that light which is to illuminate 
future ages. Methinks that in a battle-field, fought under yonr 
imperial guidance, and that of your great captains, your evidence 
might well supersede the testimony of such a man as this. Let me 
know," he added, turning haughtily to the Varangian, " what par- 
ticular thou canst add that is unnoticed in the Princess's narrative V 

The Varangian replied instantly, "Only that when we made a 
halt at the fountain, the music that was there made by the ladies of 
the Emperor's household, and particularly by those two whom I now 
behold, was the most exquisite that ever reached my ears." 
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^Hahl darest thou to speak bo audacious an opinion 1" ex- 
claimed Nicephorus ; '' is it for such as thou to suppose for a moment 
that the music which the wife and daughter of the Emperor might 
condescend to make, was intended to afford either matter of pleasure 
or of criticism to every plebeian barbarian who might hear them t 
Begone from this place ! nor dare, on any pretext, again to appear 
before mine eyes — ^under allowance always of our imperial father's 
pleasure." 

TheTarangian bent his looks upon Achilles Tatius, as the person 
from whom he was to take his orders to stay or withdraw. But the 
Emperor himself took up the subject with considerable dignity. 

** Son^'' he said, '^ we cannot permit this. On account of some love 
quarrel, as it would seem, betwixt you and our daughter, you allow 
yourself strangely to forget our imperial rank, and to order from our 
presence those whom we have pleased to call to attend us. This is 
neither right nor seemly, nor is it our pleasure that this same Here- 
ward-— or Edward— or whatever be his name^^ither leave us at this 
present moment, or do at any time hereafter regulate himself by any 
commands save our own, or those of our Follower, Achilles Tatius. 
And now, allowing this foolish affair, which I think was blown 
among us by the wind, to pass as it came, without farther notice, we 
crave to know the grave matters of state which brought you to 
our presence at so late an hour. You look again at this Varangian. 
Withhold not your words, I pray you, on account of his presence ; 
for he stands as high in our trust, and we are convinced with as 
good reason, as any counsellor who has been sworn our domestic 
servant." 

" To hear is to obey," returned the Emperor^s son-in-law, who saw 
that Alexius was somewhat moved, and knew that in such cases it 
was neither safe nor expedient to drive him to extremity. '' What I 
have to say," continued he, ''must so soon be public news, that it 
little matters who hears it ; and yet the West, so full of strange changes, 
never sent to the Eastern half of the globe tidings so alarming as 
those I now come to tell your Imperial Highness. Europe, to 
borrow an expression from this lady, who honours me by calling me 
husband, seems loosened from its foundations, and about to precipitate 
itself upon Asia ^ 

** So I did express myself," said the Princess Anna Comnena, " and, 
as I trust, not altogether unforcibly, when we first heard that the 
wild impulse of those restless barbarians of Europe had driven a 
tempest as of a thousand nations upon our western frontier, with the 
extravagant purpose, as they pretended, of possessing themselves of 
Syria, and the holy places there marked as the sepulchres of prophets, 
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the martyrdom of Bainta, and the great events detailed in the bleased 
gospel Bat that storm, by all accounts, hath borst and passed away, 
and we well hoped that the danger had gone with it Deyoatly 
shall we sorrow to find it otherwise.'' 

''And otherwise we most expect to find it," said her husband. 
" It is Tery true, as reported to us, that a huge body of men of low 
rank, and little understanding, assumed arms at the instigation of 
a mad hermit, and took the road from Germany to Hungary expect- 
ing miracles to be wrought in their favour, as when Israel was 
guided through the wilderness by a pillar of flame and a cloud. But 
no showers of manna or of quails relieved their necessities, or pro- 
claimed them the chosen people of Qod. No waters gushed from the 
rock for ^eir refreshment. They were enraged at their sufferings, 
and endeavoured to obtain supplies by pillaging the country. The 
Hungarians, and other nations on our western frontiers, Christians, 
like themselves, did not hesitate to fidl upon this disorderly rabble ; 
and immense piles of bones, in wild passes and unfrequented 
deserts, attest the calamitous defeats which extirpated these unholy 
pilgrims.** 

"All this," said the Emperor, "we knew before; but what new 
evil now threateiu^ since we have already escaped so important a 
oner 

" Knew before V said the Prince Nicephoms. " We knew nothing 
of our real danger before, save that a wild herd of animals, as brutal 
and as furious as wild bulls, threatened to bend their way to a pasture 
for which they had formed a fancy, and deluged the Qrecian empire, 
and its vicinity, in their passage, expecting that Palestine, with its 
streams of milk and honey, once more awaited them, as Qod's 
predestined people. But so wild and disorderly an invasion had no 
terrors for a civilised nation like the Bomans. The brute herd^was 
terrified by our Greek fire; it was snared and shot down by the 
wild nations who, while they pretend to independence, cover our 
frontier as with a protecting fortification. The vile multitude has 
been consumed even by the very quality of the provisions thrown in 
their way — those wise means of resistance which were at once 
suggested by the paternal care of the Emperor, and by his unfailing 
policy. Thus wisdom has played its part, and the bark over 
which the tempest had poured its thunder has escaped, notwith- 
standing all its violence. But the second storm, by which the 
former is so closely followed, is oi a new descent of these Western 
nations, more formidable than any which we or our fathers have yet 
seen. This consists not of the ignorant or of the fanatical — ^not of the 
base, the needy, and the improvident Kow-^all that wide Europe 
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poeseesea of what ia wise and worthy, brave and noblei axe nnited by 
the moat religiona vowe, in the same porpoee.'' 

« And what ia that purpose I Speak plainly," aaid Alexias. '* The 
deatniction of our whole Bonuin empire, and the blotting out the 
very name of ita chief from among the princea of the earth, among 
which it haa long been predominant, can alone be an adequate motiTe 
for a confederacy sach aa thy apeech infers." 

''No such design ia avowed," aaid Nicephoma; ''and ao many 
princes, wise men, and statesmen of eminence, aim, it is pretended, 
at nothing else than the same extravagant porpose announced by the 
brute multitude who first appeared in these regions. Here, most 
gracious Emperor, is a scroll, in which you will find marked down a 
list of the various armies which, by different routes^ are approaching 
the vicinity of the empire. Behold, Hngh of Yermandois, called from 
his dignity Hugh the Qreat^ has set sail from the shores of Italy. 
Twenty knights have already announced their coming, sheathed in 
armour of steel, inlaid with gold, bearing this proud greeting: — 
'Let the Emperor of Qreece and hia lieutenants understand that 
Hugo, Earl of YermandoiB, is approaching his territories. He 
ia brother to the king of kings — ^the King of France, namely * — and 
JB attended by the flower of the French nobility. He bears the 
blessed banner of St. Peter, intrusted to his victorious care by the 
holy successor of the apostle, and warns thee of all tlus^ that thou 
mayst provide a reception suitable to his rank.' " 

'*Here are sounding word%" aaid the Emperor; "but the wind 
which whiatlea loudeat ia noti always moat dangeroua to the veaaeL 
We know aomething of this nation of France, and have heard more. 
They are aa petulant at leaat as they are valiant ; we will flatter their 
vanity till we get time and opportunity for more effectual defence. 
Tashl if words can pay debt, there is no fear of our exchequer 
becoming insolvent. What follows here, Nicephorus ? A list^ I sup- 
pose, of the followers of this great count ?" 

" My liege, no 1" answered Nicephorus Briennius ; " so many inde- 
pendent chiefs^ as your Imperial Highness aeea in that memorial, ao 
many independent European armiea^ are advancing by different routea 
towards the East, and announce the conqaest of Palestine from the 
infidels as their common object." 

" A dreadful enumeration," said the Emperor, as he perused the 
list; "yet so far happy that its very length assures us of the 
impossibility that so many princes can be seriously and consistently 
united in so wild a project Thus already my eyes catch the well- 
known name of an old friend, our enemy — ^for such are the alternate 
chances of peace and war — Bohemond of Antibch. Is not he the son 
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of the celebrated Bobert of Apulia, so renowned among his ootintry- 
men, who raised himself to the rank of grand doke from a simple 
cayalier, and became sovereign of those of his warlike nation, both in 
Sicily and Italy ? Did not the standards of the German Emperor, of 
the Roman Pontiff, nay, oar own imperial banners, give way before 
him ; nntil, equally a wily statesman and a brave warrior, he became 
the terror of Europe, from being a knight whose Norman castle would 
have been easily garrisoned by six crossbows and as many lances 1 It 
is a dreadful family, a race of eraft as well as power. But Bohemond, 
the son of old Robert, will follow his father^s polities. He may talk 
of Palestine and of the interests of Christendom, but if I can make 
his interests the same with mine, he is not likely to be guided by any 
other object. So, then, with the knowledge I already possess of his 
wishes and projecte, it may chance that Heaven sends us an ally in 
the guise of an enemy. Whom have we next 1 Godfrey,t Duke of 
Bouillon — ^leading, I see, a most formidable band from the banks of 
a huge river called the Rhine. What is this person's character f 

**Ab we hear," replied Nicephorus, ''this (Godfrey is one of the 
wisest, noblest, and bravest of the leaders who have thus strangely put 
themselves in motion ; and among a list of independent princes, as many 
in number as those who assembled for the siege of Troy, and followed, 
most of them, by subjects ten times more numerous, this Godfrey may 
be regarded as the Agamemnon. The princes and counts esteem him, 
because he is the foremost in the ranks of those whom they fantas- 
tically call Knights, and also on account of the good fisdth and 
generosity which he practises in all his transactions. The clergy 
give him credit for the highest zeal for the doctrines of religion, 
and a corresponding respect for the church and its dignitaries. 
Justice, liberality, and frankness have equally attached to this 
Godfrey the lower class of the people. His general attention to 
moral obligations is a pledge to them that his religion is real ; and, 
gifted with so much that is excellent, he is already, although inferior 
in rank, birth, and power to many chiefr of the crusade, justly 
regarded as one of its principal leaders.'' 

''Pity," said the Emperor, "that a character such as you describe 
this Prince to be, should be under the dominion of a fanaticism 
scarce worthy of Peter the Hermit, or the clownish multitude which 
he led, or of the very ass which he rode upon ! which I am apt to 
think the wisest of the first multitude whom we beheld, seeing that 
it ran away towards Europe as soon as water and barley became 
scarce.*' 

t Godfrey of Bouillon, Duke of Lower LomIxi»— the great Osptaln of the flnt 
Oroiade, afterwards filing of Jerusalem. See Gibbon— or Mills, poMim. 
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''Might I be permitted here to speak, and yet liye," said A^elastea^ 
"I woald remark, that the Patriarch himself made a similar retreat 
80 soon as blows became plenty and food scarce." 

** Thou hast hit it» Agelastes^'' said the Emperor ; " but the question 
now ia, whether an honourable and important principality could not 
be formed out of part of the provinces of the Lesser Asia, now laid 
waste by the Turks. Such a principality, methinks, with its various 
advantages of soil, climate, industrious inhabitants, and a healthy 
atmosphere, were well worth the morasses of Bouillon. It might be 
held as a dependence upon the sacred Boman empire, and, garrisoned, 
as it were, by Gbdfrey and his victorious Franks, would be a bulwark 
on that point to our just and sacred person. Hal most holy 
Patriarch, would not such a prospect shake the most devout 
Crusader's attachment to the burning sands of Palestine ?" 

<< Especially," answered the Patriarch, *'if the prince for whom 
such a rich theme f was changed into a feudal appanage, should be 
previously converted to the only true faith, as your Imperial High- 
ness undoubtedly means." 

''Certainly — most unquestionably," answered the Emperor, with 
a due affectati6n of gravity, notwithstanding he was internally 
conscious how often he had been compelled, by state necessities, to 
admit, not only Latin Christians, but Manicheans, and other heretics, 
nay, Mahomedan barbarians, into the number of his subjects, and 
that without experiencing opposition from the scruples of the 
Patriarch. " Here I find," continued the Emperor, " such a numerous 
list of princes and principalities in the act of approaching our 
boundaries, as might well rival the armies of old, who were said to 
have drunk up rivers, exhausted realms, and trode down forests, in 
their wasteful advance. As he pronounced these words a shade of 
paleness came over the Imperial brow, similar to that which had 
already clothed in sadness most of his counsellors. 

" This war of nations," said Nicephorus, " has also circumstances 
distinguishing it from every other, save that which his Imperial 
Highness hath waged in former times against those whom we are 
accustomed to call Franks. We must go forth against a people to 
whom the strife of combat is as the breath of their nostrils ; who, 
lather than not be engaged in war, will do battle with their nearest 
neighbours, and challenge each other to mortal fight, as much in 
sport as we would defy a comrade to a chariot race. They are 
covered with an impenetrable armour of steel, defending them from 
blows of the lance and sword, and which the uncommon strength of 
their horses renders them able to support, though one of ours could 

t The provinces we^re called Thxvbs. 
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BB well bear Monnt Olympos upon his loins. Their foot ranks carry 
a miflsile weapon unknown to ub, termed an arbelast, or croBsbow. 
It ie not drawn with the right hand, like the bow of other nations, 
but by placing the feet upon the weapon itself and pulling with the 
whole force of the body ; and it despatches arrows called bolts, of 
hard wood pointed with iron, which the strength of the bow can 
send through the strongest breastplates, and even through stone 
walls, where not of uncommon thickness.* 

** Enough," said the Emperor; '* we have seen with our own eyes 
the lances of Frankish knights, and the crossbows of their infEmtry. 
If Heaven has allotted them a degree of bravery, which to other 
nations seems well-nigh preternatural, the Divine will has given to 
the Qreek councils that wisdom which it hath refused to barbarians — 
the art of achieving conquest by wisdom rather than brute-force — 
obtaining^ by our skill in treaty, advantages whieh victory itself could 
not have procured. If we have not the use of that dreadful weapon, 
which our aon*in«]aw terms the crossbow, Heaven, in its &vour, has 
concealed from these western barbarians the composition and use of 
the Qreek fire-— well so called, since by Qredan hands alone it is 
prepared, and by such only can its lightnings be darted upon the 
astonished foe.'' The Emperor paused, and looked around him ; and 
although the faces of his counsellors still looked blank, he boldly 
proceeded : — '* But to return yet again to this black scroll, containing 
the names of those nations who approach our frontier, here occur 
more than one with which, methinks, old memory should make us 
familiar, though our recollections are distant. and eonfused. It 
becomes us to know who these men are, that we may avail ourselves 
of those feuds and quarrels among them, which, being blown into 
life, may happily divert them from the prosecution of this extra- 
ordinary attempt in which they are now united. Here is, for 
example, one Bobert, styled Duke of Normandy, who commands a 
goodly band of counts, with which title we are but too well 
acquainted ; of sofii, a word totally strange to us, but apparently 
some barbaric title of honour ; and of knights, whose names are 
compounded, as we think, chiefly of the French language, but also 
of another jargon, which we are not ourselves competent to under- 
stand. To you, most reverend and most learned Patriardb, we may 
fittest apply for infonnation on this subject" 

<' The duties of my station," replied the Patriarch Zosimus^ ^ have 
withheld my riper years from studying the history of distant realms; 
but the wise Agelastes, who hath read as many volumes as would fill 
the shelves of the famous Alexandrian library, can no doubt satisfy 
your Imperial Migesty's enquiries." 
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^dastes erected himself on those enduring legs which had pro- 
cured him the surname of Elephant, and began a reply to the 
enqairies of the Emperor, rather remarkable for readiness than 
accnracy. '< I have read," said he, '* in that brilliant mirror which 
reflects the time of our fathers, the volumes of the learned Procopius, 
that the people separately called Normans and Angles are in truth 
the same race, and that Normandy, sometimes so called, is in fact a 
part of a district of GkiuL Beyond, and nearly opposite to it, but 
separated by an arm of the sea, lies a ghastly region, on which clouds 
and tempests for ever rest, and which is well known to its continental 
neighbours as the abode to which departed spirits are sent after this 
Ufe. On one side of the strait dwell a few fishermen, men possessed 
of a strange charter, and enjoying singular privileges, in consideration 
of their being the living ferrymen who, performing the office of 
the heathen Charon, carry the spirits of the departed to the island 
which is their residence after death. At the dead of night, these 
fishermen are, in rotation, summoned to perform the duty by which 
they seem to hold the permission to reside on this strange coast. 
A knock is heard at the door of his cottage who holds the turn of 
this singular service, sounded by no mortal hand. A whispering, as 
of a decaying breeze, summons the ferryman to his duty. He hastens 
to his bark on the sea-shore, and has no sooner launched it than he 
perceives its hull sink sensibly in the water, so as to express the 
weight of the dead with whom it is filled. No form is seen, and 
though voices are heard, yet the accents are undistinguishable, as of 
one who speaks in his sleep. Thus he traverses the strait between 
the continent and the island, impressed with the mysterious awe 
which affects the living when they are conscious of the presence of 
the dead. They arrive upon the opposite coast, where the cliffs of 
white chalk form a strange contrast with the eternal darkness of the 
atmosphere. They stop at a landing-place appointed, but disembark 
not» for the land is never trodden by earthly feet. Here the passage- 
boat is gradually lightlied of its unearthly inmates, who wander 
forth in the way appointed to them, while the mariners slowly 
return to their own side of the strait, having performed for the time 
this singular service, by which they hold their fishing-huts and their 
possessions on that strange coast.** Here he ceased, and the Emperor 
replied — 

"U this legend be actually told us by Procopius^ most learned 
Agelastes, it shows that that celebrated historian came more near the 
heathen than the Christian belief respecting the future state. In 
truth, this is little more than the old fable of the infernal Styx. 
Procopius, we believe, lived before the decay of heathenism, and, as 
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we would gkdly dubdieye mach whioh he hath told na respectmg 
our ancestor and predecesBor Justinian^ so we will not pay him much 
credit in future in point of geographical knowledge. Meanwhile, 
what ails thee, Achilles Tatiusy and why dost thou whisper with that 
soldier r' 

''Mj head/' answered Achilles Tatius, ''is at your imperial com- 
mandy prompt to pay for the unbecoming trespass of my tongue. 
I did but ask of this Hereward here what he knew of this matter ; 
for I have heard my Varangians repeatedly call themselves Anglo- 
Danes, Normans, Britons, or some other barbaric epithet, and I am 
sure that one or other, or it may be all, of these barbarous sounds, at 
different times serve to designate the birth-place of these exiles, too 
happy in being banished from the darknesa of barbarism to the 
luminous vicinity of your imperial presence." 

''Speak, then, Varangian, in the name of Heaven," said the 
Emperor, "and let us know whether we are to look for friends or 
enemies in those men of Normandy who are now approaching our 
frontier. Speak with courage, man; and if thou apprehendest 
danger, remember thou servest a prince well qualified to protect 
thee.'' 

"Since I am at liberty to speak," answered the life-guardsman, 
" although my knowledge of the Greek language, which you term 
the Boman, is bat slight, I trust it is enough to demand of his 
Imperial Highness, in place of all pay, donative, or gift whatsoever, 
since he has been pleased to talk of designing such for me, that he 
would place me in the first line of battle which shall be formed 
against these same Normans, and their Duke Robert; and if he 
pleases to allow me the aid of such Varangians as, for love of me, or 
hatred of their ancient tyrants, may be disposed to join their arms to 
mine, I have little doubt so to settle our long accounts with these 
men, that the Qrecian eagles and wolves shall do them the last o£Glce, 
by tearing the flesh from their bones." 

" What dreadful feUd is this, my soldier,'' said the Emperor, " that 
after so many years still drives thee to such extremities when the 
very name of Normandy is mentioned 1" 

« Your Imperial Highness shall be judge," said the Varangian. 
" My fathers, and those of most, though not all of the corps to whom 
I belong, are descended from a valiant race who dwelt in the north 
of Germany, called Anglo-Saxons. Nobody, save a priest possessed 
of the art of consulting ancient chronicles, can even guess how long 
it is since they came to the island of Britain, then distracted with 
civil war. They came, however, on the petition of the natives of the 
island, for the aid of the Angles was requested by the southern 
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inhabitants. Provincea were granted in recompense of the aid thus 
liberallj afforded, and the greater proportion of the island became, 
bj degrees, the property of the Anglo-Saxons, who occupied it at 
first as several principalities, and latterly as one kingdom, speaking 
the language, and observing the laws, of most of those who now form 
your imperial body-guard of Varangians, or exiles. In process of 
time, the Northmen became known to the people of the more 
southern climates. They were so called from their coming from the 
distant regions of the Baltic Sea — an immense ocean, sometimes 
frozen with ice as hard as the cliffis of Mount Caucasus. They came 
seeking milder regions than nature had assigned them at home ; and 
the climate of France being delightful, and its people slow in battle, 
they extorted from them the grant of a large province, which was, 
from the name of the new settlers, called Normandy, though I have 
heard my father say^ that was not its proper appellation. They 
settled there under a Duke, who acknowledged the superior authority 
of the King of France, that is to say, obeying him when it suited his 
convenience so to do. 

"Now it chanced, many years since, while these two nations of 
Normans and Anglo-Saxons were quietly residing upon different 
sides of the saTt-water channel which divides France from England, 
that William, Duke of Normandy, suddenly levied a large army, 
came over to Kent, which is on the opposite side of the channel, and 
there defeated, in a great battle, Harold, who was at that time King 
of the Anglo-Saxons. It is but grief to tell what followed. Battles 
have been fought in old time, that have had dreadful results, which 
years, nevertheless, could wash away; but at Hastings — woe's 
me ! — ^the banner of my country fell, never again to be raised up. 
Oppression has driven her wheel over us. All that was valiant 
amongst us have left the land ; and of Englishmen — ^for such is our 
proper designation — no one remains in England save as the thrall of 
the invaders. Many men of Danish descent, who had found their 
way on different occasions to England, were blended in the common 
calamity. All was laid desolate by the command of the victors. 
My father's home lies now an undistinguished ruin, amid an 
extensive forest, composed out of what were formerly fair fields and 
domestic pastures, where a manly race derived nourishment by 
cultivating a friendly soil. The fire has destroyed the church where 
sleep the fathers of my race; and I, the last of their line, am a 
wanderer in other climates — ^a fighter of the battles of others — the 
servant of a foreign, though a kind master ; in a word, one of the 
banished — a Varangian." 

" Happier in that stotion," said Achilles Tatiua, << than in all the 
a 
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barbaric umplicity which your forefathers prized bo highly, lince yon 
are now under the cheering influence of that amile which is the life 
of the world.** 

« It avails not talking of this,'' laid the Varangian, with a cold 
gesture. 

''These Normans^" said the Emperor, ''are then the people by 
whom the celebrated island of Britain is now conquered and 
governed V* 

" It is but too true," answered the Varangian* 

" They are, then, a brave and warlike people 1" sidd Alexius. 

" It would be base and false to say otherwise of an enemy," laid 
Hereward. '' Wrong have they done T^e, and a wrong never to be 
atoned; but to ipeak fiilsehood of them were but a woman's ven- 
geance. Mortal enemies as they are to me, and mingling with all 
my recollections as that which is hateful and odious, yet were the 
troops of Europe mustered, as it seems they are likely to be, no 
nation or tribe dared in gallantry claim the advanoe of the haughty 
Norman." 

" And this Duke Bobert, who is he ?" 

" That," answered the Varangian, *' I cannot so well explain. He 
is the son — ^the eldest son, as men say, of the tjrrant William, who 
subdued England when I hardly existed, or was a child in the 
cradle. That William, the victor of Hastings, is now dead, we are 
assured by concurring testimony ; but while it seems his eldest son 
Duke Robert has become his heir to the Duchy of Normandy, 
some other of his children have been so fortunate as to acquire the 
throne of England — ^unless, indeed, like the petty farm of some 
obscure yeoman, the fair kingdom has been divided among the 
tyrant's issue." 

^ Ck>nceming this," said the Emperor, '^ we have heard something, 
which we shall try to reconcile with the soldier's narrative at leisure, 
holding the words of this honest Varangian as positive proo^ in 
whatsoever he avers from his own knowledge. And now, my grave 
and worthy counsellors, we must close this evening's service in the 
Temple of the Muses, this distressing news, brought us by our 
dearest son-in-law the CsBsar, having induced us to prolong our 
worship of these learned goddesses deeper into the night than is con- 
sistent with the health of our beloved wife and daughter; while, to 
ourselves, this intelligence brings subject for grave deliberation." 

The courtiers exhausted their ingenuity in forming the most 
ingenious prayers that all evil consequences should be averted which 
could attend this excessive vigilance. 

Nicephoms and his fair bride spoke together as a pair equally 
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desirous to close an accidental breach between them. *' Some things 
thou haat eaid^ my CsBsar/' observed the lady, ''in detailing this 
dreadful intelligence, as elegantly turned as if the nine goddesses, to 
whom this temple is dedicated, had lent each her aid to the sense and 
expression." 

*^ I need none of their assistance,* answered Nicephorus, '' since I 
possess a muse of my own, in whose genius are included all those 
attributes which the heathens vainly ascribe to the nine deities of 
Parnassus !" 

** It is well," said the fair historian, retiring by the assistance of 
her husband's arm; " but if you will load your wife with praises far 
beyond her merits, you must lend her your arm to support her under 
the weighty burden you have been pleased to impose." The council 
parted when the imperial persons had retired, and most of them 
sought to indemnify themselves in more free though less dignified 
circles for the constraint which they had practised in the Temple of 
the Muses. 



CHAPTEE VI. 

Tain man ! thou mayst esteem thy love as fair 

As fond hyperboles snfBicd to raise. 

She may be all that 's matchless in her person, 

And all-divine in soul to match her body; 

Bat take this from me — thou shalt never call her 

Saperior to her sex while (me survives, 

And I am her true votary. 

Old Play. 

AoHiLi#iBS Tatiub, with his faithful Varangian close by hia shoulder, 
melted from the dispersLag assembly silently and almost invisibly, as 
snow is dissolved &om its Alpine abodes as the days become more 
genial* No lordly step or clash of armour betokened the retreat of 
the military persons. The very idea of the necessity of guards was 
not ostentatiously brought forward, because, so near the presence of 
the Emperor, the emanation supposed to flit around that divinity of 
earthly sov^eigns had credit for rendering it impassive and unassail- 
able. Thus the oldest and most skilful courtiers, among whom our 
friend Agelastes was not to be forgotten, were of opinion that, 
although the Emperor employed the ministry of the Varangians and 
other guards, it was rather for form's sake than from any danger of 
the commission of a crime so heinous that it was the fashion 
to acooont it almost impossible. And this doctrine of the rare occur- 
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rence of Buch a crime was repeated from month to month in these 
very chambers where it had oftener than once been perpetrated, and 
sometimes hj the very persons who monthly laid schemes for carrying 
some dark conspiracy against the reigning Emperor into positive 
execution. 

At length the captain of the life-guardsmen and his faithful 
attendant found themselves on the outside of the Blacquemal Palace. 
The passage which Achilles found for their exit was closed by a 
postern, which a single Varangian shut behind them, drawing, at the 
same time, bolt and bar with an ill-omened and jarring sound. 
Looking back at the mass of turrets, battlements, and spires, out of 
which they had at length emerged, Hereward could not but feel his 
heart lighten to find himself once more under the deep blue of a 
Grecian heaven, where the planets were burning with unusual lustre. 
He sighed and rubbed his hands with pleasure, like a man newly 
restored to liberty. He even spoke to his leader, contrary to his cus- 
tom, unless addressed : — ** Methinks the air of yonder halls, valorous 
captain, carries with it a perfume, which, though it may be well 
termed sweet, is so suffocating as to be more suitable to sepnlchrous 
chambers than to the dwellings of men. Happy I am that I am free, 
as I trust, from its influences." 

" Be happy, then," said Achilles Tatius, '' since thy vile, cloddish 
spirit feels suffocation rather than refreshment in gales, which, 
instead of causing death, might recall the dead themselves to life. 
Yet this I will say for thee, Hereward, that, bom a barbarian within 
the narrow circle of a savage's desires and pleasures, and having no 
idea of life save what thou derivest from such vile and base con- 
nections, thou art, nevertheless, designed by nature for better things, 
and hast this day sustained a trial in which, I fear me, not even one 
of my own noble corps, frozen as they are into lumps of unfashioned 
barbarity, could have equalled thy bearing. And speak now in true 
faith, hast not thou been rewarded 1" 

** That will I never deny," said the Varangian. " The pleasure of 
knowing, twenty-four hours perhaps before my comrades, that the 
Normans are coming hither to afford us a full revenge of the bloody 
day of Hastings is a lordly recompense for the task of spending some 
hours in hearing the lengthened chat of a lady who has written about 
she knows not what, and the flattering commentaries of the bystanders^ 
who pretended to give her an account of what they did not themselves 
stop to witness." 

'* Hereward, my good youth," said Achilles Tatius, ** thou ravest, 
and I think I should do well to place thee under the custody of some 
person of skill. Too much hardihood, my valiant soldier, is in sober- 
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ness allied to oyerdaring. It was only natural that thoa shonldst feel 
a becoming pride in thy late position ; yet, let it bat taint thee with 
vanity, and the effect will be little short of madness. Why, thoa hast 
looked boldly in the face of a Princess bom in the purple, before 
whom my own eyes, though well used to such spectacles, are never 
raised beyond the foldings of her veil." 

'' So be it, in the name of Heaven ! " replied Hereward. " Neverthe- 
less, handsome faces were made to look upon, and the eyes of young 
men to see withaL'^ 

*' If such be their final end,'' said Achilles, ''never did thine, I will 
freely suppose, find a richer apology for the somewhat over-bold license 
which thou tookest in thy gaze upon the Princess this evening.'' 

" Gk>od leader, or Follower, whichever is your favourite title," said 
the Anglo-Briton, ** drive not to extremity a plain man, who desires 
to hold his duty in all honour to the imperial family. The Princess, 
wife of the Csasar, and bom, you tell me, of a purple colour, has now 
inherited, notwithstanding, the features of a most lovely woman. 
She hath composed a history, of which I presume not to form a judg- 
ment, since I cannot understand it ; she sings like an angel ; and to 
conclude, after the fashion of the knights of this day — though I deal 
not ordinarily with their language— I would say cheerfully, that I 
am ready to place myself in lists against any one whomsoever who 
dares to detract from the beauty of the imperial Anna Comnena's 
person, or from the virtues of her mind. Having said this, my noble 
captain, we have said all that it is competent for you to inquire into, 
or for me to answer. That there are handsomer women than the 
Princess is unquestionable ; and I question it the less, that I have 
myself seen a person whom I think far her superior ; and with that 
let us close the dialogue.'' 

" Thy beauty, thou unparalleled fool," said Achilles, *' must, I ween, 
be the daughter of the large-bodied northern boor, living next door 
to him upon whose farm was brought up the person of an ass, curst 
with such intolerable want of judgment." 

« Tou may say your pleasure, captain," replied Hereward ; '' because 
it is the safer for us both that thou canst not on such a topic either offend 
me, who hold thy judgment as light as thou canst esteem mine, or 
speak any derogation of a person whom you never saw, but whom, if 
you had seen, perchance I might not so patiently have brooked any 
reflections upon, even at the hands of a military superior." 

Achilles Tatius had a good deal of the penetration necessary for 
one in his situation. He never provoked to extremity the daring 
spirits whom he commanded, and never used any freedom with them 
beyond the extent that he knew their patience could bear. Hereward 
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waa a fiiToarita aoldiar, and had, in that respeot at laast, a imceie 
liking and regard for hia commander : when, therefore, the Follower, 
instead of resenting his petulance, good-humooredlj apologised for 
haying hurt hia feelings, the momentary displeasure between them 
was at an end ; ^e of&cer at once reassumed his superiority, and the 
soldier sunk back with a deep eigh, given to some period which was 
long past, into his wonted silence and reserve. Indeed, the Follower 
had another and further design upon Hereward, of which he was as 
yet unwilling to do more than give a distant hint. 

After a long pause, during which they approached the barracks, a 
gloomy fortified building constructed for the residence of their corps, 
the captain motioned hia soldier to draw close up to his side, and 
proceeded to ask him, in a confidential tone — ** Hereward, my friend, 
although it is scarce to be supposed that in the presence of the imperial 
family thou shouldst mark any one who did not partake of their 
blood, or rather, as Homer has it, who did not participate of the 
divine ichor, which, in their sacred persons, supplies the place of that 
vulgar fluid ; jet, during so long an audience, thou mightest possibly, 
from his uncourtly person and attire, have distinguished Agelastes, 
whom we courtiers call the Elephant, from his strict observation of 
the rule which forbids any one to sit down or rest in the Imperial 
presence V* 

*' I think," replied the soldier, " I marked the man you mean ; his 
age was some seventy and upwards — a big burly person — and the 
baldness which reached to the top of his head was well atoned for by 
a white beard of prodigious size, which descended in waving curls 
over his breast, and reached to the towel with which his loins were 
girded, instead of the silken sash used by other persons of rank." 

<< Most accurately marked, my Varangian," said the officer. " What 
else didst thou note about this person V* 

** His cloak was in its texture as coarse as that of the meanest of the 
people, but it was strictly clean, as if it had been the intention of the 
wearer to exhibit poverty, or carelessness or contempt of dress, avoid- 
ing, at the same time, every particular which implied anything 
negligent, sordid, or disgusting." 

<' By St. Sophia I" said the officer, ** thou astonishest me I The 
Prophet Balaam was not more surprised when his ass turned round 
her head and spoke to him ! And what else didst thou note concern- 
ing this maul I see those who meet thee must beware of thy 
observation, as well as of thy battle«ftxe." 

^ If it please your Valour," answered the soldier, '' we English have 
eyes as well as hands; but it is only when discharging our duty that 
we permit our tongues to dwell on what we have observed. I noted 
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bat little of this man's conversatioii, but ftom what I heard, it seemed 
he was not unwilling to play what we call the jester, or jack-pudding, 
in the conversation — a character which, considering the man's age 
and physiognomy, is not, I should be tempted to say, natural, but 
assumed for some purpose of deeper import" 

** Hereward," answered his officer, '' thou hast spoken like an angel 
sent down to examine men's bosoms : that man, Agelastes, Ib a con- 
tradiction such as earth has seldom witnessed. Possessing all that 
wisdom which in former times united the sages of this nation with 
the gods themselves, Agelastes has the same cunning as the elder 
Brutus, who disguised his talents under the semblance of an idle 
jester. He appears to seek no office — ^he desires no consideration — 
he pays suit at court only when positively required to do so ; yet 
what shall I say, my soldier, concerning the cause of an influence 
gained without apparent e£fort, and extending almost into the very 
thoughts of men, who appear to act as he would deure, without his 
soliciting them to that purpose ? Men say strange things concerning 
the extent of his communications with other beings, whom our 
fathers worshipped with prayer and sacrifice. I am determined, 
however, to know the road by which he climbs so high and so easily 
towards the point to which all men aspire at court, and it will go 
hard but he shall either share his ladder with me, or I will strike its 
support from under him. Thee, Hereward, I have chosen to assist 
me in this matter, as the knights among these Frankish infidels 
select, when going upon an adventure, a sturdy squire, or inferior 
attendant, to share the dangers and the recompense ; and this I am 
moved to, as much by the shrewdness thou hast this night manifested, 
as by the courage which thou mayst boast, in common with, or rather 
beyond, thy companions." 

'< I am obliged, and I thank your Yalour," replied the Varangian, 
more coldly perhaps than his officer expected ; ^' I am ready, as is my 
duty, to serve you in anything consistent with God and the 
Emperor^s claims upon my service. I would only say, that, as 
a sworn inferior soldier, I will do nothing contrary to the laws of the 
empire, and, as a sincere though ignorant Christian, I will have 
nothing to do with the gods of the heathens, save to defy them in 
the name and strength of the holy saints." 

<< Idiot 1" said Achilles Tatius, ''dost thou think that I, already 
possessed of one of the first dignities of the empire, could meditate 
anything contrary to the interests of Alexius Comnenus ? or, what 
would be scarce more atrocious, that I, the chosen friend and ally of 
the reverend Patriarch Zosimus, should meddle with anything 
bearing a relation, however remote, to heresy or idolatry 1" 
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« Truly," answ'eied the Vaiangian, ** no one would be more sor- 
prised or grieyed than I should ; but when we walk in a labyrinth, 
we must assume and announce that we have a steady and forward 
purpose, which is one mode at least of keeping a straight path. The 
people of this country have so many ways of sajring the same thing, 
that one can hardly know at last what is their real meaning. We 
English, on the other hand, can only express ourselyes in one set of 
words, but it is one out of which all the ingenuity of the world could 
not extract a double meaning." 

" 'Tis well," said his officer ; '' to-morrow we will talk more of this, 
for which purpose thou wilt come to my quarters a little after sunset. 
And hark thee, to-morrow, while the sun is in heayen, shall be thine 
own, either to sport thyself or to repose. Employ thy time in the 
latter, by my adyice, since to-morrow night, like the present, may 
find us both watchers." 

So saying, they entered the barracks, where they parted company — 
the commander of the life-guards taking his way to a splendid set of 
apartments which belonged to him in that capacity, and the Anglo- 
Saxon seeking his more humble accommodations as a subaltern 
officer of the same corps. 



CHAPTER VII. 

Such forces met not, nor so yast a camp, 

When Agrican, with all his Northern powers, 

Besieged Albracca, as romances tell. 

The city of Gallaphron, from thence to win 

The fEurest of her sex, Angelica, 

His daaghter, sought by many prowess'd knights, 

Both Paynim, and the Peers of Charlemagne. 

Paradise Hegamed, 

Eablt on the morning of the day following that which we haye 
commemorated, the Imperial Council was assembled, where the 
number of general officers with sounding titles disguised under a 
thin yeil the real weakness of the Grecian empire. The commanders 
were numerous, and the distinctions of their rank minute, but the 
soldiers were yery few in comparison. 

The offices formerly filled by prefects, prsotors, and questors, were 
now held by persons who had gradually risen into the authority of 
those officers, and who, though designated from their domestic duties 
about the Emperor, yet, from that yery circumstance, possessed what^ 
in that despotic court, was the most efiectual source of power. A 
long train of officers entered the great hall of the Castle of Blao- 
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qnemalj and proceeded so far together as their different grades 
admitted, while in each chamber through which they passed in 
succession, a certain number of the train, whose rank permitted them 
to advance no farther, remained behind the others. Thus, when the 
interior cabinet of audience was gained, which was not until their 
passage through ten anterooms, five persons onlj found themselves 
in the presence of the Emperor in this innermost and most sacred 
recess of royalty, decorated by all the splendour of the period. 

The Emperor Alexius sat upon a stately throne, rich with barbaric 
gems and gold, and flanked on either hand, in imitation probably of 
Solomon's magnificence, with the form of a couchant Uon in the 
same precious metal. Not to dwell upon other marks of splendour, 
a tree, whose trunk seemed also of gold, shot up behind the throne, 
which it overcanopied with its branches. Amid the boughs were 
birds of various kinds curiously wrought and enamelled, and fruit 
composed of precious stones seemed to glisten among the leaves. 
Five officers alone, the highest in the state, had the privilege of 
entering this sacred recess when the Emperor held council. These 
were — ^the Qrand Domestic, who might be termed of rank with a 
modem prime minister — the Logothete, or chancellor — the Protos- 
pathaire, or commander of the guards, already mentioned — the 
Acolyte, or Follower, and leader of the Varangians — and the 
Patriarch. 

The doors of this secret apartment, and the adjacent antechamber, 
were guarded by six deformed Nubian slaves, whose writhen and 
withered countenances formed a hideous contrast with their snow- 
white dresses and splendid equipment. They were mutes, a species 
of wretches borrowed from the despotism of the East, that they 
might be unable to proclaim the deeds of tyranny of which they 
were the unscrupulous agents. They were generally held in a kind 
of horror, rather than compassion, for men considered that slaves 
of this sort had a malignant pleasure in avenging upon others the 
irreparable wrongs which had severed themselves from humanity. 

It was a general custom, though, like many other usages of the 
Greeks, it would be held childish in modern times, that by means of 
machinery easily conceived, the lions, at the entrance of a stranger, 
were made, as it were, to rouse themselves and roar, after which a 
wind seemed to rustle the foliage of the tree, the birds hopped from 
branch to branch, pecked the fruit, and appeared to fill the chamber 
with their carolling. This display had alarmed many an ignorant 
foreign ambassador, and even the Grecian counsellors themselves 
were expected to display the same sensations of fear, succeeded by 
surprise, when they heard the roar of the lions, followed by the 
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oonetrt of tha biidi, although periup* it wm for the fiftieth time. 
On thie ocouion, u a proof of the nrgenoy of tho preHnt meetliig of 
the eonncil, thaee Mramooiee wen uitinlf omitted. 

The cpeech of the Emperor bimeelf teemed to enppV hy iti eom- 
mencamant the ballowing of the liona, while it ended in a atiain 
more reaembling the watbLing of the fairdi. 

In hie flrat aenteneaa, he treated of the andacitj and nnheaid-of 
boldnew of the milliona of Frank*, who, nndar tha pretence of 
wreiting Falettine from the infidels, had ventured to invade the 
■acred tenitoriei of the empire. He threatened them with such 
obaetiaemant aa hie ionamerabla foreee and officen would, he affirmed, 



find it easy to inflict. To all thia the andience, and eapecialljr the 
militarj officers, gave eymptoma of readj assent. 

Alexiui, however, did not long persist in the warlike intentions 
which he at firat avowed. The Franks, he at length seemed to reflect, 
were, in pTofeision, Chriatians. They might possiblj be eerious in 
their pretext of the crnsade, in which case their motives claimed a 
degree of indalgenee, and, althoogh erring, a certain portion of 
ceapect. Their nttmbers also wece great, and their valonr could not 
be despised by those who had seen them fight at Dnrazzo.t and 

t For tb« bittle of Duiuid, Oct lOSl, Id uhlcli Aleiliu vu ds/uted with gnM 
■Unghtgi bj Robart Oniiurd. and stuped out; bj ths (wUtiieu Dl Idi bona, asa 
aibbon, oh. 6& 
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ebewheie* They might alaoy by the perminion of Supreme ProTi- 
denoe, be, in the long mn, the inatruments of advantage to the moat 
sacred empire, though they approached it with so little ceremony. 
He hady therefore, mingling the yirtues of prudence, humanity, and 
generosity with that valour which must always bum in the heart of 
an Emperor, formed a plan, which he was about to submit to their 
consideration, for present execution; and, in the first place, he 
requested of the Grand Domestic to let him know what forces he 
might count upon on the western side of the Bosphorus. 

*' Innumerable are the forces of the empire as the stars in heaven, 
or the sand on the searshore," answered the Grand Domestic 

** That is a goodly answer," said the Emperor, ** provided there 
were strangers present at this conference; but since we hold con- 
sultation in private, it is necessary that I know precisely to' what 
number that army amounts which I have to rely upon. Reserve 
your eloquence till some fitter time, and let me know what you, at 
this present moment, mean by the word inmmi0rabl6?'* 

The Grand Domestic paused, and hesitated for a short space; but 
as he became aware that the moment was one in which the Emperor 
could not be trifled with (for Alexius Coianenus was at times 
dangerous), he answered thus, but not without hesitation, ** Imperial 
master and lord, none better knows that such an answer cannot be 
hastily made, if it is at the same time to be correct in its results. 
The number of the imperial host betwixt this city and the western 
frontier of the empire, deducting those absent upon furlough, cannot 
be counted upon as amounting to more than twenty-five thousand 
men, or thirty thousand at most.'' 

Alexius struck his forehead with his hand ; and the counsellors, 
seeing him give way to such violent expressions of grief and surprise, 
began to enter into discussions, which they would otherwise have 
reserved for a fitter place and time. 

** By the trust your Highness reposes in me," said the Logothete, 
" there has been drawn from your Highnesa's coffers during the last 
year gold enough to pay double the number of the armed warriors 
whom the Grand Domestic now mentions." 

'< Your Imperial Highness," retorted the impeached minister, with 
no small animation, ** will at once remember the stationary garrisons, 
in addition to the movable troops, for which this figure-caster makes 
no allowance." 

''Peace, both of you !" said Alexius, composing himself hastily; 
''our actual numbers are in truth less than we counted on, but let us 
not by wrangling augment the difficulties of the time. Let those 
troops be dispersed in valleys, in passes^ behind ridges of hills, and 
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in difficult groond, where a little art being used in the position can 
make few men snpply the appearance of nnmbersi between this citj 
and the western frontier of the empire. While this disposal is made, 
we will continue to adjust with these crusaders^ as they call them- 
selvesy the terms on which we will consent to let them pass through 
our dominions ; nor are we without hope of negotiating with them, 
so as to gain great advantage to our kingdom. We will insist that 
they pass through our country only by armies of perhaps fifty 
thousand at once, whom we will successiyely transport into Asia, so 
that no greater number shall, by assembling beneath our walls, ever 
endanger the safety of the metropolis of the world. 

" On their way towards the banks of the Bosphorus, we will supply 
them with provisions, if they march peaceably, and in order ; and if 
any straggle from their standards, or insult the country by marauding, 
we suppose our valiant peasants will not hesitate to repress their 
excesses, and that without our giving positive orders, since we would 
not willingly be charged with anything like a breach of engagement. 
We suppose, also, that the Scythians, Arabs, Syrians, and other 
mercenaries in our service, will not suffer our subjects to be over- 
powered in their own just defence; as, besides that there is no 
justice in stripping our own country of provisions in order to feed 
strangers, we will not be surprised, nor unpardonably displeased to 
learn, that of the ostensible quantity of flour, some sacks should be 
found filled with chalk, or lime, or some such substance. It is, 
indeed, truly wonderful what the stomach of a Frank will digest 
comfortably. Their guides, also, whom you shall choose with 
reference to such duty, will take care to conduct the crusaders, by 
difficult and circuitous routes; which will be doing them a real 
service, by inuring them to the hardships of the country and 
climate, which they would otherwise have to face without seasoning. 

** In the meantime, in your intercourse with their chiefs, whom 
they call counts, each of whom thinks himself as great as an 
Emperor, you will take care to give no offence to their natural 
presumption, and omit no opportunity of informing them of the 
wealth and bounty of our government. Sums of money may be even 
given to persons of note, and largesses of less avail to those under 
them. You, our Logothete, will take good order for this, and you, 
our Grand Domestic, will take care that such soldiers as may cut off 
detached parties of the Franks shall be presented, if possible, in 
savage dress, and under the show of infidels. In commending these 
injunctions to your care, I propose that, the crusaders having found 
the value of our friendship, and also in some sort the danger of our 
enmity, those whom we shall safely transport to Asia shall be, how* 



COUNT ROBERT OF 1>ARIS. lOO 

ever unwieldy, still a Bmaller and more compact body, whom we may 
deal with in all Christian prudence. Thus, by using fair words to 
one, threats to another, gold to the avaricious, power to the ambitious, 
and reasons to those that are capable of listening to them, we doubt 
not but to prevail upon those Franks, met as they are from a 
thousand points, and enemies of each other, to acknowledge us as 
their common superior, rather than choose a leader among them- 
selves, when they are made aware of the great fact that every village 
in Palestine, from Dan to Beersheba, is the original property of the 
sacred Boman empire, and that whatever Christian goes to war for 
their recovery must go as our subject, and hold any conquest which 
he may make as our vassal. Vice and virtue, sense and folly, 
ambition and disinterested devotion, will alike recommend to the 
survivors of these singular-minded men to become the feudatories of 
the empire, not its foe, and the shield, not the enemy, of your 
paternal Emperor.'' 

There was a general inclination of the head among the courtiers, 
with the eastern exclamation of-— ''Long live the Emperor !" 

When the murmur of this applausive exclamation had subsided, 
Alexius proceeded — ''Once more, I say that my fiaithful Grand 
Domestic, and those who act under him, will take care to commit 
the execution of such part of these orders as may seem aggressive to 
troops of foreign appearance and language, which, I grieve to say, are 
more numerous in our imperial army than our natural bom and 
orthodox subjects." 

The Patriarch here interposed his opinion. " There is a consola- 
tion," he said, "in the thought that the genuine Bomans in the 
imperial army are but few, since a trade so bloody as war is most 
fitly prosecuted by those whose doctrines, as well as their doings, on 
earth merit eternal condemnation in the next world." 

" Reverend Patriarch," said the Emperor, " we would not willingly 
hold, with the wild infidels, that Paradise is to be gained by the 
sabre ; nevertheless, we would hope that a Roman dying in battle for 
his religion and his Emperor may find as good hope of acceptation 
after the mortal pang is over, as a man who dies in peace, and with 
unblooded hand." 

" It is enough for me to say," resumed the Patriarch, " that the 
Church's doctrine is not so indulgent : she is herself peaceful, and her 
promises of favour are for those who have been men of peace. Yet 
think not I bar the gates of heaven against a soldier, as such, if 
believing all the doctrines of our church, and complying with all our 
observances ; fiar less would I condemn your Imperial Majesty's wise 
precautions, both for diminishing the power and thinning the ranks of 
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those Latin heretics, who come hither to despoil us, and plunder 
perhaps both church and temple, under the vain pretext that Heayen 
would permit them, stained with so many heresies, to reconquer that 
Holy Land, which true orthodox Christians, your Majesty's sacred 
predecessors, haye not been enabled to retain £rom the infideL And 
well I trust that no settlement made under the Latins will be per- 
mitted by your Majesty to establish itself, in which the Cross shall 
not be elevated with limbs of the same length, instead of that irregular 
and most damnable error which prolongs, in western churches, the 
nether limb of that most holy emblem.'' 

'* Beverend Patriarch,'' answered the Emperor, ^' do not deem thai 
we think lightly of your weighty scruples ; but the question is now, 
not in what manner we may convert these Latin heretics to the true 
faith, bat how we may avoid being overrun by their myriads, which 
resemble those of the locusts by which their approach was preceded 
and intimated." 

*'Your Majesty," said the Patriarch, ''will act with your usual 
wisdom; for my part, I have only stated my doubts, that I may save 
my own soul alive.'' 

" Our construction," said the Emperor, '* does your sentiments no 
wrong, most Beverend Patriarch; and you," addressing himself to 
the other counsellorS| '' will attend to these separate charges given 
out for directing the execution of the commands which have been 
generally intimated to you. They are written out in the sacred ink, 
and our sacred subscription is duly marked with the fitting tinge of 
green and purple. Let them, therefore, be strictly obeyed. Ourselves 
will assume the command of such of the Immortal Bands as renmin 
in the city, and join to them the cohorts of our faithful Yarangiana. 
At the head of these troops, we will await the arrival of these strangers 
under the walls of the city, and, avoiding combat while our policy 
can postpone- it, we will be ready, in case of the worst, to take what- 
ever chance it shall please the Almighty to send us." 

Here the council broke up, and the different chiefs began to exert 
themselves in the execution of their various instructions, civil and 
military, secret or public, favourable or hostile to the crusaders. The 
peculiar genius of the Grecian people was seen upon this occasion. 
Their loud and boastful talking corresponded with the ideas which 
the Emperor wished to enforce upon tiie crusaders concerning the 
extent of his power and resources. Nor is it to be disguised that the 
wily selfishness of most of those in the service of Alexins endeavoured 
to find some indirect way of applying the imperial instructions so at 
might best suit their own private ends. 

Meantime, the news had gone abroad in ConitantinopU of the 
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arrival of the huge nuBcellaneoas army of the Weat upon the limits 
of the Grecian empire, and of their purpose to pass to Palestine. A 
thousand reports magnified, if that was possible, an event so wonderfuL 
Some said that their ultimate view was the conquest of Arabia, the 
destruction of the Prophet's tomb, and the conversion of his green 
banner into a horse-cloth for the King of France's brother. Others 
supposed that the ruin and sack of Constantinople was the real object 
of the war. A third class thought it was in order to compel the 
Patriarch to submit himself to the Pope, adopt the Latin form of the 
cross, and put an end to the schism. 

The Varangians enjoyed an addition to this wonderful news, 
seasoned as it everywhere was with something peculiarly suited to 
the prejudices of the hearers. It was gathered originally from what 
our Mend Hereward, who was one of their inferior officers, called 
sergeants or constables, had suffered to transpire of what he had heard 
the preceding evening. Considering that the fact must be soon matter 
of notoriety, he had no hesitation to give his comrades to understand 
that a Norman army was coming hither under Duke Robert, the son 
of the far-famed William the Conqueror, and with hostile intentions, 
he concluded, against them in particular. Like all other men in 
peculiar circumstances, the Varangians adopted an explanation appli- 
cable to their own condition. These Normans, who hated the Saxon 
nation, and had done so much to dishonour and oppress them, were 
now following them, they supposed, to the foreign capital where they 
had found refuge, with the purpose of making war on the bountiful 
prince who protected their sad remnant. Under this belief, many a 
deep oath was sworn in Norse and Anglo-Saxon, that their keen 
battle-axes should avenge the slaughter of Hastings, and many a 
pledge, both in wine and ale, was quaffed, who should most deeply 
resenty and most effectually revenge, the wrongs which the Anglo- 
Saxons of England had received at the hand of their oppressors. 

Hereward, the author of this intelligence, began soon to be sorry 
that he had ever suffered it to escape him, so closely was he cross- 
examined concerning its precise import by the enquiries of his 
comrades, from whom he thought himself obliged to keep concealed 
the adventures of the preceding evening and the place in which he 
had gained his information. 

About noon, when he was effectually tired with returning the same 
answer to the same questions, and evading similar others which were 
repeatedly put to him, the sound of trumpets announced the presence 
of the Acolyte Achilles Tatius, who came' immediately, it was 
industriously whispered, from the secret Literior, with news of the 
immediate approach of war. 
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The YanmgiaiiB, and the Boman bands called Immortal, it was saidy 
were to form a camp under the city, in order to be prompt to defend 
it at the shortest notice. This put the whole barracks into commotion, 
each man making the necessary provision for the approaching cam- 
paign. The noise was chiefly that of joyM bustle and acclamation ; 
and it was so general that Hereward, whose rank permitted him to 
commit to a page or esquire the task of preparing his equipments, took 
the opportunity to leaye the barracks in order to seek some distant 
place apart from his comrades, and enjoy his solitary reflections upon 
the singular connection into which he had been drawn, and his direct 
communication with the Imperial family. 

Passing through the narrow streets, then deserted on account of the 
heat of the sun, he reached at length one of those broad terraces which, 
descending, as it were, by steps upon the margin of the Bosphorus, 
formed one of the most splendid walks in the universe, and still, it is 
believed, preserved as a public promenade for the pleasure of the 
Turks as formerly for that of the Christians. These graduated terraces 
were planted witii many trees, among which the cypress, as usual, was 
most generally cultivated. Here bands of the inhabitants were to be 
seen — some passing to and fro, with business and anxiety in their 
faces ; some standing still in groups, as if discussing the strange and 
weighty tidings of the day ; and some, with the indolent carelessness 
of an eastern climate, eating their noontide refreshment in the shade, 
and spending their time as if their sole object was to make much of 
the day as it passed, and let the cares of to-morrow answer for them- 
selves. 

While the Varangian, afraid of meeting some acquaintance in this 
concourse, which would have been inconsistent with the desire of 
seclusion which had brought him thither, descended or passed from 
one terrace to another, all marked him with looks of curiosity and 
enquiry, considering him to be one who, from his arms and con- 
nection with the court, must necessarily know more than others 
concerning the singular invasion by numerous enemies, and from 
various quarters, which was the news of the day. None, however, 
had the hardihood to address the soldier of the guard, though all 
looked at him with uncommon interest He walked from the lighter 
to the darker alleys, from the more closed to the more open terraces, 
without interruption from anyone, yet not without a feeling that he 
must not consider himself as alone. 

The desire that he felt to be solitary rendered him at last somewhat 
watchful, so that he became sensible that he was dogged by a black 
slave, a personage not so unfrequent in the streets of Constantinople 
as to excite any particular notice. His attention, however, being at 
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length fixed on thie mdividoBl, he began to be deaironB to eswpe hi* 
observation ; and the change of place which be hod at fiiat adopted 
to KToid Booietf in genenl, he bad now reconrw to, in order to rid 
himielf of thii distant, though appanntlj wfttchfal Kttendant. Still, 
howeTer, though be hj change of place had lost dght of the negio 
for a few miuutai, it was not long ere he again diecoT^red him, at a 
distance too fai for a companion, hot near enongh to »erve all the 
pnrpoMa of a epj. Diipleaaed at this, the Vaiangian tnnied short in 
his walk, and choosing a spot where none was in sight bnt the object 
of his rsBentment, walked snddenlj up to him, and demanded where- 
fore, and hj whose orders, he presumed to dog his footsteps. The 
negro answered, in a jargon as bad as that in which he was addressed, 
though of a different kind, " that be had orders to remark whither 
he went" 

" Orders from whom t" said the Yarongion. 

" Prom mj master and jonis," answered the 
negro, boldly. 

"Thon infidel villain !" exclaimed the angrj- 
soldier, "when was it that we beoame fellow- 
serrants, and who is it that thon darest to call 
mj master I" 

"One who is master of the worid," said the 
slave, " since he commands his own psauons." 

"I shall scarce command mine," said the 
Taran^an, "if thon teplisst to taj earnest 
questions with thine affected quirks of philo- 
sophy. Once more, what dost thoa want with 
me t and why bast thon the boldness to watch 

"I have told thee alreadj'," said the slave, 
" that I do my master's commands." 

" Bat I most know who thy master is,* said 
Hereward. t::^ 

" He most tell thee that himself," replied the n^ro ; " he trusts 
not a poor slave like me with the purpose of the errands on which he 
sends me." 

"Ha baa left thee a tongas, however," said the Varangian, "which 
some of thj countrymen would, I think, be glad to pessess. Do not 
provoke me to abridge it by lefasiDg me the information which I 
have a right to demand.* 

The black meditated, as it seemed from the grin on his face, further 
evasions, when Herewaid cut tbem short by raising the staff of his 
battl»«xe. "Put me not,' be said, "to dishonoot myself bj 



114 COUNT ROBERT OF PARIS. 

Btrildng thee with this weapon, calculated for a use so much more 
noble.'' 

'' I may not do so, valiant sir," said the negro, laying aside an 
impudent^ half-gibing tone which he had hitherto made use of, and 
betraying personal fear in Ms manner. " If you beat the poor sUve 
to deathy you cannot learn what his master hath forbid him to tell. 
A short walk will save your honour the stain, and yourself the 
trouble, of beating what cannot resist, and me the pain of enduring 
what I can neither retaliate nor avoid.'' 

** Lead on then," said the Varangian. ** Be assured thou shalt 
not fool me by thy fair words, and I will know the person who is 
impudent enough to assume the right of watching my motionsw" 

The black walked on with a species of leer peculiar to his 
physiognomy, which might be construed as expressive either of 
malice or of mere humour. The Varangian followed him with some 
suspicion, for. it happened that he had had little intercourse with the 
unhappy race of Africa, and had not totally overcome the feeling 
of surprise with which he had at first regarded them, when he 
arrived a stranger from the north. So often did this man look back 
upon him during their walk, and with so penetrating and observing 
a cast of countenance, that Hereward felt irresistibly renewed in his 
mind the English prejudices, which assigned to the demons the sable 
colour and distorted cast of visage of his conductor. The scene into 
which he was guided strengthened an association which was not of 
itself unlikely to occur to the ignorant and martial islander. 

The negro led the way from the splendid terraced walks which we 
have described to a path descending to the sea-shore, when a place 
appeared, which, far from being trimmed, like other parts of the 
coast, into walks or embankments, seemed, on the contrary, abandoned 
to neglect, and was covered with the mouldering ruins of antiquity, 
where these had not been overgrown by the luxuriant vegetation of 
the climate. These fragments of building, occupying a sort of recess 
of the bay, were hidden by steep banks on each side, and although 
in fieu^t they formed part of the city, yet they were not seen from any 
part of it, and, embosomed in the manner we have described, did not 
in turn command any view of the churches, palaces, towers, and 
fortifications amongst which they lay. The sight of this solitary and 
apparently deserted spot, encumbered with ruins, and overgrown with 
cypress and other trees, situated as it was in the midst of a populous 
city, had something in it impressive and awful to the imagination. 
The ruins were of an ancient date, and in the style of a foreign people. 
The gigantic remains of a portico, the mutilated fragments of statues 
of great size, but executed in a taste and attitude so narrow and 
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barbaric aa to Bdem perfectly the reyerse of the Grecian^ and the half- 
defaced hieroglyphics which could be traced on some part of the 
decayed sculpture, corroborated the popular account of their origin, 
which we shall briefly detail. 

According to tradition, this had been a temple dedicated to the 
Egyptian goddess Cybele, built while the Boman Empire was yet 
heathen, and while Constantinople was still called by the name of 
Byzantium. It is well known that the superstition of the Egyptians 
— vulgarly gross in its literal meaning as well as in its mystical inter- 
pretation, and peculiarly the foundation of many wild doctrines — was 
disowned by the. principles of general toleration and the system of 
polytheism received by Bome, and was excluded by repeated laws 
from the respect paid by the empire to almost every other religion, 
however extravagant or absurd. Nevertheless, these Egyptian rites 
had charms for the curious and the superstitious, and had, after long 
opposition, obtained a footing in the empire. 

Still, although tolerated, the Egyptian priests were rather con- 
sidered as sorcerers than as pontiffs, and their whole ritual had a nearer 
relation to magic, in popular estimation, than to any regular system 
of devotion. 

Stained with these accusations, even among the heathen themselves, 
the worship of Egypt was held in more mortal abhorrence by the 
Christians than the other and more rational kinds of heathen devo- 
tion ; that is, if any at all had a right to be termed so. The brutal 
worship of Apis and Cybele was regarded, not only as a pretext for 
obscene and profligate pleasures, but as having a direct tendency to 
open and encourage a dangerous commerce with evil spirits, who were 
supposed to take upon themselves, at these unhallowed altars, the 
names and characters of these foul deities. Not only, therefore, the 
temple of Cybele, with its gigantic portico, its huge and inelegant 
statues, and its femtastic hieroglyphics, was thrown down and 
defiEkced when the empire was converted to the Christian fedth, but 
the very ground on which it stood was considered as polluted and 
unhallowed ; and no Emperor having yet occupied the site with a 
Christian church, the place still remained neglected and deserted, 
as we have described it. 

The Varangian Hereward was perfectly acquainted with the evil 
reputation of the place ; and when the negro seemed disposed to 
advance into the interior of the ruins, he hesitated, and addressed his 
guide thus : — " Hark thee, my black friend, these huge, fantastic 
images, some having dogs' heads, some cows' heads, and some no 
heads at all, are not held reverently in popular estimation. Your 
own colour also, my comrade, is greatly too like that of Satan himself 
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to render you an unsospioioiui companion amid rains in which the 
false spirit, it is said, daily walks his rounds. Midnight and 19oon 
are the times, it is ramoured, of his appearance. I will go no farther 
with you, unless you assign me a fit reason for so doing." 

*' In making so childish a proposal," said the negro, ** you take firom 
me, in effecty all desire to guide you to my master. I thought I spoke 
to a man of inyinoihle courage, and of that good sense upon which 
courage is best founded. But your valour only emboldens you to 
beat a black slaTC, who has neither strength nor title to resist you ; 
and your courage is not enough to enable you to look without 
trembling on the dark side of a wall, even when the sun is in the 
heavens." 

** Thou art insolent," said Hereward, raising his axe. 

** And thou art foolish," said the negro, " to attempt to prove thy 
manhood and thy wisdom by the very mode which gives reason for 
calling them both in question. I have already said there can be 
little valour in beating a wretch like me ; and no man, surely, who 
wishes to discover his way would begin by chasing away his guide." 

** I follow thee," said Hereward, stung with the insiniuttion of 
cowardice ; " but if thou leadest me into a snare, thy free talk shall 
not save thy bones, if a thousand of thy complexion, from earth or 
hell, were standing ready to back thee." 

** Thou objectest sorely to my complexion," said the negro ; ** how 
knowest thou that it is, in fact, a thing to be counted and acted upon 
as a matter of reality 1 Thine own eyes daily apprise thee that the 
colour of the sky nightly changes from bright to black, yet thou 
knowest that this is by no means owing to any habitual colour of the 
heavens themselves. The same change that takes place in the hue of 
the heavens has existence in the tinge of the deep sea— How canst 
thou tell but what the difference of my colour from thine own may 
be owing to some deceptions change of a similar nature — not real in 
itself, but only creating an apparent reality 1" 

''Thou mayst have painted thyself, no doubt," answered the 
Varangian, upon reflection, *' and thy blackness, therefore, may be 
only apparent ; '' but I think thy old friend himself could hardly have 
presented these grinning lips, with the white teeth and flattened nose, 
so much to the life, unless that peculiarity of Nubian physiognomy, 
as they call it, had accurately and really an existence ; and to save 
thee some trouble, my dark friend, I will tell thee that, though thou 
speakest to an uneducated Varangian, I am not entirely unskilled in the 
Qrecian art of making subtle words pass upon the hearers instead of 
reason." 

<< Ay 1" said the negro, doubtfully, and somewhat surprised ; <' and 



COUNT ROBUtT OF PARIS. 117 

lamj the iUts DiogeoM— ior ao m; maitet hu ohrUtened me— 
enqnin into the mMu bj which jroa reaahed knowledge to nn- 
ninall* 

" It i« Boon told,*^ replied Heiewatd. " iif coantrfmui, Witikind, 
boing a coiutahle of ooi buida, retired from active Mtvice, and speat 
the end of a long life in this citj of Cotutaatinople. Being put all 
toili of battle, either those of realitj, as you word it, or Uie pomp 
and fatigae of the eierciung groand, the poor old man, in deapair 
of something to pau hii time, attended the lectures of the 
philoiophen." 

" And what did he leam there )" aaid the negro ; " for a barbarian 
grown grej under the helmet waa not, aa I think, a very hopefoL 
Btndent in our schools." 



"Aa mnoh though, I should think, as a menial slave, which I 
nnderstand to be thj condition,'' replied the soldier. " Bat I bava 
understood from him that the naiteri of this idle science make it their 
hosiness to sabstitnte, in their argnmentatians, mere words instead of 
ideas ; and as they never agree npon the precise meaning of the for- 
mer, their dispates can never arrive at a fair or settled conclusion, 
since they do not agree in the language in which they ezpreas them. 
Their theories, as they call them, are built on the sand, and the wind 
and tide shall prevail against them." 

" Say M to my maater," answered the black in a seriooa tone. 

"I will," said the Varangian; "and he shall know ma as aa 
ignorant soldier, having but few ideas, and those only concerning my 
religion and my military duty. Bat out of these opinions I will 
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neither be beaten by a battery of flopbinna, nor cheated by the arts 
or the terron of the friends of heatheniam, either in this world or the 
next" 

" You may speak your mind to him then yonrsel^** said Diogenesi 
He stepped to a side, as if to make way for the Varangian, to whom 
he motioned to go forward. 

Hereward advanced accordingly, by a half-worn and almost imper* 
ceptible path leading through the long rough grass, and, taming 
round a half-demolished shrine, which exhibited the remains of 
Apis, the bovine deity, he came immediately in front of the philo- 
sopher, Agelastes, who, sitting among the ruins, reposed his limbs on 
the grass. 



CHAPTER VIIL 

Through the vain webs which puzzle sophists' skill, 
Plain sense and honest meaning work their way; 
So sink the varying clouds upon the hill, 
When the clear dawning brightens into day. 

De. WiLTTS. 

» 

Thi old man rose from the ground with alacrity as Hereward 
approached. "My bold Varangian,'' he said, ''thou who vainest 
men and things not according to the fSedse estimate ascribed to them 
in this world, but to their real importance and actual value, thou art 
welcome, whatever has brought thee hither — thou art welcome to 
a place, where it is held the best business of philosophy to strip man 
of his borrowed ornaments, and reduce him to the justf value of his 
own attributes of body and mind, singly considered." 

" You are a courtier, sir,'' said the Saxon, " and, as a permitted 
companion of the Emperor's Highness, you must be aware that there 
are twenty times more ceremonies than such a man as I can be 
acquainted with, for regulating the different ranks in society ; while 
a plain man like myself may be well excused from pushing himself 
into the company of those above him, where he does not exactly 
know how he should comport himself." 

''True," said the philosopher; ''but a man like yourself, noble 
Hereward, merits more consideration in the eyes of a real philo- 
sopher than a thousand of those mere insects whom the smiles of a 
court call into life, and whom its frowns reduce to annihilation*" 

''You are yourself, grave sir, a follower of the court," said 
Hereward. 

" And a most punctilious one," said Agelastes. " There is not^ I 
trust, a subject in the empire who knows better the ten thousand 
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punctilios exigible from those of different ranks, and due to different 
authorities. The man is yet to be bom who has seen me take 
advantage of any more commodious posture than that of standing in 
presence of the royal family. But though I use those fsdse scales in 
society, and so far conform to its errors, my real judgmeift is of a 
more grave character, and more worthy of man, as said to be formed 
in the image of his Creator." 

" There can be small occasion,'' said the Varangian, '* to exercise 
your judgment in any respect upon me, nor am I desirous that any 
one should think of me otherwise than I am — a poor exile, namely, 
who endeavours to tix his faith upon Heaven, and to perform his 
duty to the world he lives in, and to the prince in whose service he 
is engaged. And now, grave sir, permit me to ask whether this 
meeting is by your desire, and for what is its purpose 1 An African 
slave, whom I met in the public walks, and who calls himself 
Diogenes, tells me that you desired to speak with me ; he hath some- 
what the humour of the old scoffer, and so he may have lied. If so, 
I will even forgive him the beating which I owe his assurance, and 
make my excuse at the same time for having broken in upon your 
retirement, which I am totally unfit to share.'' 

** Diogenes has not played you false," answered Agelastes ; ** he 
has his humours, as you remarked even now, and with these some 
qualities also that put him upon a level with those of fairer com- 
plexion and better features." 

''And for what," said the Varangian, "have you so employed 
him? Can your wisdom possibly entertain a wish to converse 
with me 1" 

"I am an observer of nature and of humanity," answered the 
philosopher; ''is it not natural that I should tire of those beings 
who are formed entirely upon artifice, and long to see something 
more fresh from the hand of nature V* 

'' Tou see not that in me," said the Varangian ; '' the rigour of 
military discipline, the camp — the centurion — ^the armour — ^frame a 
man's sentiments and limbs to them, as the sea-crab is framed to its 
ehelL See one of us, and you see us all." 

" Permit me to doubt that," said Agelastes ; ^* and to suppose that in 
Hereward, the son of Waltheof, I see an extraordinary man, although 
he himself may be ignorant, owing to his modesty, of the rarity of 
his own good qualities." 

** The son of Waltheof 1" answered the Varangian, somewhat startled. 
" Do you know my father's name 1" 

'' Be not surprised," answered the philosopher, ** at my possessing 
so simple a piece of information. It has cost me but little trouble to 
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attain it, yet I would gladly hope that the labour I have taken in that 
matter may conyince you of my real desire to call you Mend." 

" It was indeed an unusual compliment,'' said Herewardy '* that a 
man of your knowledge and station should be at the trouble to 
enqoire, 'among the Varangian cohorts, concerning the descent of one 
of their constables. I scarcely think that my commander, the Acolyte 
himself, would think such knowledge worthy of being collected or 
preserved." 

'' Greater men than he/' said Agelastes, '^ certainly would not^ You 
know one in high office who thinks the names of his most faithful 
soldiers of less moment than those of his hunting dogs or his hawks, 
and would willingly save himself the trouble of calling them other- 
wise than by a whiBtle." 

" I may not hear this,'' answered the Varangian. 

'* I would not offend you," said the philosopher, " I would not 
even shake your good opinion of the person I allude to; yet it 
surprises me that such should be entertained by one of your great 
qualities." 

" A truce with this, grave sir, which is in fact trifling in a person 
of your character and appearance," answered the Anglo-Saxon. ** I 
am like the rocks of my country ; the fierce winds cannot shake me, 
the soft rains cannot melt me ; flattery and loud words are alike lost 
upon me." 

** And it is even for that inflexibility of mind," replied Agelastee, 
** that steady contempt of everything that approaches thee, save in the 
light of a duty, that I demand, almost like a beggar, that personal 
acquaintance which thou refusest like a churl." 

" Pardon me," said Hereward, '* if I doubt this. Whatever stories 
you may have picked up concerning me, not unexaggerated, probably 
— since the Greeks do not keep the privilege of boasting so entirely 
to themselves but the Varangians have learned a little of it— you can 
have heard nothing of me which can authorise your using your present 
language, except in jest." 

** You mistake, my son," said Agelastes ; '' believe me not a person 
to mix in the idle talk respecting you with your comrades at the ale- 
cup. Such as I am, I can strike on this broken image of Anubis" 
(here he touched a gigantic fragment of a statue by his side), *' and 
bid the spirit who long prompted the oracle descend, and once more 
reanimate the trembling mass. We that are initiated enjoy high 
privileges*-we stamp upon those ruined vaults, and the echo which 
dwells there answers to our demand. Do not think that, although 
I crave thy friendship, I need therefore supplicate thee for information 
either respecting thyself or others." 
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"Your words are wonderfU," iaid the Anglo-Saxon; ''but by 
Buch promiaing words I have heard that many lools haye been 
sedaoed from the path of haayen. My grandsire, Kenelm, was wont 
to say that the fair words of the heathen philosophy were more 
hurtful to the Christian fsith than the menaces of the heathen 
tyrants." 

" I knew him/' said Agelastes. ** What avails it whether it was 
in the body or in the spirit 2 He was converted from the faith of 
Woden by a noble monk^and died a priest at the shrine of St. 
Augustin^t 

"True/' said Hereward; "all this is certain — and I am the 
rather bound to remember his words now that he is dead and gone. 
When I hardly knew his meaning, he bid me beware of the doctrine 
which cauaeth to err, which is taught by false prophets, who attest 
their doctrine by unreal miracles." 

" This," said Agelastes, " is mere superstition. Thy grandsire was 
a good and excellent man, but narrow-minded, like other priests; 
and, deceived by their example, he wished but to open a small wicket 
in the gate of truth, and admit the world only on that limited scale. 
Seest thou, Hereward, thy grandsire and most men of religion would 
fJEun narrow our intellect to the consideration of such parts of the 
immaterial world as are essential to our moral guidance here, and our 
final salvation hereafter ; but it is not the less true that man has liberty, 
provided he has wisdom and courage, to form intimacies with beings 
more powerful than himself, who can defy the bounds of space by 
which he is circumscribed, and overcome by their metaphysical 
powers difficulties which, to the timid and unlearned, may appear 
wild and impossible." 

"You talk of a folly," answered Hereward, "at which childhood 
gapes and manhood smiles." 

" On the contrary," said the sage, " I talk of a longing wish which 
every man feels at the bottom of his heart, to hold communication 
with beings more powerful than himself and who are not naturally 
accessible to our organs. Believe me, Hereward, so ardent and 
universal an aspiration had not existed in our bosoms, had there not 
also been means, if steadily and wisely sought, of attaining its 
accomplishment. I will appeal to thine own heart, and prove to 
thee, even by a single word, that what I say is truth. Thy thoughts 
are even now upon a being long absent or dead, and with the name 
of Bertha a thousand emotions rush to thy heart, which in thy 
ignorance thou hadst esteemed furled up for ever, like spoils of the 
dead hung above a tombstone 1 Thou startest and changest thy 

t At Canterbury. 
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colour— I joy to see by these signs that the finnness and indomitable 
courage which men ascribe to thee have left the avenues of the heart 
as free as ever to kindly and to generous affections, while they have 
barred them against those of fear, uncertainty, and all the caitiff 
tribe of meaner sensations. I have proffered to esteem thee, and I 
have no hesitation in proving it. I will tell thee, if thou desirest 
to know it, the fate of that very Bertha whose memory thou hast 
cherished in thy breast in spite of thee, amidst the toil of the day 
and repose of the night, in the battle and in the truce, when sporting 
with thy companions in fields of exercise, or attempting to prosecute 
the study of Greek learning, in which, if thou wouldst advance, I can 
teach it by a short road.** 

While Agelastes thus spoke, the Varangian in some degree 
recovered his composure, and made answer, though his voice was 
somewhat tremulous — 

''Who thou art, I know not — ^what thou wouldst with me, I 
cannot tell — ^by what means thou hast gathered intelligence of such 
consequence to me, and of so little to another, I have no conception, 
fiut this I know, that by intention or accident thou hast pronounced 
a name which agitates my heart to its deepest recesses ; yet am I a 
Christian and Varangian, and neither to my Qod nor to my adopted 
prince will I willingly stagger in my faith. What is to be wrought 
by idols or by false deities, must be a treason to the real divinity. 
Nor is it less certain that thou hast let glance some arrows, though 
the rules of thy allegiance strictly forbid it, at the Emperor himself. 
Henceforward, therefore, I refuse to communicate with thee, be it for 
weal or woe. I am the Emperor's waged soldier, and although I 
affect not the nice precisions of respect and obedience which are 
exacted in so many various cases and by so many various rules, yet 
I am his defence, and my battle-axe is his body-guard." 

'*No one doubts it," said the philosopher. ''But art not thou 
also bound to a nearer dependence upon the great Acolyte, Achilles 
Tatius r 

" No. He is my general, according to the rules of our service,'^ 
answered the Varangian ; " to me he has always shown himself a 
kind and good-natured man, and, his dues of rank apart, I may say 
has deported himself as a Mend rather than a commander. He is, 
however, my mastoids servant as well as I am; nor do I hold the 
difference of great amount, which the word of a man can give or 
take away at pleasure." 

" It is nobly spoken," said Agelastes ; " and you yourself are surely 
entitled to stand erect before one whom you supersede in courage and 
in the art of war.'' 
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'^Pardon me," returned the Briton, ''if I decline the attributed 
compliment, as what in no respect belongs to me. The Emperor 
chooses his own officers, in respect of their power of serving him as 
he desires to be served. In this it is likely I might fail ; I have 
said already I owe my Emperor my obedience, my duty, and my 
service, nor does it seem to me necessary to carry our explanation 
farther." 

'^ Singular man !" said Agelastes; ^'is there nothing that can move 
thee but things that are foreign to thyself) The name of thy 
Emperor and thy commander are no spell upon thee, and even that 
of the object thou hast loved *' 

Here the Varangian interrupted him. 

** I have thought," he said, *' upon the words thou hast spoken — 
thou hast found the means to shake my heart-strings, but not to 
unsettle my principles. I wiU hold no converse with thee on a 
matter in which thou canst not have interest. Necromancers, it is 
said, perform their spells by means of the epithets of the Holiest ; no 
marvel, then, should they use the names of the purest of His creation 
to serve their unhallowed purposes. I will none of such truckling, 
disgraceful to the dead perhaps as to the living. Whatever has been 
thy purpose, old man — ^for think not thy strange words have passed 
unnoticed — ^be thou assured I bear that in my heart which defies 
alike the seduction of men and of fiends." 

With this the soldier turned, and left the ruined temple, after a 
slight inclination of his head to the philosopher. 

Agelastes, after the departure of the soldier, remained alone, 
apparently absorbed in meditation, until he was suddenly disturbed 
by the entrance, into the ruins, of Achilles Tatius. The leader of 
the Varangians spoke not until he had time to form some result 
from the philosopher's features. He then said, '^Thou remainest, 
sage Agelastes, confident in the purpose of which we have lately 
spoke together]" 

** I do/' said Agelastes, with gravity and firmness. 

'^ But," replied Achilles Tatius, ** thou hast not gained to our side 
that proselyte, whose coolness and courage would serve us better in 
our hour of need than the service of a thousand cold-hearted 
slaves V* 

** I have not succeeded," said the philosopher. 

''And thou dost not blush to own it 1" said the imperial officer in 
reply. "Thou, the wisest of those who yet pretend to Grecian 
wisdom, the most powerful of those who still assert the skill by 
words, signs, names, periapts, and spells, to exceed the sphere to 
which thy faculties belong, hast been foiled in thy trade of per- 
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soMioiii like on infant worsted in debate with its domestic tntorf 
Out upon thee, that thou oanst not sustain in avgoment the character 
which thou wooldst so fain assume to thyself I" 

*' Peace 1" said the Grecian* ** I have as yet gained nothing, it is 
true, over this obstinate and inflexible man ; but, Achilles Tatius, 
neither have I lost We both stand where yesterday we did, with 
this advantage on my side, that I have suggested to him such an 
object of interest as he shall never be able to expel from his mind, 
until he hath had recourse to me to obtain farther knowledge con- 
cerning it. And now let this singular person remain for a time 
unmentioned ; yet trust me, though flattery, avarice, and ambition 
may fail to gain him, a bait nevertheless remains that shall make 
him as completely our own as any that is bound within our mystic 
and inviolable contract. Tell me then, how go on the afiiairs of the 
empire 7 Does this tide of Latin warriors, so strangely set a-flowing, 
still rush on to the banks of the Bosphorus 1 and does Alexius still 
entertain hopes to diminish and divide the strength of numbers 
which he could in vain hope to defy V* 

" Something further of intelligence has been gained, even within 
a very few hours," answered Achilles Tatius. ** £ohemond came to 
the city with some six or eight light horse, and in a species of 
disguise. Considering how often he had been the Emperor's enemy, 
his project was a perilous one. But when is it that these Franks 
draw back on account of danger 1 The Emperor perceived at once 
that the Count was come to see what he might obtain, by presenting 
himself as the very first object of his liberality, and by offering his 
assistance as mediator with Godfrey of Bouillon and the other 
princes of the crusade." 

'' It is a species of policy," answered the sage, ^'for which he would 
receive full credit from the Emperor.'' 

Achilles Tatius proceeded — '* Count Bohemond was discovered to 
the imperial court as if it were by mere accident, and he was 
welcomed with marks of favour and splendour which had never been 
even mentioned as being fit for any one of the Frankish race. There 
was no word of ancient enmity or of former wars, no mention of 
Bohemond as the ancient usurper of Antioch, and the encroacher 
upon the empire. But thanks to Heaven were returned on all sides, 
which had sent a faithful ally to the imperial assistance at a moment 
of such imminent peril." 

" And what said Bohemond V enquired the philosopher. 

'' Little or nothing," said the captain of the Varangians, '' until, as 
I learned from the domestic slave Narses, a large sum of gold had 
been abandoned to him. Considerable districts were afterwards 
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agreed to be ceded to him, and other advantages granted, on condi- 
tion he should stand on this occasion the steady friend of the empire 
and its master. Such was the Emperor's munificence towards the 
greedy barbarian, that a chamber in the palace was, by chance, as it 
were, left exposed to his view, containing large quantities of manu- 
factured silks, of jewellers' work, of gold and silver, and other articles 
of great value. When the rapacious Frank could not forbear some 
expressions of admiration, he was assured that the contents of the 
treasure-chamber were his own, provided he valued them as showing 
forth the warmth and sincerity of his imperial ally towards his 
friends ; and these precious articles were accordingly conveyed to the 
tent of the Norman leader. By such measures, the Emperor must 
make himself master of Bohemond, both body and soul, for the 
Franks themselves say it is strange to see a man of undaunted 
bravery, and towering ambition, so infected, nevertheless, with 
avarice, which they term a mean and unnatural vice." 

'* Bohemond," said Agelastes, *' is then the Emperor's for life and 
death — always, that is, till the recollection of the royal munificence 
be effaced by a greater gratuity. Alexius, proud as he naturally is of 
his management with this important chieftain, will no doubt expect 
to prevail by his counsels on most of the other crusaders, and even 
on Godfrey of Bouillon himself, to take an oath of submission and 
fidelity to the Emperor, which, were it not for the sacred nature of 
their warfare, the meanest gentleman among them would not submit 
to, were it to be lord of a province. There, then, we rest A few 
days must determine what we have to do. An earlier discovery 
would be destruction." 

" We meet not then to-night ?" said the Acolyte. 

'* No," replied the sage ; ** unless we are summoned to that foolish 
stage-play or recitation ; and then we meet as playthings in the hand 
of a silly woman, the spoiled child of a weak-minded parent" 

Tatius then took his leave of the philosopher, and, as if fearful of 
being seen in each other's company, they left their solitary place of 
meeting by different routes. The Varangian, Hereward, received, 
shortly after, a summons from his superior, who acquainted him 
that he should not, as formerly intimated, require his attendance 
that evening. 

Achilles then paused, and added — ** Thou hast something on thy 
lips thou wouldst say to me, which, nevertheless, hesitates to break 
forth." 

" It is only this," answered the soldier ; ** I have had an interview 
with the man called Agelastes, and he seems something so different 
from what he appeared when we last spoke of him, that I cannot for- 
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bear mentioning to you what I have seen. He is not an insignificant 
trifler, whose object is to raise a laugh at his own expense or that of 
any other. He is a deep-thinking and fEUvreaching man, who, for 
some reason or other, is desirous of forming friends and drawing a 
party to himself Your own wisdom will teach you to beware of 
him." 

''Thou art an honest fellow, my poor Hereward/' said Achilles 
Tatius, with an affectation of good-natured contempt. *' Such men 
as Agelastes do often frame their severest jests in the shape of formal 
gravity — ^they will pretend to possess the most unbounded power 
over elements and elemental spirits — they will make themselves 
masters of the names and anecdotes best known to those whom they 
make their sport ; and anyone who shall listen to them shall, in the 
words of the divine Homer, only expose himself to a flood of inex- 
tinguishable laughter. I have often known him select one of the 
rawest and most ignorant persons in presence, and to him, for the 
amusement of the rest, he has pretended to cause the absent to 
appear, the distant to draw near, and the dead themselves to burst 
the cerements of the grave. Take care, Hereward, that his arts 
make not a stain on the credit of one of my bravest Yarangians," 

" There is no danger," answered Hereward. '' I shall not be fond 
of being often with this man. If he jests upon one subject which 
he hath mentioned to me, I shall be but too likely to teach him 
seriousness after a rough manner. And if he is serious in his pre- 
tensions in such mystical matters, we should, according to the faith 
of my grandfather, Kenelm, do insult to the deceased, whose name 
is taken in the mouth of a soothsayer or impious enchanter. I will 
not, therefore, again go near this Agelastes, be he wizard or be he 
impostor." 

" You apprehend me not,'' said the Acolyte hastily ; ** you mistake 
my meaning. He is a man from whom, if he pleases to converse 
with such as you, you may derive much knowledge ; keeping out of 
the reach of those pretended secret arts, which he will only use to 
turn thee into ridicule." With these words, which he himself would 
perhaps have felt it difficult to reconcile, the leader and his follower 
parted. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Between the foaming jaws of the white torrent^ 
The skilful artist draws a sudden mound ; 
By leyel long he subdivides their strengtii, 
Stealing the waters from their rocky bed. 
First to diminish what he means to conquer; 
Then, for the residue he forms a road, 
Easy to keep, and painful to desert. 
And guiding to the end the planner aim'd at. 

The Engineer, 

It would have been easy for Alexius, by a course of avowed suspicion, 
or any false step in the manner of receiving this tumultuary invasion 
of the European nations, to have blown into a flame the numerous 
but smothered grievances under which they laboured ; and a similar 
catastrophe would not have been less certain had he at once aban- 
doned all thoughts of resistance, and placed his hope of safety 
in surrendering to the multitudes of the West whatsoever they 
accounted worth taking. The Emperor chose a middle course ; and, 
unquestionably, in the weakness of the Greek empire, it was the only 
one which would have given him at once safety and a greater degree 
of consequence in the eyes of the Frank invaders and those of his 
own subjects. The means with which he acted were of various kinds, 
and, rather from policy than inclination, were often stained with 
falsehood or meanness ; therefore it follows that the measures of the 
Emperor resembled those of the snake, who twines himself through 
the grass with the purpose of stinging insidiously those whom he 
fears to approach with the step of the bold and generous lion. We 
are not, however, writing the History of the Crusades, and what we 
have already said of the Emperor's precautions on the first appear- 
ance of Qodfrey of Bouillon and his associates may suffice for the 
elucidation of our story. 

About four weeks had now passed over, marked by quarrels and 
reconcilements between the crusaders and the Grecians of the 
empire. The former were, as Alezius's policy dictated, occasionally 
and individually received with extreme honour, and their leaders 
loaded with respect and favour; while, from time to time, such bodies 
of them as sought distant or circuitous routes to the capital were 
intercepted and cut to pieces by light-armed troops, who easily passed 
upon their ignorant opponents for Turks, Scythians, or other infidels, 
and sometimes were actually such, but in the service of the Grecian 
Monarch. Often, too, it happened that while the more powerful 
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chiefiB of the crasade were feasted by the Emperor and his ministers 
with the richest delicacies, and their thirst slaked with iced wines, 
their followers were left at a distance, where, intentionally supplied 
with adulterated flour, tainted proTisioni^ and bad water, they con- 
tracted diseases, and died in great numbers, without having once seen 
a foot of the Holy Land, for the recovery of which they had aban- 
doned their peace, their competence, and their native country. 
These aggressions did not pass without complaint Many of the 
crusading chiefs impugned the fidelity of their allies, exposed the losses 
sustained by their armies as evils voluntarily inflicted on them by the 
Greeks, and on more than one occasion the two nations stood opposed 
to each other on such terms that a general war seemed to be inevitable. 

Alexius, however, though obliged to have recourse to every finesse, 
still kept his ground, and made peace with the most powerful chiefs, 
under one pretence or other. The actual losses of the crusaders by 
the sword he imputed to their own aggressions — their misguidance, 
to accident and to wilfulness — ^the effects produced on them by the 
adulterated provisions, to the vehemence of their own appetite for 
raw fruits and unripened wines. In short, there was no disaster of 
any kind whatsoever which could possibly be&ll the unhappy 
pilgrims, but the Emperor stood prepared to prove that it was the 
natural consequence of their own violence, wilfulness of conduct, or 
hostile precipitancy. 

The chiefs, who were not ignorant of their strength, would not» it 
was likely, have tamely suffered injuries from a power so inferior to 
their own, were it not that they had formed extravagant ideas of the 
wealth of the Eastern Empire, which Alexius seemed willing to 
share with them with an excess of bounty as new to the leaders as 
the rich productions of the East were tempting to their followers. 

The French nobles would perhaps have been the most difficult to 
be brought into order when differences arose, but an accident, which 
the Emperor might have termed providential, reduced the high- 
spirited Count of Yermandois to the situation of a suppliant, when he 
expected to hold that of a dictator. A fierce tempest surprised his 
fleet after he set sail from Italy, and he was flnally driven on the 
coast of Greece. Many ships were destroyed, and those troops who 
got ashore were so much distressed, that they were obliged to 
surrender themselves to the lieutenants of Alexius. So that the 
Count of YermandoiSi bo haughty in his bearing when he first 
embarked, was sent to the court of Constantinople, not as a prince, 
but as a prisoner. In this case, the Emperor instantly set the 
soldiers at liberty, and loaded them with present8.t 

t Bm Mills' EUtory tf ih» Onuadei, roL L, p. 96. 
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Gratefal| therefore, for attentions in which AleziuB was unremit- 
ting, Oount Hugh wasy by gratitude as well as interest^ inclined to 
join the opinion of those who, for other reasons, desired the sub- 
sistence of peace betwixt the crusaders and the empire of Qreece. 
A better principle determined the celebrated (Godfrey, Raymond of 
Thoulouse, and some others, in whom devotion was something more 
than a mere burst of fanaticism. These princes considered with 
what scandal their whole journey must be stained, if the first of their 
exploits should be a war upon the Grecian empire, which might 
justly be called the barrier of Christendom. If it was weak, and at 
the same time rich — ^if at the same time it invited rapine, and was 
tmable to protect itself against it — ^it was the more their interest and 
duty, as Christian soldiers^ to protect a Christian state, whose 
existence was of so much consequence to the common causoi even 
when it could not defend itself. It was the wish of these frank- 
hearted men to receive the Emperor^s professions of friendship with 
such sincere returns of amity — to return his kindness with so much 
usury, as to convince him that their purpose towards him was in 
every respect fair and honourable, and that it would be his interest 
to abstain from every injurious treatment which might induce or 
compel them to alter their measures towards him. 

It was with this accommodating spirit towards Alexius, which, 
for many different and complicated reasonS| had now animated 
most of the crusaders, that the chiefs consented to a measure which, 
in other circumstances, they would probably have refused, as 
undue to the Greeks, and dishonourable to themselves. This was 
the famous resolution, that, before crossing the Bosphorus to go in 
quest of that Palestine which they had vowed to regain, each chief 
of crusaders would acknowledge individually the Grecian Emperor, 
originally lord paramount of all these regions, as their liege lord and 
suzerain. 

The Emperor Alexius, with trembling joy, beheld the crusaders 
approach a conclusion to which he had hoped to bribe them rather 
by interested means than by reasoning, although much might be 
said why provinces reconquered from the Turks or Saracens should, 
if recovered from the infidel, become again a part of the Grecian 
empire, from which they had been rent without any pretence, save 
that of violence. 

Though fearful, and almost despairing of being able to manage the 
rude and discordant army of haughty chie&, who were whoUy inde- 
pendent of each other, Alexius failed not, with eagerness and 
dexterity, to seize upon the admission of Godfrey and his compeers, 
that the Empefor was entitled to the allegiance of all who should 
I 
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war on Palestine^ and natnral lord paramount of all the conqnests 
which ahoold be made in the conrte of the expedition. He was 
reaolyed to make this ceremony ao public, and to interest men's 
minds in it hy such a display of the imperial pomp and munificence, 
that it should not either pass unknown, or be readily forgotten. 

An extensive tenace, one of the numerous spaces which extend 
along the coast of the Propontis, was chosen f6r the site of the 
magnificent ceremony. Here was placed an elevated and august 
throne, calculated for the use of the Emperor alone. On this 
occasion, by suffering no other seats within view of the pageant, the 
Greeks endeavoured to secure a point of ceremony peculiarly dear to 
their vanity, namely, that none of that presence, save the Emperor 
himself, should be seated. Around the throne of Alexius Gomnenus 
were placed in order, but standing, the various dignitaries of his 
splendid court, in their different raxiks, from the Protosebastos and 
the Cflssar, to the Patriarch, splendid in his ecclesiastical robes, and to 
Agelastes, who, in his simple habit, gave also the necessary attend- 
ance. Behind and around this splendid display of the Emperor's 
court, were drawn many dark circles of the exiled Anglo-Saxons. 
These, by their own desire, were not, on that memorable day, 
accoutred in their silver corslets, which were the fashion of an idla 
court but sheathed in mail and plate. They desired, they said, to 
,be known as warriors to warriors. This was the more readily 
granted, as there was no knowing what trifle might infringe a truce 
between parties so inflammable as were now assembled. 

Beyond the Varangians, in much greater numbers, were drawn up 
the bands of Grecians, or Bomans, then known by the title of 
Immortals, which had been borrowed by the Bomans originally 
from the empire of Persia. The stately forms, lofty crests, and 
splendid apparel of these guards, would have given the foreign, 
princes present a higher idea of their military prowess, had there not 
occurred in their ranks a frequent indication of loquacity and of 
motion, forming a strong contrast to the steady composure and 
death-like silence with which the well-trained Varangians stood in 
the parade, like statues made of iron. 

The reader must then conceive this throne in all the pomp of 
Oriental greatness, surrounded by the foreign and Boman troops of 
the empire^ and closed on the rear by clouds of light-horse, who 
shifted their places repeatedly, so as to convey an idea of their multi- 
tude, without affording the exact means of estimating it. Through 
the dust which they raised by these evolutions might be seen 
banners and standards, among which could be discovered, by glanoea, 
the celebrated Lababuh,* the pledge of conquest to the imperial 
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bannem, bat whose sacred efficacy had somewhat failed of late 
days. The rade soldiers of the West, who viewed the Grecian army, 
maintained that the standards which were exhibited in front of their 
line weate at least sufficient for the array of ten times the noniber of 
soldiers. 

Far on the right, the appearance of a very large body of European 
caTslry drawn up on the sea^-shore intimated the presence of the 
crnfladers. So great was the desire to follow the example of the 
chief Princes, Bukes, and Counts, in making the proposed fealty, 
that the number of independent knights and nobles, who were to 
perform this service, seemed very great when collected together for 
that purpose; for every crusader who possessed a tower, and led six 
lances^ would have thought himself abridged of his dignity if he 
had not been called to acknowledge the Grecian Emperor, and 
hold the lands he should conquer of his throne,^ as well as Godfrey 
of Bouillon, or Hugh the Great, Count of Yermandois. And yet, 
with stiraage inconsistency, though they pressed to fulfil the homage 
as that which was paid by greater persons than themselves, they 
seemetd, at the very same time, desirous to find some mode of 
intimating that the homage which they rendered they felt as an 
idle degradation, and in fact held the whole show as a mere piece 
of mockery. 

The order of the procession had been thus settled : — The Crusaders, 
or, as the Grecians called them, the Cb«n<«— that being the most 
common title among them<-*were to advance from the left of their 
body, and,< passing the Emperor one by one, were apprised that, in 
passing, each was> to render to him, in as few words as possible, the 
homage which had been previously agreed on. Godfrey of Bouillon, 
his brother Baldwin, Bohemond of Antioch, and several other 
crusaders of eminence, were the first to perform the ceremony, 
alighting when their own part was performed, and remaining in 
attendance by the Emperor's chair, to prevent, by the awe of their 
presence, any of their numerous associates from being guilty of 
petulance or presumption during the solemnity. Other crusaders 
of less degree retained their station near the Emperor, when they 
had once gained it^ out of mere curiosity, or to show that they were 
as much at liberty to do so as the greater commanders who assumed 
that privilege. 

Thus two great bodies of troops, Grecian and European, paused at 
some distance from each other on the banks of the Bosphorus canal, 
differing in language^ arms^ and appearance. The small troops of 
horsey which from time to time iasoed forth from these> bodies, 
resembled the flashes of lightning passing from one thunder-doud to 
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aaothor, which oommanicate to each other by such emiiflaries their 
overchuged contents. After some halt on tiie margin of the Bob- 
phonUr the Franka who had performed homage straggled irregularly 
forward to a quay on the diore, where innnmerable galleys and 
smaller vessels, provided for the purpose, lay with sails and oars 
prepared to waft the warlike pilgrims across the passage, and place 
them on that Asia which they longed so passionately to visit, and 
from which but few of them were likely to retom. The gay appear- 
ance of the vessels which were to receive them, the readiness with 
which they were supplied with refreshments, the nanowneas of the 
strait they had to cross^ the near approach of that active service 
which they had vowed and longed to discharge, put the warriors 
into gay spirits, and songs and music bore chorus to the departing 
oezs. 

While such was the temper of the crusaders, the Grecian Smperor 
did his best through the whole ceremonial to impress on the armed 
multitude the highest ideas of his own grandeur, and the importance 
of the occasion which had brought them together. This was readily 
admitted by the higher chiefri ; some because their vanity had been 
propitiated — some because their avarice had been gratified — some 
because their ambition had been inflamed — and a few, a very few, 
because to remain friends with Alexius was the most probable means 
of advancing the purposeiti of their expedition. Accordingly, the 
great lords, from these various motives, practised a humility which 
perhaps they were fax from feeling, and carefully abstained from all 
which might seem like irreverence at the solemn festival of the 
Grecians. But there were very many of a different temper. 

Of the great number of counts, lords, and knights, under whose 
variety of banners the crusaders were led to the walls of Constanti- 
nople, many were too insignificant to be bribed to this distasteful 
measure of homage; and these, though they felt it dangerous to 
oppose resistance, yet mixed their submission with taunts, ridicule^ 
and such contraventions of decorum as plainly intimated that they 
entertained resentment and scorn at the step they were about to take^ 
and esteemed it as proclaiming themselves vassals to a prince, heretic 
in his fidth, limited in the exercise of his boasted power, their enemy 
when he dared show himself such, and the friend of those only 
among their number who were able to compel him to be so ; and 
who, though to them an obsequious ally, was to the others, when 
occasion offered, an insidious and murderous enemy. 

The nobles of Frankish origin and descent were chiefly remarkable 
for their pfesumptnous contempt of every other nation engaged in the 
crusade, as well as for their dauntless bmvery, and for the scorn with 
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which they regarded the power aad aathorifcy of the Qieek empire. 
It was a common saying among them, that if the skieB should fall, 
the French cnuaders alone were able to hold them up with their 
lances. The same bold and arrogant disposition showed itself in 
occasional quarrels with their unwilling hosts, in which the Qreeks, 
notwithstanding all their art, were often worsted ; so that Alexins 
was determiiied, at all events, to get rid of these intractable and fiery 
allies^ by ferrying them over the Bosphoms with all manner of 
diligence. To do this with safety, he availed himself of the presence 
of the Count of Yermandois, Godfrey of Bouillon, and other chiefis 
of great influence, to keep in order the lesser Frankish knights, who 
were so numerous and unruly.f 

Struggling with his feelings of offended pride, tempered by a 
prudent degree of apprehension, the Emperor endeavoured to receive 
with complacence a homage tendered in mockery. An incident 
shortly took place of a character highly descriptive of the nations 
brought together in so extraordinary a manner, and with such 
different feelings and sentiments. Several bands of French had 
passed, in a sort of procession, the throne of the Emperor, and 
rendered, with some appearance of gravity, the usual homage. On 
this occasion they bent their knees to Alexius, placed their hands 
within his, and in that posture paid the ceremonies of feudal fealty. 
But when it came to the turn of Bohemond of Antioch, already 
mentioned, to render this fealty, the Emperor, desirous to show every 
species of honour to this wily person, his former enemy, and now 
apparently his ally, advanced two or three paces towards the sea- 
side, where the boats lay as if in readiness for his use. 

The distance to which the Emperor moved was very small, and it 
was assumed as a piece of deference to Bohemond ; but it became the 
means of expoang Alexius himself to a cutting affront, which his 
guards and subjects felt deeply, as an intentional humiliation. 
A halfHScore of horsemen, attendants of the Frankish Count who was 
next to perform the homi^, with their lord at their head, set off at 
fuU gallop from the right flank of the French squadrons, and arriving 
befose the throne, which was yet empty, they at once halted. The 
rider at the head of the band was a strong herculean figure, with a 
decided and stem countenance, though extremely handsome, looking 
out from thick black curls. EKs head was surmounted with a barret 
cap, while his hands, limbs, and feet were covered with garments of 
chamois leather, over which he in general wore the ponderous and 
complete armour of his country. This, however^ he had laid aside 
for personal convenience, though in doing so he evinced a total 

t See MUls, toL L, dup. 8. 
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negleet of the oeremonial which marked ao important a meeting. He 
waited not a moment for the Empeioi^a return, nor regarded the 
impropriety of obliging Alexioa to hnny hia atepa back to hia throne, 
but apning from hia gigantie honw, and threw the reina looae, which 
were inatantlj aeiaed by one of the attendant pagea. Without a 
moment'a heaitation the Frank aeated himaelf in the yacant throne 
of the Emperor^ and extending hia half-armed and robuat figure on 
the golden cnahiona which were deatined for AlezLuay he indolently 
began to careaa a large wolf-hound which had followed him, and 
which, feeling itaelf aa much at eaae aa ita maater, repoaed ita grim 
form on the carpeta of ailk and gold damaak which tapeatried the 
imperial footatooL The very hound atretched itaelf with a bold, 
ferodoua inaolence, and aeemed to regard no one with reapect^ aave 
the atem knight whom it called maater. 

The Emperor, turning back from the abort apace whichy aa a 
apedal mark of favour, he had accompanied Bohemond, beheld with 
aatoniahment hia aeat occupied by thia inaolent Frank. The banda 
of the half-aayage Yarangiana who were atationed around would not 
have heaitated an inatant in avenging the inanity by proatrating the 
violator of their maater'a throne even in thia act of hia oontempty had 
they not been reatrained by Achillea Tatiua and other officera^ who 
were uncertain what the Emperor would doy and aomewhat timoroua 
of taking a reaolution for themaelvea. 

Meanwhile, the unceremonioua knight apoke aloud, in a apeech 
which, though provincial, might be underatood by all to whom the 
French language waa known, while even thoae who underatood it 
not, gathered ita interpretation from hia tone and manner. " What 
churl ia thia," he aaid, " who haa remained aitting atationary like a 
block of woody or the fragment of a rock, when ao many noble 
knightBy the flower of chivalry and muater of gallantryy atand 
uncovered aroundy among the thrice-conquered Yaiangiana I" 

A deep, clear accent repliedy aa if from the bottom of the earth, ao 
like it waa to the accenta of aome being from the other world — ** If 
the Normana deaire battle of the Yarangiana, they will meet them 
in the liata man to man, without the poor boaat of inaulting the 
Emperor of Greece, who ia well-known to fight only by the battle- 
axea of hia guard.'' 

The aatoniahment waa ao great when thia anawer waa heard, aa to 
affect even the knight, whoae inault upon the Emperor had occaaioned 
it ; and amid the efforta of Achillea to retain hia aoldiera within the 
bounda of aubordination and ailence, a loud murmur aeemed to 
intimate tiiat they would not long remain ao. Bohemond returned 
through the preaa with a celerity which did not ao well auit the 
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dignity of Alexius, and eatcfaing the crusader by the arm, he, some- 
thing between fair means and a gentle degree of force, obliged him 
to leave the chair of the Emperor, in which he had placed himself so 
boldly. 

"How is it," said Bohemond, ''noble Ck)unt of Paris? Is there 
one of this great assembly who can see with patience that your name, 
80 widely renowned for valour^ is now to be quoted in an idle brawl 
with hirelings, whose utmost boast it is to 'bear a mercenary battle- 
axe in the ranks of the Emperor's guards i For shame — for shame — 
do not, for the discredit of Norman chiyalry, let it be so I" 

" I know not," said the crusader, rising reluctantly — " I am not 
nice in choosing the degree of my adversary, when he bears himself 
like one who is willing and forward in battle. I am good-natured, 
I tell thee, Gk)unt Bohemond; and Turk or Tartar, or wandering Anglo- 
Saxon, who only escapes from the chain of the Normans to become 
the slave of the Greek, is equally welcome to whet his blade clean 
against my armour, if he desires to achieve such an honourable office." 

The Emperor had heard what passed — had heard it with indigna- 
tion, mixed with fear; for he imagined the whole scheme of his 
policy was about to be overturned at once by a premeditated plan of 
personal affront, and probably an assault upon his person. He was 
about to call to arms, when, casting his eyes on the right flank of 
the crusaders, he saw that all remained quiet after the Frank Baron 
had transferred himself from thence. He. therefore instantly resolved 
to let the insult pass, as one of the rough pleasantries of the Franks^ 
since the advance of more troops did not give any symptom of an 
actual onset 

Besolving on his line of conduct with the quickness of thought^ 
he glided back to his canopy, and stood beside his throne, of which, 
however, he chose not instantly to take possession, lest he should 
give the insolent stranger some ground for renewing and persisting 
in a competition for it. 

*< What bold Yavaqour is this," said he to Count Baldwin, 
" whom, as is apparent from his dignity, I ought to have received 
seated upon my throne, and who thinks proper thus to vindicate 
hisrankr 

*' He is reckoned one of the bravest men in our host," answered 
Baldwin, " though the brave are aa numerous there as the aands of 
the sea. He will himself tell you his name and rank." 

Alexius looked at the Vavasour. He saw nothing in his large, 
well-formed features, lighted by a wild touch of enthusiasm which 
spoke in his quick eye, that intimated premeditated insult, and was 
induced to suppose that what had occurred, so contrary to the form 
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and ceremonial of the Grecian court, was neither an intentional 
afi^nty nor designed as the means of introducing a quarrel. He 
therefore spoke with comparative ease^ when he addressed the 
stranger thus : — '' We know not by what dignified name to salute 
you ; but we are aware, from Count Baldwin's information, that we 
are honoured in having in our presence one of the bravest knights 
whom a sense of the wrongs done to the Holy Land has brought 
thus far on his way to Palestine, to free it from its bondage." 

** If you mean to ask my name," answered the European knight, 
*' any one of these pilgrims can readily satisfy you, and more grace- 
fully than I can myself; since we use to say in our country, that 
many a fierce quarrel is prevented from being fought out by an 
untimely disclosure of names, when men, who might have fought 
with the fear of Gk>d before their eyes, must, when their names are 
manifested, recognise each other as spiritual allies, by baptism, 
gossipred, or some such irresistible bond of friendship ; whereas, had 
they fought first, and told their names afterwards, they could have 
had some assurance of each other's valour, and have been able to 
view their relationship as an honour to both." 

" Still," said the Emperor, *' methinks I would know if you, who^ 
in this extraordinary press of knights, seem to assert a precedence 
to yourself claim the dignity due to a king or prince." 

" How speak you that 1" said the Frank, with a brow somewhat 
overclouded ; ** do you feel that I have not left you unjostled by my 
advance to these squadrons of yours t" 

Alexius hastened to answer, that he felt no particular desire to 
connect the Ck)unt with an affront or offence ; observing, that in the 
extreme necessity of the Empire, it was no time for him, who was at 
the helm, to engage in idle or unnecessary quarrels. 

The Frankish knight heard him, and answered dryly — ^'^ Since 
such are your sentiments, I wonder that you have ever resided long 
enough within the hearing of the French language to learn to speak 
it as you do. I would have thought some of the sentiments of the 
chivalry of the nation, since you are neither a monk nor a woman, 
would, at the same time with the words of the dialect, have found 
their way into your heart." 

** Hush, Sir Count," said Bohemond, who remained by the Emperor 
to avert the threatening quarrel. " It is surely requisite to answer 
the Emperor with civility; and those who are impatient for warfare, 
will have infidels enough to wage it with. He only demanded your 
name and lineage, which you of all men can have least objection to 
disclose. 

" I know not if it will interest this Prince, or Emperor as you 
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tenn him,* answered the Frank Count; *<bat all the account I can 
give of myself is this : In the midst of one of the vast forests which 
occupy the centre of France, my native country, there stands a 
chapel, sunk so low into the ground that it seems as if it were 
become decrepit by its own great age. The image of the Holy 
Virgin who presides over its altar, is called by all men our Lady of 
the Broken Lances, and is accounted through the whole kingdom 
the most celebrated for military adventures. Four beaten roads, 
each leading from an opposite point in the compass, meet before the 
principal door of the chapel ; and ever and anon, as a good knight 
arrives at this place, he passes in to the performance of his devotions 
in the chapel, having first sounded his horn three times, till ash and 
oak-tree quiver and ring. Having then kneeled down to his de- 
votions, he seldom arises from the mass of Her of the Broken 
Lances, but there is attending on his leisure some adventurous 
knight ready to satisfy the new-comer^s desire of battle. This 
station have I held for a month and more against all comers, and 
all gave me fair thanks for the knightly manner of quitting myself 
towards them, except one, who had' the evil mishap to fall from his 
horse, and did break his neck ; and another, who was struck through 
the body, so that the lance came out behind his back about a cloth- 
yard, all dripping with blood. Allowing for such accidents, which 
cannot easily be avoided, my opponents parted with me with fait 
acknowledgment of the grace I had done them." 

" I conceive. Sir Enight,'' said the Emperor, " that a form like yours, 
.animated by the courage you display, is likely to find few equals 
even among your adventurous countrymen ; far less among men who 
are taught that to cast away their lives in a senseless quarrel among 
themselves, is to throw away, like a boy, the gift of Providence.'^ 

''You are welcome to your opinion," said the Frank, somewhat 
contemptuously; ''yet I assure you, if you doubt that our gallant 
strife was unmixed with suUenness and anger, and that we hunt not 
the hart or the boar with merrier hearts in the evening, than we 
discharge our task of chivalry by the mom had arisen, before the 
portal of the old chapel, you do us foul injustice." 

''With the Turks you will not enjoy this amiable exchange of 
courtesies," answered Alexius. ** "Wherefore I would advise you 
neither to stray far into the van nor into the rear, but to abide by 
the standard where the best infidels make their efforts, and the best 
knights are required to repel them." 

" By our Lady of the Broken Lances," said the Crusader, " I would 
not that the Turks were more courteous than they are Christian, and 
am well pleased that unbeliever and heathen hound are a proper 
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description for the best of them, as being tmtor alike to their God 
and to the laws of ohiTaliy ; and devoutly do I trust that I shall 
meet with them in the front rank of our army^ beside our standard, or 
elsewhere, and have an open field to do my devoir against them, 
both as the enemies of Our Lady and the holy saints, and as, by 
their evil customs, more expressly my own. Meanwhile, you have 
time to seat yourself and receive my homage^ and I will be bound to 
you for despatching this foolish ceremony with as little waste and 
delay of time as the occasion will permit." 

The Emperor hastily seated himself, and received into his the 
sinewy hands of the Crusader^ who made the acknowledgment of his 
homage, and was then guided off by Count Baldwin, who walked 
with the stranger to the ships, and then, apparently well pleased at 
seeing him in the course of going on board, returned back to the aide 
of the Emperor. 

** What is the name,'' said the Emperor, '' of that singular and 
assuming man V* 

*' It is Bobert^ Count of Paris," answered Baldwin, ** accounted one 
of the bravest peers who stand around the throne of France." 

After a moment's recollection, Alexius Comnenus issued ordea 
that the ceremonial of the day should be discontinued, afraid, per- 
hapsi lest the rough and careless humour of the strangers should 
produce some new quarreL The crusaders were led, nothing loath, 
back to palaces in which they had already been hospitably received, 
and readily resumed the interrupted feast, from whidi they had been 
called to pay their homage. The trumpets of the various leaders 
blew the recall of the few troops of an ordinary character who were 
attendant, together with the host of knights and leaders, who, pleased 
with the indulgences provided for them, and obscurely foreseeing 
that the passage of the Bosphorus would be the commencement of 
their actual suffering, rejoiced in being called to the hither side. 

It was not probably intended; but the hero, as he might be 
styled, of the tumultuous day, Count Bobert of Paris, who was 
already on his road to embarkation on the strait, was disturbed in 
his purpose by the sound of recall which was echoed around; nor 
could Bohemond, Gbdfrey, or any who took upon him to explain the 
signal, alter his resolution of returning to Constantinople. He 
laughed to scorn the threatened displeasure of the Emperor, and 
seemed to think there would be a peculiar pleasure in braving 
Alexius at his own board, or, at least, that nothing could be more 
indifferent than whether he gave offence or not. 

To (Godfrey of Bouillon, to whom he showed some respect, he was 
still far from paying deference; and that sagacious prince, having 
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uBed eveiy aignment which might ahake his purpose of returning to 
the imperial city, to the very point of making it a quarrel with him 
in person, at length abandoned him to his own discretion, and 
pointed him out to the Count of Thoulouse, as he passed, as a wild 
knight-errant, inoapable of being inflaenced by anything save his 
own wayward fancy. ''He brings not five hundred men to the 
crusade," said Godfrey ; and I dare be sworn, that eren in this, the 
very outset of l^e undertaking, he knows not where these five 
hundred men are, and how their wants are provided for. There is 
an eternal trumpet in his ear sounding to assault, nor has he room or 
time to hear a xnilder or more rational signal See how he stroUs 
along yonder, the very emblem of an idle schoolboy, broke out of the 
school-bounds upon a holiday, half animated by curiosity and half 
by love of mischief,'' 

"Askdf" said Baymond, Count of Thoulouse, ''with resolution 
sufficient to support the desperate purpose of the whole army of 
devoted emsaders. And yet so passionate a Bodomont is Count 
Bobert^ that he would rather risk the success of the whole expe- 
dition, than omit an opportunity of meeting a worthy antagonist «fi 
chcm^doi, or lose, as he terms it, a chance of worshipping our Lady 
of the Broken Lances. Who are yon with whom he has now met, 
and who are apparently walking, or rather strolling, in the same way 
with him, back to Constantinople 2" 

"An armed knight, brilliantly equipped--yet of something less 
than knightly stature," answered Qod&ey. "It is, I suppose, the 
celebrated lady who won Bobert^s heart in the lists of battle, by 
bravery and valour equal to his own ; and the pilgrim form in the 
long vestments may be their daughter or niece." 

" A singular spectacle, worthy Knight^" said the Count of Thoulouse, 
'* do our days present to us, to which we have had nothing similar, 
since Qaita,* wife of Bobert Qaiscard, first took upon her to die* 
tinguish herself by manly deeds of emprise, and rival her husband, 
as well in the front of battle as at the dancing-room or banquet." 

" Such is the custom of this pair, most noble knight," answered 
another Crusader, who had joined them, " and Heaven pity the poor 
man who has no power to keep domestic peace by an appeal to the 
stronger handl" 

" Well," replied Baymond, " if it be rather a mortifying reflection, 
that the lady of our love is fax past the bloom of youth, it is a 
consolation that she is too old-fasMoned to beat us, when we return 
back with no more of youth or manhood thana long crusade has left. 
But come, follow on ih» road to Constantinoplei and in the rear of 
this moat doughty knight." 
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CHAPTER X. 

Those went wild times — ^the antipodes of oars : 
Ladies were there, who oftener saw themselTes 
In the broad Instie of a foeman's shield 
Than in a minor, and who rather sought 
To match themselTes in battle than in dalliance 
To meet a lover's onaet Bat though Nature 
Was outraged thus, she was not orercome. 

Feudal Times. 

BsBxmiLDA, Ooantefls of PariB, was one of those stalwart dames who 
wiilingly hazarded themseWes in the front of battle, wbicb, during 
the first crusade, was as common as it was possible for a very 
unnataral custom to be, and, in fact, gave the real instances of the 
Marphisas and Bradamantes whom the writers of romance delighted 
to paint, assigning them sometimes the advantage of inyulnerable 
armour, or a spear whose thrust did not admit of being resisted, in 
order to soften the improbability of the weaker sex being firequently 
rietorious over the male part of the creation. 

But the spell of Brenhilda was of a more simple nature, and rested 
chiefly in her great beauty. 

From a girl she despised the pursuits of her sex ; and they who 
ventured to become suitors for the hand of the young lady of 
Aspramonte, to which warlike fief she had succeeded, and which 
perhaps encouraged her in her fancy, received for answer that they 
must first merit it by their good behaviour in the lists. The father 
of Brenhilda was dead ; her mother was of a gentle temper, and easily 
kept under management by the young lady herself. 

Brenhilda's numerous suitors readily agreed to terms which were 
too much according to the manners of the age to be disputed. A 
tournament was held at the Castle of Aspramonte, in which one-half 
of the gallant assembly rolled headlong before their successful rivals, 
and withdrew from the lists mortified and disappointed. The suc- 
cessful party among the suitors were expected to be summoned to 
joust among themselves. But they were surprised at being made 
acquainted with the lady's further wilL She aspired to wear armour 
herself, to wield a lance, and back a steed, and prayed the knights 
that they would permit a lady, whom they professed to honour so 
highly, to mingle in their games of chivalry. The young knights 
courteously received their young mistress in the lists, and smiled at 
the idea of her holding them triumphantly against so many gallant 
champions of the other sex. But the vassals and old servants of the 
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Count, her fithei, smiled to vah other, and intimated ft different 
teralt than the gftUoots ftntioipated. The knights who encoantered 
the tair Brenhilda trtn one by one itTetotied on the wnd ; not waa 
it to be denied that the ritnation of tilting with one of the handsomeat 
iromen of the time waa an eztiemelf embarrasaing one. Each joaiit 
waa bent to withhold his charge in fall volley, to caoia his ateed to 
Bwerve at the full shook, or in some other way to flinch from doing 
the ntmuwt which waa nee a wary to gain the victory, leat in so gaining 
it he might eanae inepftmble injury to the beantiAil opponent he 
tilted with. Bnt the Lady of Aapramonte was not one who could be 
conqoaredbyleea than the exertion of the whole attengtli and talenta 



of the victor. The defeated anitora deputed from the liits the more 
mortified at their diacomfiture becaoae Bobert of Paris arrived at 
BOnse^ and, nnderatanding what waa going forward, aent hU name to 
the baniers, a» that of a knight who would willingly forego the 
reward of the tournament in case he had the fottane to gain it, 
declaring that neither lands nor ladies' charms were what he came 
thither to seek. IJrenhilda, piqoed and mortified, cboae a new lance, 
mounted hea: beat ateed, and advened into the liate as one detenuined 
to avenge npon the new aaaailant^e brow the alight of her charms 
which be seemed to express. Bat whether her diapleaaure iiad some- 
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what interfered with her maal skill, or whether she had, like others 
of her sex, felt a partiality towards one whose heart was not par- 
tienlarly set upon gaining hers— or whether, as is often said on such 
occasions, her fated hoar was come, so it was that Count Robert tilted 
with his nsnal address and good fortone. Btenhilda of Aspramonte 
was unhorsed and unhelmed, and stretched on the earth, and the 
beautiful face, which faded from very red to deadly pale before the 
eyes of the victor, produced its natural effect in raising the value of 
his conquest He would, in conformity with his resolution, have left 
the castle after having mortified the vanity of the lady ; but her 
mother opportunely interposed ; and when she had satisfied herself 
that no serious injury had be^i sustained by the young heiress, she 
returned her thanks to the stranger knight who had taught her 
daughter a lesson which, she trusted, she would not easily forget. 
Thus tempted to do what he secretly wished, Count Bobert gave ear to 
those sentiments which naturally whispered to him to be in no hurry 
to withdraw. 

He was of the blood of Charlemagne, and, what was still of more 
consequence in the young lady's eyes, one of the most renowned of 
Norman knights in that jousting day. After a residence of ten days 
in the castle of Aspramonte, the bride and bridegroom set out, for 
such was Count Bobert's will, with a competent train, to our Lady of 
the Brok^ Lances^ where it pleased him to be wedded. Two knights, 
who were waiting to do battle, as was the custom of the place, were 
rather disappointed at the nature of the cavalcade, which seemed to 
interrupt their purpose. But greatly were they surprised when they 
received a cartel from the betrothed couple offering to substitate their 
own persons in the room of other antagonists, and congratulating 
themselves in commencing their married life in a manner so consistent 
with that which they had hitherto led. They were victorious as 
usual ; and the only persons having occasion to rue the complaisance 
of the Count and his bride were the two strangers, one of whom 
broke an arm in the rencontre, and the other dislocated a collar-bone. 

Count Boberf s course of knight^rrantry did not seem to be in the 
least intermitted by his marriage; on the contrary, when he was 
called upon to sapport his renown, his wife was often known al^ in 
military exploits, nor was she inferior to him in thirst aftef fame. 
They both assumed the cross at the samd time, that being then the 
predominating folly in Europe. 

The Countess Brenhilda was now above six-and-twenty years old, 
with as much beauty as can well fall to the share of an Amazon. A 
figure, of the largest feminine size, was surmounted by a noble 
countenance, to which even repeated warlike toils had not given 



COUNT ROBERT OF PARIS. 143 

mote thtui a inuin; bus, teliered by the duilii^ whiteneH of nich 
parta tt bet boe u were not nnuUj diiplsyed. 

Am Alexiua g^re oiden that hu Tetinne Bhonld nhun to Conrtanti- 
nople, he spoke in private to the Follower, Aobillea Tatina. The 
Satrap answered with a iQhmisdTe bend of the head, and aeparated 
with a few attend&nta from the main body of the Empenir'e train. 
The principal nad to the city wu, of course, filled wiUi the troope, 
and with the nomerona crowda of spectators, all of whom were incon- 
venienced in aome defpee by the dost and heat of the weather, 

Oonnt Bobert of Kois had embarhed his horaet on board of ship. 



and all his retinae, except an old sqniie or valet of hii own, and an 
attendant of bis wife. He felt himself more incommoded in this 
oowd than he desired, espeeiallj ashia wife shared it with him, and 
began to look among the scattered trees which fringed the shoraa 
down almost to the tide-mark, to see if he conld diaeem any bypath 
wiiieh might cany them moie circnitoitsly, bat more pleasantly, to 
the dty, and afford them at the same time, what was their principal 
object in the East, strange aighta, or adventures of chivalry. A 
broad and beaten path seemed to promise them all the enjoyment 
which shade conld give in a warm climate. The gronnd through 
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which it wound iU way waa beautifully broken by the appearance 
of temples, churchea, and kiosks, and here and there a fountain 
distributed its silver produce, like a benevolent individual, who, self- 
denying to himself is liberal, to all others who are in necessity. 
The distant sound of the martial music still regaled their way; 
and, at the same time, as it detained the populace on the high 
road, prevented the strangers from becoming incommoded with 
fellow-travellers. 

Bejoicing in the abated heat of the day — wondering, at the same 
time, at the various kinds of architecture, the stra|ige features of the 
landscape, or accidental touches of manners exhibited by those who 
met or passed them upon their journey, they strolled easily onwards. 
One figure particularly caught the attention of the Countess Bren- 
hUda. This was an qid man ofgreat stature, engaged, apparently, so 
deeply with the roll of parchment which he held in his hand, that 
he paid no attention to the objects which were nassing around him. 
Deep thought appeared to reign on his brow, ana his eye was of that 
piercing kind which seems designed to search and winnow the 
frivolous from the edifying part of human discussion, and limit its 
enquiry to the last Baising his eyes slowly from the parchment on 
which he had been gazing, the look of Agelastes — for it was €^e sage 
himself— -encountered those of Count Bobert and his lady, and 
addressing them with the kindly epithet of ''my children," he 
asked if they had missed their road, or whether there was anything 
in which ha could do them any pleasute* 

''We are strangers, father,* was the answer, "from a distant 
country, and belonging to the army which has passed hither upon 
pilgrimage ; one object brings ua here in common, we hope, with all 
that host We desire to pay our devotions where the great ransom 
was paid for ub, and to free, by our good swoirds, enslaved Palestine 
from the usurpation and tyranny of the infidel. When we have said 
this, we have announced our highest human motive. Yet Bobert of 
Paris and his Countess would not willingly set their foot on a land, 
save what should resound ita echo. They have not been accuatomed 
to move in alienee upon the fiftce of the earth, and they would 
purchase an eternal life of fame, though it weie at the price of 
mortal existence." 

" You seek then to barter safety for fame,'' said Agelaatea, " though 
you may, perchance, throw death into the scale by which you hope 
to gain it 1" 

"Aaauredly," aaid Count Bobert; "nor is there one wearing such 
a belt as this, to whom auch a thought ia atranger." 

"And aa I underatand,'' aaid Agelaatea, "your lady aharea with 
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your honourable self in these ▼aloroos resolationsl — Can this 
ber 

"You may undervalue my female courage, fiftther, if such is your 
will/' said the Countess; "but I speak in presence of a witness who 
can attest the truth, when I say, that a man of half your years had 
not doubted the truth with impunity." 

" Nay, Heaven protect me from the lightning of your eyes," said 
Agelastes, "whether in anger or in scorn. I bear an ssgiB about 
myself against what I should else have feared. But age, with its 
incapacities, brings also its apologies. Perhaps, indeed, it is one 
like me whom you seek to find, and in that case I should be happy 
to render to you such services as it is my duty to offer to all worthy 
knights." 

"I have already said," replied Count Bobert, "that after the 
accomplishment of my vow" — he looked upwards and crossed him- 
self — " there is nothing on earth to which I am more bound than to 
celebrate my name in arms as becomes a valiant cavalier. When 
men die obscurely, they die for ever. Had my ancestor Charles 
never left the paltry banks of the Saale, he had not now been much 
better known than any vine-dresser who wielded his pruning-hook 
in the same territories. But he bore him like a brave man, and his 
name is deathless in the memory of the worthy." 

"Young man," said the old Grecian, "although it is but seldom 
that such as you, whom I was made to serve and to value, visit this 
country, it is not the less true that I am well qualified to serve you 
in the matter which you have so much at heart My acquaintance 
with nature has been so perfect and so long, that, during its con- 
tinuance, she has disappeared, and another world has been spread 
before me, in which she has but little to do. Thus the curious stores 
which I have assembled are beyond the researches of other men, and 
not to be laid before those whose deeds of valour are to be bounded 
by the ordinary probabilities of every-day nature. No romancer of 
your romantic country ever devised such extraordinary adventures 
out of his own imagination, and to feed the idle wonder of those who 
sat listening around, as those which I know, not of idle invention, 
but of real positive existence, with the means of achieving and 
accomplishing the conditions of each adventure." 

"If such be your real profession," said the French Count, "you 
have met one of those whom you chiefly search for; nor will my 
Countess and I stir farther upon our road until you have pointed out 
to us some one of those adventures which it is the business of errant- 
knights to be industrious in seeking out" 

So saying, he sat down by the side of the old man ; and his lady, 

K 
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with A degree of reverence, which had Bomethijig in it almoet 
diverting, followed hie example. 

«We have fallen right, Bcenhilda," laid Oount Bobert; ''car 
guardian angel has watched his charge carefully. Here have we 
come among an ignorant aet of pedants^ chattering their abeurd 
language, and holding more important the least look that a cowardly 
Emperor can give, than the best blow that a good knight can deaL 
Believe me, I was well-nigh thinking that we had done ill to take 
the cross — Qod forgive such an impious doubt 1 Yet here, when we 
were even despairing to find the road to fame, we have met with one 
of those excellent men whom the knights of yore were wont to find 
sitting by springs, by crosses, and by altars, ready to direct the 
wandering knight where fame was to be found. Disturb him not, 
my Brenhilda," said the CSount, ** but let him recall to himself his 
stories of the ancient time, and thou shalt see he will enrich us with 
the treasures of his information." 

''If/' replied Agelastes, after some pause, ''I have waited for a 
longer term than human life is granted to most men, I shall still be 
overpaid by dedicating what remains of existence to the service of a 
pair so devoted to chivalry. What first occurs to me is a atoiy of 
our Greek country, so famous in adventures, and which I shall 
briefly detail to you : — 

'* Afar hence, in our renowned Grecian Archipelago, amid storms 
and whirlpool^ rocks which, changing their character, appear to 
precipitate themselves against each other, and billows that are never 
in a pacific state, lies the rich island of Zuliohium, inhabited, not- 
withstanding its wealth, by a very few natives, who live only upon 
the 8ea*coast. The inland part of the island is one immense 
mountain, or pile of mountains, amongst which, those who dare 
approach near enough may, we are assured, discern the moss«grown 
and antiquated towers and pinnacles of a stately, but ruinous castle, 
the habitation of the sovereign of the island, in which she has been 
enchanted for a great many yearsr 

<* A bold knight, who came upon a pilgrimage to Jerusalem, made 
a vow to deliver this unhappy victim of pain and sorcery ; feeling, 
with justice, vehemently offended that the fiends of darkness should 
exercise any authority near the Holy Land, which might be termed 
the very fountain of light Two of the oldest inhabitants of the 
island undertook to guide him as near to the main gate as they 
durst, nor did they approach it more closely than the length of a 
bow-shot Here, then, abandoned to himself, the brave Frank set 
forth upon his enterprise, with a stout heart, and Heaven alona to 
friend. The fabric which he approached showed, by its gigantic 
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size, and splendour of outline, the power and wealth of the potentate 
who had erected it. The brazen gates unfolded themselves as if with 
hope and pleasure; and aerial voices swept around the spires and 
turrets, congratulating the genius of the place, it might be, upon the 
expected approach of its deliverer. 

'' The knight passed on, not unmoved with wonder, though untainted 
by fear; and the Gothic splendours which he saw were of a kind 
highly to exalt his idea of the beauty of the mistress for whom a 
prison-house had been so richly decorated. Guards there were in 
eastern dress and arms, upon bulwark and buttress, in readiness, it 
appeared, to bend their bows ; but the warriors were motionless and 
silent, and took no more notice of the armed step of the knight than 
if a monk or hermit had approached their guarded post. They were 
living, and yet, as to all power and sense, they might be considered 
among the dead. If there was truth in the old tradition, the sun had 
shone and the rain had fallen upon them for more than four hundred 
changing seasons, without their being sensible of the genial warmth 
of the one or the coldness of the other* Like the Israelites in the 
desert, their shoes had not decayed, nor their vestments waxed old. 
As Time left them, so and without alteration was he again to find 
them.'' The philosopher began now to recall what he had heard of 
the cause of their enchantment. 

'< The sage, to whom tlus potent charm is imputed, was one of the 
Magi who followed the tenets of 2iOroaster. He had come to the court 
of this youthful Princess, who received him with every attention 
which gratified vanity could dictate, so that in a short time her awe 
of this grave personage was lost in the sense of ascendency which 
her beauty gave her over him. It was no difficult matter — ^in feict it 
happens every day — for the beautiful woman to lull the wise man 
into what is not inaptly called a fooFs paradise. The sage was 
induced to attempt feats of youth which his years rendered ridicu- 
lous; he could command the elements, but the common course of 
nature was beyond his power. When, therefore, he exerted his magic 
strength, the mountains bent and the seas receded; but when the 
philosopher attempted to lead forth the Princess of Zulichium in the 
youthful dance, youths and maidens turned their heads aside lest 
they should make too manifest the ludicrous ideas with which they 
were impressed* 

^* Unhappily, as the aged, even the wisest of them, will forget 
themselves, so the young naturally enter into an aUiance to spy out^ 
ridicule, and enjoy their foibles. Many were the glances which the 
Princess sent among her retinue, intimating the nature of the amuse- 
ment which she received from the attentions of her formidable lover. 
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In pioceM of time, she lost her caution, and a glance was detected, 
ezpreaeing to the old man the ridicule and contempt in which he had 
been all along held by the object of his affectiona. Earth has no 
passion so bitter as love conyerted to hatred; and while the sage 
bitterly regretted what he had done, he did not the less resent the 
light-hearted folly of the Princess by whom he had been duped. 

"If, howeyer, he was angry, he possessed the art to conceal it. 
Not a word, not a look expressed the bitter disappointment which he 
had received. A shade of melancholy, or rather gloom, upon his 
brow, alone intimated the coming storm. The Princess became some- 
what alarmed ; she was besides extremely good-natured, nor had her 
intentions of leading the old man into what would render him 
ridiculous, been so accurately planned with malice pr^pensSf as they 
were the effect of accident and chance. She saw the pain which he 
suffered, and thought to end it by going up to him, when about to 
retire, and kindly wishing him good-night. 

*< < You say well, daughter/ said the sage, 'good-night — but who, 
of the numbers who hear me, shall say good-morning V 

" The speech drew littie attention, although two or three persons 
to whom the character of the sage was known, fled from the island 
that yery night, and by the report made known the circumstances 
attending the first infliction of this extraordinary spell on those who 
remained within the Castle. A sleep like that of death feel upon 
them, and was not remoyed. Most of the inhabitants left the island; 
the few who remained were cautious how they approached the Castle, 
and watched until some bold adventurer should bring that happy 
awakening which the speech of the sorcerer seemed in some degree 
to intimate. 

** Never seemed there a fairer opportunity for that awakening to 
take place than when the proud step of Artavan de Hautlieu was 
placed upon those enchanted courts. On the left lay the palace and 
donjon-keep ; but the right, more attractive, seemed to invite to the 
apartment of the women. At a side-door reclined on a couch two 
guards of the harem, with their naked swords grasped in their hands^ 
and features, fiendishly contorted between sleep and dissolution, 
seemed to menace death to any who should venture to approach. 
This threat deterred not Artavan de HautUeu. He approached the 
entrance, when the doors, like those of the great entrance to the 
Castle, made, themselves instantiy accessible to him. A guard-room 
of the same effeminate soldiers received him, nor could the strictest 
examination have discovered to him whether it was sleep or death 
which arrested the eyes that seemed to look upon and prohibit his 
advance. Unheeding the presence of these ghastly sentinels, Artavan 



COUNT ROBERT OF PARIS. 149 

preased forward into an inner apartment, where female alaves of the 
most distingoiahed beauty were Tisible in the attitude of those who 
had already assumed their dress for the night There was much in 
this scene which might have arrested so young a pilgrim as Artavan 
of Hautlieu ; but his heart was fixed upon achieving the freedom of 
the beautiful Princess, nor did he suffer himself to be withdrawn 
from that object by any inferior consideration* He passed on, there- 
fore, to a little ivory door, which, after a moment's pause, as if in 
maidenly hesitation, gave way like the rest, and yielded access to the 
sleeping apartment of the Princess herself. A soft light, resembling 
that of evening, penetrated into a chamber where everything seemed 
contrived to exalt the luxury of slumber. The heaps of cushions, 
which formed a stately bed, seemed rather to be touched than im- 
pressed by the form of a nymph of fifteen, the renowned Princess of 
Zulichium." 

"Without interrupting you, good father," said the Countess 
Brenhilda, ** it seems to me that we can comprehend the picture of 
a woman asleep, without much dilating upon it, and that such a 
subject is little recommended either by our age or by yours." 

" Pardon me« noble lady," answered Agelastes, ** the most approved 
part of my story has ever been this passage, and while I now suppress 
it in obedience to your command, bear notice, I pray you, that I 
sacrifice the most beautiful part of the tale.'' 

'* Brenhilda," added the Coimt, '^I am surprised you think of 
interrupting a story which has hitherto proceeded with so much fire ; 
the telling of a few words more or less will surely have a much 
greater influence upon the sense of the narrative, than such an 
addition can possibly possess over our sentiments of action." 

" As you will," said his lady, throwing herself carelessly back upon 
the seat ; '* but methinks the worthy father protracts this discourse, 
till it becomes of a nature more trifling than interesting." 

''Brenhilda," said the Count, ''this is the first time I have 
remarked in you a woman's weakness." 

"I may as well say. Count Robert, that it is the first time," 
answered Brenhilda, " that you have shown to me the inconstancy of 
your sex." 

" Gods and goddesses," said the philosopher, " was ever known a 
quarrel more absurdly founded! The Countess is jealous of one 
whom her husband probably never will see, nor is there any 
prospect that the Princess of Zulichium will be hereafter better 
known to the modem world than if the curtain hung before her 
tomb." 

"Proceed," said Count Robert of Paris; '*if Sir Artavan of 
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Haatlieu hai not aeoompliBhed the enfieanchiMmeiit of the PrinoetB 
of Zaliohinm, I make a tow to oar Lodj of the Broken Lances---—'' 

'^ Bemember," said hie ladjr, interfering, ''that yon are already 
under a tow to free the Sepulchre of Qod ; and to that, methinkfl^ all 
lighter engagements might give place.'' 

'<Well, lady-^welV said Ck)unt Bobert, but half-satisfied with 
this interference, ** I will not engage myself you may be assured, on 
any adventure which may claim preeejdence of the enterprise of the 
Holy Sepulchre, to which we are all bound.'' 

^'Alasl" said Agelastes, *'the distance of Zulichium from the 
speediest route to the sepulchro is so small, that ** 

** Worthy father," said the Countess, *' we will, if it please you, 
hear your tale to an end, and then determine what we will do. We 
Korman ladies, descendants of the old Gkrmans, claim a voice with 
our lords in the council which precedes the battle; nor has our 
assistance in the conflict been deemed altogether unless." 

The tone in which this was spoken conveyed an awkward 
innuendo to the philosopher, who b^an to foresee that the guidance 
of the Norman knight would be more difficult than he had foreseen, 
while his consort remained by his side. He took up, therofore, his 
oratory on somewhat a lower key than before, and avoided thoee 
warm descriptions which had given such offence to the Countess 
Brenhilda. 

** Sir Artavan de Hautlieu, says the story, considered in what way 
he should accost the sleeping damsel, when it occurred to him in 
what manner the charm would be most likely to be reversed. I am 
in your judgment, fsir lady, if he judged wrong in resolving that the 
method of his address should be a kiss upon the lips." The colour 
of Brenhilda was somewhat heightened, but she did not deem the 
observation worthy of notice. 

*' Never had so innocent an action," continued the philosopher, 
** an effect more honible. The delightful light of a summer evening 
was instantly changed into a strange lurid hue^ which, infected with 
sulphur, seemed to breathe suffocation through the apartment The 
rich hangings and splendid furniture of the chamber, the very walls 
themselves, were changed into huge stones tossed together at random, 
like the inside of a w^d beasl/s den ; nor was the den without an 
inhabitant The beautiful and innocent lips to which Artavan de 
Hautlieu had approached his own, were now changed into the 
hideous and bizarre form, and bestial aspect of a fiery dragon. A 
moment she hovered upon the wing, and it is said, had Sir Artavan 
found courage to repeat his salute three times, he would then have 
remained master of all the wealth, and of the disenchanted princess. 
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But the opportmiitj wu lott, uid th« dtagtiii, ot the crMtoie vbo 
teemed moh, sailed out at a nda window npoii ita broad pennon^ 
uttering lond waik of disappointiaent." 

Heie ended the etorj of Agelaitea. " The Princeu," he wtid, " U 
■till enpposed to abide her doom in the Island of Zulichinm, and 
•ereral knights have nndartaken the adTentnre; bnt I know not 
whether it was the fear of salnting the aleeping maiden, or that of 
approaching the dragon into which she was ttansfonned, bnt so it is, 
the spell remaina nnachieTed. I know the wajr, and if jron lay the 
word, you may be to-morrow on the road to the castle of enchantmenti'' 



The Caanten heard this proposal with the deepest anxiety, for 
she knew that she might, by opposition, determine her husband 
irrevocably upon following ont the enterprise. She stood, therefore, 
with a timid and baahfol look, strange in a person whose bearii^ 
was generally so dauntless, and prudently left it to the uninBaeneed 
mind of Count Kobert to form the resolution which should best 
please him. 

" Brenhilda," he said, taking her hand, " fitme and honour are dear 
to thy husband as ever tbey were to knight who backled a brand 
Upon his side. Thou hasl done, perhaps, I may say, foe me, what I 
might in vain have looked for from ladies of thy condition ; and 
therefore thou mayst well expect a costing voice in sack points of 
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deliberation. Why dost thoa wander by the ride of a foreign and 
unhealthy shore instead of the banks of the lovely Seine 1 — Why 
dost thou wear a dress nnnsual to thy sezf — ^Why dost thou seek 
death, and think it little in comparison of shame ? — ^Why 1 bat that 
the Count of Paris may have a bride worthy of him. Dost thou 
think that this affection is thrown away t No, by the saints ! Thy 
knight repays it as he best ought, and sacrifices to thee every thought 
which thy affection may less than entirely approve!" 

Poor Brenhilda, confused as she was by the various emotions with 
which she was agitated, now in vain endeavoured to maintain the 
heroic deportment which her character as an Amazon required from 
her. She attempted to assume the proud and lofty look which was 
properly her own, but failing in the effort, she threw herself into the 
Oount's arms, hung round his neck, and wept like a village maiden 
whose true love is pressed for the wars. Her husband, a little 
ashamed, while he was much moved by this burst of affection in one 
to whose character it seemed an unusual attribute, was at the same 
time pleased and proud that he could have awakened an affection so 
genuine and so gentle in a soul so high-spirited and so unbending. 

" Not thus," he said, '* my Brenhilda 1 I would not have it thus, 
either for thine own sake or for mine. Do not let this wise old man 
suppose that thy heart is made of the malleable stuff which forms 
that of other maidens ; and apologise to him, as may well become 
thee, for having prevented my undertaking the adventure of 
Zulichium which he recommends." 

It was not easy for Brenhilda to recover herself after having 
afforded so notable an instance how nature can vindicate her rights, 
with whatever rigour she may have been disciplined and tyrannised 
over. With a look of ineffable affection, she disjoined herself from 
her husband, still keeping hold of his hand, and turning to the old 
man with a countenance in which the half-effaced tears were suc- 
ceeded by smiles of pleasure and of modesty, she spoke to Agelastes 
as she would to a person whom she respected, and towards whom she 
had some offence to atone. *' Father," she said respectfully, '* be not 
angry with me that I should have been an obstacle to one of the 
best knights that ever spurred steed undertaking the enterprise of 
thine enchanted Princess ; but the truth is, that in our land, where 
knighthood and religion agree in permitting only one lady love and 
one lady wife, we do not quite so willingly see our husbands run into 
danger— especially of that kind where lonely ladies are the parties 
relieved — ^and — and kisses are the ransom paid. I have as much 
confidence in my Boberfs fidelity as a lady can have in a loving 
knight, but still " 
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« Lovely lady," said Agelastes, who, notwithatanding his highly 
artificial character, could not help being moved by the simple and 
sincere affection of the handsome young pair, *' you have done no 
evil. The state of the Princess is no worse than it was, and there 
cannot be a doubt that the knight fated to relieve her will appear at 
the destined period.'' 

The Countess smiled sadly, and shook her head. '* You do not 
know," she said, ** how powerful is the aid of which I have unhappily 
deprived this unfortunate lady by a jealousy which I now feel to have 
been alike paltry and unworthy ; and such is my regret, that I could 
find in my heart to retract my opposition to Count Bobert's under- 
taking this adventure." She looked at her husband with some 
anxiety, as one that had made an offer she would not willingly see 
accepted, and did not recover her courage until he said, decidedly, 
'* Brenhilda, that may not be." 

*' And why, then, may not Brenhilda herself take the adventure," 
continued the Countess, ** since she can neither fear the charms of the 
Princess nor the terrors of the dragon 9" 

'* Lady," said Agelastes, ** the Princess must be awakened by the 
kiss of love, and not by that of friendship." 

''A sufficient reason," said the Countess, smiling, ''why a lady 
may not wish her lord to go forth upon an adventure of which the 
conditions are so regulated." 

'* Noble minstrel, or herald, or by whatever name this country 
calls you," said Count Bobert, ''accept a small remuneration for an 
hour pleasantly spent, though spent, unhappily, in vain. I should 
make some apology for the meanness of my offering, but French 
knights, you may have occasion to know, are more full of fame than 
of wealth." 

" Not for that, noble sir," replied Agelastes, " would I refuse your 
munificence ; a besant from your worthy hand, or that of your noble- 
minded lady, were centupled in its value by the eminence of the 
persons from whom it came. I would hang it round my neck by a 
string of pearls, and when I came into the presence of knights and of 
ladies, I would proclaim that this addition to my achievement of 
armorial distinction was bestowed by the renowned Count Bobert of 
Paris and his unequalled lady." The Knight and the Countess 
looked on each other, and the lady, taking from her finger a ring of 
pure gold, prayed the old man to accept of it, as a mark of her esteem 
and her husband'a " With one other condition," said the philosopher, 
" which I trust you will not find altogether unsatisfactory. I have, 
on the way to the city by the most pleasant road, a small kiosk, or 
hermitage, where I sometimes receive my friends, who, I venture to 
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t$jp are amoiig the moife leepeetable penonagee of this empire. Two 
or three of these will probably honour my reiidenee to-day, and par- 
take of the provision it aifordB. Could I add to these the company 
of the noble Count and Countess of Paris, I should deem my poor 
habitation honoured for ever." 

*< How say you, my noble wife 1" said the Count. ** The company 
of a minstrel befits the highest birth, Honours the highest rank, and 
adds to the greatest achievements; and the invitation does us too 
moch credit to be rejected." 

** It grows somewhat late," said the Countess; "but we came not 
here to shun a sinking sun or a darkening sky, and I feel it my duty, 
as well as my satisfaction, to place at the command of the good father 
every pleasure which it is in my power to offer to him, for having 
been tiie means of your neglecting his advice." 

'* The path is so short," said Agelastes, ** that we had better keep 
our present mode of travelling, if the lady should not want the assist- 
ance of horses." 

*'Ko horses on my account," said the Lady Brenhilda. "My 
waiting-woman, Agatha, has what necessaries I may require; and, 
for the rest, no knight ever travelled so little embarrassed with 
baggage as my husband." 

Agelastes, therefore, led the way through the deepening wood, 
which was freshened by the cooler breath of evening, and his guests 
accompanied him. 



CHAPTER Xr. 

Without, a ruin, broken, tangled, cnmbrotis, 
Within, it was a little paradise, 
Where taste had made her dwelling. Statuary, 
First-born of hnmAn art, moulded her images, 
And bade men mark and worship. 

Anonynunia* 

The Count of Paris and his lady attended the old man, whose 
advanced age, his excellence in the use of the French language, 
which he spoke to admiration-^bove all, his skill in applying it to 
poetical and romantic subjects, which was essential to what was then 
termed history and belles lettres — drew from the noble hearers a 
degree of applause, which, as Agelastes had seldom been vain enough 
to consider as his due, so, on the part of the Knight of Paris and his 
lady, had it been but rarely conferred. 
They had walked for some time by a path which sometimes seemed 
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to hide itself among the woods that came down to the shcure of the 
PiopontiB, sometimes emerged from concealment, and skirted the 
open margin of the strait, while, at every turn, it seemed guided 
by the desire to select a choice and contrast of beauty. Variety of 
scenes and manners enlivened, from their novelty, the landscape to 
the pilgrims. By the sea-shore, nymphs were seen dancing, and 
shepherds piping, or beating the tambourine to their steps, as repre- 
sented in some groups of ancient statuary. The very faces had a 
singular resemblance to the antique. If old, their long robes, their 
attitudes, and magnificent heads presented the ideas which distinguish 
prophets and saints ; while, on the other hand, the features of the 
young recalled the expressive countenances of the heroes of antiquity, 
and the charms of those lovely females by whom their deeds were 
inspired. 

But the race of the Greeks was no longer to be seen, even in its 
native country, unmixed, or in absolute purity; on the contrary, 
they saw groups of persons with features which argued a different 
descent. 

In a retiring bosom of the shore, which was traversed by the path, 
the rocks, receding from the beach, rounded off a spacious portion of 
level sand, and, in some degree, enclosed it. A party of heathen 
Scythians, whom they beheld, presented the deformed features of the 
demons they were said to worship — ^flat noses with expanded nostrils, 
which seemed to admit the sight to their very brain ; faces which 
extended rather in breadth than length, with strange unintelleo- 
tual eyes placed in the extremity; figures short and dwarfish, yet 
garnished with legs and arms of astonishing sinewy strength, dispro- 
portioned to their bodies^ As the travellers passed, the savages held 
a species of tournament as the Count termed it. In this they exercised 
themselves by darting at each other long reeds, or canes, balanced for 
the purpose, which, in this rude sport, they threw with such force as 
not unf^uently to strike each other from their steeds, and otherwise 
to cause serious damage. Some of the combatants being, for the time, 
out of the play, devoured with greedy looks the beauty of the 
Countess, and eyed her in such a manner, that she said to Count 
Robert — *' I have never known fear, my husband, nor is it for me to 
acknowledge it now ; but if disgust be an ingredient of it, these mi»» 
formed brutes are qualified to inspire it." 

''What, ho, Sir Knight!" exclaimed one of the infidels, *'your 
wife, or your lady love, has committed a fault against the privileges 
of the Imperial Scythians, and not small will be the penalty she has 
incurred. Tou may go your way as tast as you will oat of this place, 
which is, for the present, our hippodrome, or atmeidan, call it which 
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yon willy as you prize the Boman or the Saraeen language ; bnt for 
yonr wife, if the sacrament has united you, believe my word, that she 
parts not so soon or so easy." 

'' Scoundrel heathen," said the Christian Knight, " dost thou hold 
that language to a Peer of France V* 

Agelastes here interposed, and using the sounding language of a 
Grecian courtier, reminded the Scythians (mercenary soldiers, as 
they seemed, of the empire) that all violence against the European 
pilgrims was, by the Imperial orders, strictly prohibited under pain 
of death. 

** I know better," said the exulting savage, shaking one or two 
javelins with broad steel heads, and wings of the eagle's feather, 
which last were dabbled in blood. " Ask the wings of my javelin/' 
he said, ''in whose heart's blood these fe&thers have been dyed. 
They shall reply to you, that if Alexius Oomnenus be the friend of 
the European pilgrims, it is only while he looks upon them ; and we 
are too exemplary soldiers to serve our Emperor otherwise than he 
wishes to be served." 

''Peace, Toxartis," said the philosopher, "thou beliest thine 
Emperor." 

" Peace thou I" said Toxartis, " or I will do a deed that misbecomes 
a soldier, and rid the world of a prating old man." 

So saying, he put forth his hand to take hold of the Countess's veil. 
With the readiness which frequent use had given to the warlike lady, 
she withdrew herself from the heathen's grasp, and, with her tren- 
chant sword, dealt him so sufficient a blow, that Toxartis lay lifeless 
on the plain. The Count leaped on the fallen leader's steed, and 
crying his war-cry, *'Son of Charlemagne, to the rescue !" he rode 
amid the rout of heathen cavaliers with a battle-axe, which he 
found at the saddle-bow of the deceased chieftain, and wielding it 
with remorseless dexterity, he soon slew or wounded, or compelled to 
flight, the objects of his resentment ; nor was there any of them who 
abode an instant to support the boast which they had made. 

*' The despicable churls !" said the Countess to Agelastes ; " it irks 
me that a drop of such coward blood should stain the hands of a 
noble knight They call their exercise a tournament, although in 
their whole exertions every blow is aimed behind the back, and not 
one has the courage to throw his windlestraw while he perceives that 
of another pointed against himselfl" 

" Such is their custom," said Agelastes ; " not, perhaps, so much 
from cowardice as from habit, in exercising before his Imperial 
Majesty. I have seen that Toxartis literally turn his back upon the 
mark when he bent his bow in full career, and when in the act of 
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galloping the farthest from his object, he pierced it through the very 
centre with a broad arrow.'' 

"A force of such soldiers," said Count Robert, who had now 
rejoined his Mends, ** could not, methinks, be Tery formidable, where 
there was but an ounce of genuine courage in the assailants.^ 

*' Meantime, let us pass on to my kiosk," said Agelastes, '* lest the 
fugitives find friends to encourage them in thoughts of revenge." 

''Such Mends" said Count Bobert, ''methinks, the insolent 
heathens ought not to find in any land which calls itself Christian ; 
and if I survive the conquest of the Holy Sepulchre, I shall make it 
my first business to enquire by what right your Emperor retains in 
his service a band of Paynim and unmannerly cut-throats, who dare 
offer injury upon the highway, which ought to be sacred to the peace 
of Gk>d and the king, and to noble ladies and inoffensive pilgrims. 
It is one of a list of many questions which, my vow accomplished, I 
will not faU to put to him; ay, and expecting an answer, as they say, 
-prompt and categorical." 

" Tou shall gain no answer from me though," said Agelastes to 
himself. "Tour demands. Sir Knight, are over peremptory, and 
imposed under too rigid conditions, to be replied to by those who 
can evade them." 

He changed the conversation, accordingly, with easy dexterity; 
and they had not proceeded much farther before they reached a spot, 
the natural beauties of which called forth the admiration of his 
foreign companions. A copious brook, gushing out of the woodland, 
descended to the sea with no small noise and tumult ; and, as if dis- 
daining a quieter course, which it might have gained by a little 
circuit to the right, it took the readiest road to the ocean, plunging 
over the face of a lofty and bairen precipice which overhung the 
sea-shore, and from thence led its little tribute, with as much noise 
as if it had the stream of a ftdl river to boast of, to the waters of the 
Hellespont 

The rock, we have said, was bare, unless in so feir as it was clothed 
with the foaming waters of the cataract ; but the banks on each side 
were covered with plane-trees, walnut-trees, cypresses, and other 
kinds of large timber proper to the East The fall of water, always 
agreeable in a warm climate, and generally produced by artificial 
meansy was here natural, and had been chosen, something like the 
Sibyl's temple at TivoU, for the seat of a goddess to whom the 
invention of Polytheism had assigned a sovereignty over the depart- 
ment around. The shrine was small and circular, like many of the 
lesser temples of the rustic deities, and enclosed by the wall of an 
outer court. After its desecration, it had probably been converted 
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into a lazaiioofl summer retreat by Agelaetes, or some Epicureaa 
philoBopher. As the building, itself of a light, airy, and fantastic 
charaoter, was dimly seen through the branches and foliage on the 
edge of the rock, so the mode by which it was accessible was not at 
first apparent amongst the mist of the cascade* A pathway, a good 
deal hidden by vegetation, ascended by a gentle acclivity, and, 
prolonged by the architect by means of a few broad and easy 
marble steps, making part of the original approach, conducted the 
passenger to a small, bat exquisitely lovely velvet lawn, in front of 
the turret or temple we have deaciibedy the back part of which 
building overhang the cataract 



CHAPTEE XII. 

The pasties met. The wily, wordy Oreek, 
Weighing each word, and canyassing each syllable ; 
Evading, aiding, eqniyocating. 
And the stem Frank came with his two-hand sword, 
Watching to see which way the balance sways, 
That he may throw it in, and torn the scales. 

Palestine, 

At a signal made by Agelastes^ the door of this romantic retreat was 
opened by Diogenes, the negro slave, to whom our readers have been 
already introduced; nor did it escape the wily old man, that the 
Count and his lady testified some wonder at his form and lineaments, 
being the first African perhaps whom they had ever seen so closely. 
The philosopher lost not the opportunity of making an impression 
on their minds by a display of the superiority of his knowledge. 

^This poor being," he observed, '48 of the race of Ham, the 
undutiful son of Noah ; for his transgressions against his parent, he 
was banished to the sands of Africa, and was condemned to be the 
father of a race doomed to be the slaves of the issue of his more 
dutiful brethren." 

The knight and his lady gased on the wonderful appearance before 
them, and did not, it may be believed, think of doubting the infor- 
mation, which was so much of a piece with their prejudices, while 
their opinion of their host was greatly augmented by the supposed 
extent of his knowledge. 

^It gives pleasure to a man of humanity," oontinaed Agelastefl, 
'*when, in old age or sickness, we must employ the services of 
others, which is at other times scarce lawful, to choose his awittante 
out of a race of beings, hewers of wood and drawers of water — ^from 
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their birth apwards deatined to alavery; and to whom, ther^oie, 
by employing them as alaveii^ we render no injury, but carry into 
effect, in a ^ght degree, the intention! of the Great Being who 
made na all/' 

^'Are there many of a race," said the Oountess, ^'so singularly 
unhappy in their destination 1 I have hitherto thought the stories 
of black men as idle as those which minstrels tell of fairies and 
ghosts." 

** Do not believe so,'' said the philosopher ; ^* the race is numerous 
as the sands of the sea, neither are they altogether unhappy in dis- 
charging the duties which their fate has allotted them. Those who 
are of worse character suffer even in this life the penance due to 
their guilt ; they become the slaves of the cruel and tyrannical, are 
beaten, starved, and mutilated. To those whose moral characters 
are better, better masters are provided, who share with their slaves, 
as with their children, food and raiment, and the other good things 
which they themselves enjoy. To some, Heaven allots the favour of 
kings and of conquerors, and to a few, but those the chief favourites 
of the species, hath been assigned a place in the mansions of 
philosophy, where, by availing themselves of the lights which their 
masters can afford, they gain a prospect into that world which is the 
residence of true happiness." 

^ Methinks I understand you /' replied the Oountess, ** and if so, 
I ought rather to envy our sable friend here than to pity him, for 
having been allotted in the partition of his kind to the possession of 
his present master, from whom, doubtless, he has acquired the 
desirable knowledge which you mention." 

'' He learns, at least," said Agelastes, modestly, ^ what I can teach, 
and, above all, to be contented with his situation. Diogenes, my 
good child," said he, changing his address to the slave, ** thou seest I 
have company. What does the poor hermifs larder afford, with 
which he may regale his honoured guests 1" 

Hitherto they had advanced no farther than a sort of outer room, 
or hall of entrance, fitted up with no more expense than might have 
suited one who desired at some outlay, and more taste, to avail 
himself of the ancient building for a sequestered and private retire* 
ment. The chairs and couches were covered with eastern wove 
mats, and were of the simplest and most primitive form. But on 
touching a spring, an interior apartment was displayed, which had 
considerable pretension to splendour and magnificence. 

The furniture and hangings of this apartment were of straw- 
coloured silk, wrought on the looms of Persia, and crossed with 
embroidery, which produced a rich, yet simple effect The ceiling 
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was carved in arabesqae, and the four cometa of the apartment were 
formed into leoeaBea for statuary, which had been produced in a 
better age of the art than that which existed at the period of our 
story. In one nook, a shepherd seemed to withdraw himself, as if 
ashamed to produce his scantily-covered person, while he was willing 
to afford the audience the music of the reed which he held in his 
hand. Three damsels, resembling the Graces in the beautiful pro- 
portions of their limbs, and the slender clothing which they wore, 
lurked in different attitudes, each in her own niche, and seemed but 
to await the first sound of the music, to bound forth from thence and 
join in the frolic dance. The subject was beautiful, yet somewhat 
light, to ornament the study of such a sage as Agelastes represented 
himself to be. 

He seemed to be sensible that this might attract observation. 
"These figures," he said, '' executed at the period of the highest 
excellence of Grecian art, were considered of old as the choral nymphs 
assembled to adore the goddess of the place, waiting but the music to 
join in the worship of the temple. And, in truth, the wisest may be 
interested in seeing how near to animation the genius of these 
wonderful men could bring the inflexible marble. Allow but for the 
absence of the divine afliatus, or breath of animation, and an 
unenlightened heathen might suppose the miracle of Prometheus was 
about to be realised. But we,'' said he, looking upwards, ''are 
taught to form a better judgment between what man can do and the 
productions of the Deity.'' 

Some subjects of natural history were painted on the walls, and 
the philosopher fixed the attention of his guests upon the half- 
reasoning elephant, of which he mentioned several anecdotes, which 
they listened to wiiAi great eagerness. 

A distant strain was here heard, as if of music in the woodsy 
penetrating by fits through the hoarse roar of the cascade, which, as 
it sunk immediately below the windows, filled the apartment with 
its deep voice. 

''Apparently," said Agelastes, "the Mends whom I expected are 
approaching, and bring with them the means of enchanting another 
sense. It is well they do so, since wisdom tells us that we best 
honour the Deity by enjoying the gifts He has provided us." 

These words called the attention of the philosopher's Frankiah 
guests to the preparations exhibited in this tasteful saloon. These 
were made for an entertainment in the manner of the ancient Romans^ 
and couches, which were laid beside a table ready decked, announced 
that the male guests, at least, were to assist at the banquet in the 
usual recumbent posture of the ancients ; while seats, placed among 
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the ooncheB, seemed to say that females were expected, who would 
observe the Grecian costomsy in eating seated. The preparations for 
good cheer were such as, though limited in extent^ could scarce be 
excelled in quality, either by the splendid dishes which decked 
Trimalchio's banquet of former days, or the lighter delicacies of 
Qrecian cookery, or the succulent and highlynspiced messes indulged 
in by the nations of the East, to whichever they happened to give 
the preference ; and it was with an air of some vanity that Agelastes 
asked his guests to share a poor pilgrim's meal. 

''We care little for dainties," said the Count; ''nor does our 
present course of life as pilgrims, bound by a vow, allow us much 
choice on such subjects. Whatever is food for soldiers, suffices the 
Countess and myself; for, with our will, we would at every hour be 
ready for battle, and the less time we use in preparing for the field, 
it is even so much the better. Sit then, Brenhilda, since the good 
man will have it so, and let us lose no time in refreshment, lest we 
waste that which should be otherwise employed." 

" A moment's forgiveness," said Agelastes, '' until the arrival of my 
other friends, whose music you may now hear is close at hand, and 
who will not long, I may safely promise, divide you from your 
meal." 

" For that," said the Count, " there is no haste ; and since you seem 
to account it a part of civil manners, Brenhilda and I can with ease 
postpone our repast, unless you permit us, what I own would be more 
pleasing, to take a morsel of bread and a cup of water presently ; and 
thus refreshed, to leave the space clear for your more curious and 
more familiar guests." 

"The saints above forbid!" said Agelastes; "guests so honoured 
never before pressed these cushions, nor could do so if the sacred 
family of the imperial Alexius himself even now stood at the gate." 

He had hardly uttered these words when the full-blown peal of a 
trumpet, louder in a tenfold degree than the strains of music they had 
before heard, was now sounded in the front of the temple, piercing 
through the murmur of the waterMl as a Damascus blade penetrates 
the armour, and assailing the ears of the hearers as the sword pierces 
the flesh of him who wears the harness. 

" You seem surprised or alarmed, father," said Count Bobert " Is 
there danger near, and do you distrust our protection 1" 

"No," said Agelastes, "that would give me confidence in any 
extremity ; but these sounds excite awe, not fear. They tell me that 
some of the imperial fiamily are about to be my guests. Yet fear 
nothing, my noble friends— they, whose look is life, are ready to 
shower their favours with profusion upon strangers so worthy of 
Ii 
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hoDonr u the; tUI «ee here. Heftntime, my bfow mnrt touch mj 
tbreihold, in ord«v dal; to wslcome them.* So Mjing, he hniri«d 
to the outer door of the bnildiDg. 

" Each land has ita costomi ," aald the Coant, u he fallowed his 
host, with hia wife hanging on hie arm; "but, Brenhilda, aa thej 
are so varioue, it it little wonder that thej appear nnseemly to eooh 
other. Here, however, in deference to mj entertainer, I atoop taj 
crest in the manner which eeems to be reqnired." So uying, he 
followed AgeUstes into the anteroom, where a new acene awaited 



CHAPTER XIIL 

AfiELiaTEB gained his threshold before Count Robert of Paria and 
hie ladj. He had, therefore, time to make his prostrations before a 
huge animal, then unknown to the western world, hut now uniTereally 
distinguished as the elephant. On its back was a pavilion or palan- 



quin, within which wen enclosed the august peTsons of the Smpreas 
Irene and her daughter, Anna Oomnena. Nicephorus Briennioi 
attended the Princsssee in the command of a gallant body of light 
horse, whose e^lendid armour would have given more pleasure to die 
crusader if it bad possessed leas an air of useless wealth and 
effeminate magnificence. But the effect which it produced in its 
appearance was as brilliant at conld well be oonceived. The officers 
alone of this eorpi ie gardt followed Nicephoros to the platform, 
prostrated themselves while the ladies of the Imperial honse 
descended, and rose up again under a cloud of waving plnmes and 
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flashing lanceci^ when they stood secure ii{)On the platform i& front of 
the building. Here the somewhat aged, but commanding form of 
the Empress, and the still JuvMiile beauties of the fair historian, 
were seen to great advantage. In the front of a deep background of 
spears and waving crests stood the sounder of the sacred trumpet, 
conspiouons by his size and the richness of his apparel ; he kept his 
post on a rock above the stone staircase, and, by an occasional note 
of his instrument, intimated to the squadrons beneath that they 
should stay their progress, and attend the motions of the Empress 
and the wife of the C»sar. 

The fair form of the Countess Brenhilda, and the fantastic appear- 
ance of her half-masculine garb, attracted the attention of the ladies 
of Alexius' family, but was too extraordinary to command their 
admiration. Agelastes became sensible there was a necessity that he 
should introduce his guests to each other, if he desired they should 
meet on satisfactory terms. '*May I speak," he said, ''and live? 
The armed strangers whom you find now with me are worthy com- 
panions of those myriads, whom zeal for the suffering inhabitants of 
Palestine has brought from the western extremity of Europe, at once 
to enjoy the countenance of Alexius Comnenus, and to aid him, 
since it pleases him to accept their assistance, in expelling the 
Paynims from the bounds of the sacred empire, and garrison those 
regions in their stead, as vassals of his Imperial Majesty." 

*' We are pleased," said the Empress, ** worthy Agelastes, that you 
should be kind to those who are disposed to be so reverent to the 
Emperor. And we are rather disposed to talk with them ourselves, 
that our daughter (whom Apollo hath gifted with the choice talent 
of recording what she sees) may become acquainted with one of those 
female warriors of the West, of whom we have heard so much by 
common fame, and yet know so little with certainty." 

*' Madam," said the Count, '' I can but rudely express to you what 
I have to find fault with in the explanation which this old man hath 
given of our purpose in coming hither. Certain it is, we neither owe 
Alexius fealty, nor had we the purpose of paying him any, when we 
took the vow upon ourselves which broaght us against Asia. We 
came because we understood that the Holy Land had been torn from 
the Greek Emperor by the Bstgans, Saracens, Turks, and other infidels, 
from whom we are come to win it back. The wisest and most prudent 
among us have judged it necessary to acknowledge the Emperor's 
authority, since there was no such safe way of passing to the dis* 
charge of our vow as that of acknowledging fealty to him, as the best 
mode of preventing quarrels among Christian States. We, though 
independent of any earthly king, do not pretend to be greater men 
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than they, and therefore have condeacended to pay the same 
homage." 

The Empress coloured several times with indignation in the coarse 
of this speech, which, in more passages than one, was at yariance with 
those imperial maxims of the Qredan court, which held its dignity 
so high, and plainly intimated a tone of opinion which was depre- 
ciatiog to the Emperor's power. But the Empress Irene had received 
instructions from her imperial spouse to heware how she gave, or 
even took, any ground of quarrel with the crusaders, who, though 
coming in the appearance of subjects, were, nevertheless, too punc- 
tilious and ready to take fire, to render them safe discussers of delicate 
differences. She made a graceful reverence accordingly, as if she had 
scarce understood what the Ck>unt of Paris had explained so bluntly. 

At this moment the appearance of the principal persons on either 
hand attracted, in a wonderful degree, the attention of the other 
party, and there seemed to exist among them a general desire of 
further acquaintance, and, at the same time, a manifest difficulty in 
expressing such a wish. 

Agelastes — to begin with the master of the house— had risen from 
the ground indeed, but without venturing to assume an upright 
posture ; he remained before the Imperial ladies with his body and 
head still bent, his hand interposed between his eyes and their fetces, 
like a man that would shade his eyesight from the level sun, and 
awaited in silence the commands of those to whom he seemed to think 
it disrespectful to propose the slightest action, save by testifying in 
general that his house and his slaves were at their unlimited com- 
mand. The Countess of Paris, on the other hand, and her warlike 
husband, were the peculiar objects of curiosity to Irene, and her 
accomplished daughter, Anna Ck>mnena; and it occurred to both 
these Imperial ladies that they had never seen finer specimens of 
human strength and beauty; but, by a natural instinct, they preferred 
the manly bearing of the husband to that of the wife, which seemed 
to her own sex rather too haughty and too masculine to be altogether 
pleasing. 

Count Robert and his lady had also their own object of attention 
in the newly-arrived group, and, to speak truth, it was nothing else 
than the peculiarities of the monstrous animal which they now saw, 
for the first time, employed as a beast of burden in the service of the 
fiair Irene and her daughter. The dignity and splendour of the elder 
Princess, the grace and vivacity of the younger, were alike lost in 
Brenhilda's earnest enquiries into the history of the elephant, and 
the use which it made of its trunk, tusks, and huge ears upon different 
occasions. 
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Another person, who took a leas direct opportunity to gaze on 
Brenhilda with a deep degree of interest, was the Offisar, Nicephorus. 
This Prince kept his eye as steadily upon the Frankish Countess as 
he could well do, without attracting the attention, and exciting 
perhaps the suspicions, of his wife and mother-in-law ; he therefore 
endeavoured to restore speech t9 an interview which would have 
been awkward without it. " It is possible/' he said, *^ beautiful 
Countess, that this being your first visit to the Queen of the World, 
you have never hitherto seen the singularly curious animal called the 
elephant." 

'' Pardon me," said the Countess, "I have been treated by this 
learned gentleman to a sight and some account of that wonderful 
creature." 

By all who heard this observation, the Lady Brenhilda was sup- 
posed to have made a satirical thrust at the philosopher himself, who, 
in the imperial court, usually went by the name of the Elephant. 

" No one could describe the beast more accurately than Agelastes," 
said the Princess, with a smile of intelligence, which went round her 
attendants." 

*' He knows its docility, its sensibility, and its fidelity,'' said the 
philosopher in a subdued tone. 

** True, good Agelastes," said the Princess ; " we should not criti- 
cise the animal which kneels to take us up. Come, lady of a foreign 
land," she continued, turning to the Frank Count, and especially 
his Countess — " and you her gallant lord ! When you return to your 
native country, you shall say you have seen the Imperial family 
partake of their food, and in so far acknowledge themselves to be of 
the same clay with other mortals, sharing their poorest wants, and 
relieving them in the same manner." 

*'That, gentle lady, I can well believe," said Count Robert; "mj 
curiosity would be more indulged by seeing this strange animal at 
his food." 

" Tou will see the elephant more conveniently at his mess within 
doors," answered the Princess, looking at Agelastes. 

*' Lady," said Brenhilda, '*I would not willingly refuse an invitation 
given in courtesy, but the sun has waxed low unnoticed, and we must 
return to the city." 

"Be not afraid," said the fair historian; "you shall have the 
advantage of our Imperial escort to protect you in your return." 

" Fear ] — afraid 1 — escort ? — protect 1 These are words I know not. 
Know, lady, that my husband, the noble Count of Paris, is my 
sufficient escort; and even were he not with me, Brenhilda de 
Aspramonte fears nothing, and can defend herself." 
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''Pair daughtw," said AgeUatefli '* if I miiy be permitted to speak, 
jovL mistake the gracious intentions of the Princess, who expresses 
herself as to a kdy of her own land. What she desires is to learn 
from you some of the most marked habits and manners of the 
Franks, of which you are so beautiful an example ; and in return for 
such information the illustrious Princess would be glad to procure 
your entrance to those q>acious collections, where animals from all 
comers of the habitable world have been assembled at the command 
of our Emperor Alexius, as if to satisfy the wisdom of those sages to 
whom all creation is known, from the deer so small in size that it is 
exoeeded by an ordinary rat, to that huge and singular inhabitant of 
Africa that can browse on the tops of trees that are forty feet high, 
while the length of its hind legs does not exceed the half of that 
wondrous height.'' 

''It is enough," said the Countess, with some eagerness; but 
Agelastes had got a point of discussion after his own mind. 

''There is also," he said, ''that huge lizard, which, resembling in 
shape the harmless inhabitant of the moors of other countries, is in 
Egypt a monster thirty feet in length, clothed in impenetrable scales, 
and moaning oyer his prey when he catches it, with the hope and 
purpose of drawing others within his danger, by mimicking the 
lamentations of humanity." 

" Say no more, father I" exclaimed the lady. " My Bobert, we will 
go — will we not, where such objects are to be seen 1" 

" There is also," said Agelastes, who saw that he would gain his 
point by addressing himself to the curiosity of the strangers, " the 
huge animal, wearing on its back an invulnerable vestment, having 
on its nose a horn, and sometimes two, the folds of whose hide are 
of the most immense thickness, and which never knight was able to 
wound" 

"We will go, Bobert — will we not)" reiterated the Countess. 

" Ay," replied the Count, "and teach these Easterns how to judge 
of a knighf s sword, by a single blow of my trusty Tranchefer." 

"And who knows," said Brenhilda, "since this is a land of 
enchantment, but what some person, who is languishing in a foreign 
shape, may have their enchantment unexpectedly dissolved by a 
stroke of the good weapon 1" 

"Say no more, father !" excUimed the Count. "We will attend 
this Princess, since such she is, were her whole escort bent to oppose 
our passage, instead of being by her command to be our guard, For 
know, all who hear me, thus much of the nature of the Franks, that 
when you tell us of danger and difficulties, you give us the same 
desire to travel the road where they lie, as other men have in 
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fiieekmg either pleasure or profit io tho patlui in wMch such are 
to be found.'' 

As the Count pronounced these words he struck his hand upon 
his Tranchefer, as an illustration of the manner in which he purposed 
upon occasion to make good his way. The courtly circle startled 
somewhat at the clash of steel, and the fiery look of the chivalrous 
Ck>unt Kobert The Empress indulged her alarm by retreating into 
the inner apartment of the pavilion. 

With a grace, which was rarely deigned to any but those in close 
alliance with the Imperial family, Anna Comnena took the arm of 
the noble Count. "I see,'' she said, ^Hhat the Imperial Mother has 
honoured the house of the learned Agelastes by leading the way ; 
therefore, to teach you Grecian breeding must fall to my share." 
Saying this, she conducted him to the inner apartment 

** Fear not for your wife," she said, as she noticed the Frank look 
round; '^our husband, like ourselves, has pleasure in showing 
attention to the stranger, and will lead the Countess to our board. 
It is not the custom of the Imperial family to eat in company with 
strangers; but we thank Heaven for having instructed us in that 
civility which c$n know no degradation in dispensing with ordinary 
rules to do honour to strangers of auch merit as yours. I 
know it will be my mothei^s request that you will take your places 
without ceremony; and also, although the grace be somewhat 
particular, I am sure that it will have my Imperial father's 
approbation." 

" Be it ae your ladyship lists," said Count Hobert '' There are 
few men to whom I would yield place at the board, if they had not 
gone before me in the battle-field. To a lady, especially so fair a. 
one, I willingly yield my place, and bend my knee, whenever I have 
the good hap to meet her." 

The Princess Anna, instead of feeling herself awkward in the 
discharge of the extraordinary, and, as she might have thought it, 
degrading office of ushering a barbarian chief to the banquet, felt, 
on the contrary, flattered at having bent to her purpose n heart 
so obstinate as that of Count Bobert, and elated, perhaps, with 
a certain degree of satisfied pride while under his momentary 
protection. 

The Empresa Irene had already seated herself at the head of the 
table. She looked with some astonishment, when her daughter and 
s(m«>in<'law, taking their seats at her right and left hand, invited the 
Count and Countess of Paris, the former to recline, the latter to sit 
at the boardy in the places next to themselves ; but she had reeeived 
the strictest orders from her husband to be deferential in every 
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respect to the strangeni and did not think it right, therefoie, to 
interpose any ceremonions tcraples. 

The OounteBS took her seat, as indicated, beside the Csssar; and 
the County instead of reclining in the mode of the Grecian men| also 
seated himself in the European fuhion by the princess. 

'' I will not lie prostrate," said he, laughing, ** except in consider- 
ation of a blow weighty enough to compel me to do so ; nor then 
either, if I am able to start up and return it" 

The service of the table then began, and, to say truth, it appeared 
to be an important part of the business of the day. The officers who 
attended to perform their several duties of deckers of the table, 
sewers of the banquet, removers and tasters to the Imperial family, 
thronged into the banqueting room, and seemed to vie with each 
other in calling upon Agelastes for spices, condiments, sauces, and 
wines of various kinds, the variety and multiplicity of their demands 
being apparently devised, ex preporito^ for stirring the patience of the 
philosopher. But Agelastes, who had anticipated most of their 
requests, however unusual, supplied them completely, or in the 
greatest part, by the ready agency of his active slave Diogenes, to 
whom, at the same time, he contrived to transfer all blame for the 
absence of such articles as he was unable to provide. 

<< Be Homer my witness, the accomplished Virgil, and the curious 
felicity of Horace, that, trifling and unworthy as this banquet was, 
my note of directions to this thrice-unhappy slave gave the instruc- 
tions to procure every ingredient necessary to convey to each dish 
its proper gusto. Ill-omened cavion that thou art, wherefore 
placedst thou the pickled cucumber so far apart from the boar's 
head ? and why are these superb congers unprovided with a requisite 
quantity of fennel? The divorce betwixt the shell-fish and the 
Chian wine, in a presence like this, is worthy of the divorce of thine 
own soul from thy body; or, to say the least, of a life-long 
residence in the Pistrinum." While thus the philosopher proceeded 
with threats, curses, and menaces against his slave, the stranger 
might have an opportunity of comparing the little torrent of his 
domestic eloquence, which the manners of the times did not consider 
as ill-bred, with the louder and deeper share of adulation towards 
his guests. They mingled like the oil with the vinegar and pickles 
which Diogenes mixed for the sauce. Thus the Count and Countess 
had an opportunity to estimate the happiness and the felicity 
reserved for those slaves, whom the omnipotent Jupiter, in the 
plenitude of compassion for their state, and in guerdon of their 
good morals, had dedicated to the service of a philosopher. The 
share they themselves took in the banquet, was finished with a degree 
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of Bpeed which gave surpriae not only to their host, bat also to the 
Imperial guests. 

The Count helped himself carelessly out of a dish which stood near 
him, and partaking of a draught of wine, without enquiring whether 
it was of the vintage which the Greeks held it matter of conscience to 
mingle with that species of food, he declared himself satisfied ; nor 
could the obliging entreaties of his neighbour, Anna Comnena, 
induce him to partake of other messes represented as being either 
delicacies or curiosities. His spouse ate still more moderately of the 
food which seemed most simply cooked, and stood nearest her at the 
board, and partook of a cup of crystal water, which she slightly 
tinged with wine, at the persevering entreaty of the Csdsar. They 
then relinquished the farther business of the banquet, and, 
leaning back upon their seats, occupied themselves in watching 
the liberal credit done to the feast by the rest of the guests 
present. 

A modern synod of gourmands would hardly have equalled the 
Imperial family of Greece seated at a philosophical banquet, whether 
in the critical knowledge displayed of the science of eating in all 
its branches, or in the practical cost and patience with which they 
exercised it ; the ladies, indeed, did not eat much of any one dish, 
but they tasted of almost all that were presented to them, and their 
name was Legion. Yet, after a short time, in Homeric phrase, the 
rage of thirst and hunger was assuaged, or, more probably, the 
Princess Anna Comnena was tired of being an object of some 
inattention to the guest who sat next her, and wh6, joining his high 
military character to his very handsome presence, was a person by 
whom few ladies would willingly be neglected. There is no new 
guise, says our father Chaucer, but what resembles an old one ; and 
the address of Anna Comnena to the Frankish Count might resemble 
that of a modern lady of fashion, in her attempts to engage in con- 
versation the exquisUe, who sits by her side in an apparently absent 
fit '* We have piped unto you,** said the Princess, " and you have 
not danced ! We have sung to you the jovial chorus of JSvoe, evoe, 
and you will neither worship Comus nor Bacchus ! Are we then to 
judge you a follower of the Muses, in whose service, as well as in 
that of Phoebus, we ourselves pretend to be enlisted l^* 

''Fair lady," replied the Frank, "be not offended at my stating 
once for all, in plain terms, that I am a Christian man, spitting at, 
and bidding defiance to, Apollo, Bacchus, Comus, and all other 
heathen deities whatsoever." 

** O \ cruel interpretation of my unwary words !'' said the Princess ; 
*' I did but mention the gods of music, poetry, and eloquence, wor- 
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■hipped by oar divine philoaopberai and whose nemea are stiU used 
to dietinguish the arte and eciences oyer which thej preeided«-and 
the Ooant interprets it seriously into a breach of the second oom- 
numdmentl Oar Lady preserve me, we must take care how we 
speak, when our words are so sharply interpreted.'' 

The Count laughed as the Princess spoke. " I had no offensive 
meaning, madam,'' he said, ''nor would I wish to interpret your 
words otherwise than as being most innocent and praiseworthy. I 
shall suppose that your speech contained all that was fair and blame- 
less. Ton are, I have understood, one of those who, like our worthy 
host, express in composition the history and feats of the warlike time 
in which you live, and give to the posterity which shall succeed us 
the knowledge of the brave deeds which have been achieved in our 
day. I respect the task to which you have dedicated yourself and 
know not how a lady could lay after-ages under an obligation to her 
in the same degree, unless, like my wife, Brenhilda, she were herself 
to be the actress of deeds which she recorded. And, by the way, 
she now looks towards her neighbour at the table as if she were 
about to rise and leave him ; her inclinations are towards Constan- 
tinople, and, with your ladyship's perqussion, I cannot allow her to 
go thither alone," 

'' That you shall neither of you do," said Anna Comnena ; " since 
we all go to the capital directly, and for the purpose of seeing those 
wonders of nature, of which numerous examples have been collected 
by the splendour of my Imperial father. If my husband seems to 
have given offence to the Countess, do not suppose that it was inten- 
tionally dealt to her ; on the contrary, you will find the good man, 
when you are better acquainted with him, to be one of those simple 
persons who manage so unhappily what they mean for civilities, that 
those to whom they are addressed receire them frequently in another 
sense." 

The Countess of Farisy however, refused again to sit down to the 
table from which she had risen, so that Agelastes and his Imperial 
guests saw themselves under the necessity either to permit the 
strangers to depart, which they seemed unwilling to do, or to detain 
them by force, to attempt which might not, perhaps, have been either 
safe or pleasant ; or, lastly, to have waived the etiquette of rank, and 
set out along with them, at the same time managing their dimity, 
so as to take the initiatory step, though the departure took place 
upon the motion of their wilful guests. Much tumult there was-— 
bustling, disputing, and shouting — among the troops and officers whQ 
were thus moved from their repast, two hours at least sooner than 
had been experienced upon similar occasions in the memory of the 
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oldest among them. A different arrangement of the Imperial party 
likewise seemed to take place by mutual consent 

Nicephorus Briennius ascended the seat upon the elephant, and 
remained there placed beside his august mother-in-law. Agelastes, 
on a sober-minded pal£rey, which permitted him to prolong his philo- 
sophical harangues at his own pleasure, rode beside the Countess 
Brenhilda, whom he made the principal object of his oratory. The 
fair historian, though she usually travelled in a litter, preferred upon 
this occasion a spirited horse, which enabled her to keep pace with 
Count Bobert of Paris, on whose imagination, if not his feelings, she 
seemed to have it in view to work a marked impression. The con- 
yersation of the Empress with her son-in-law req[uire8 no special detail. 
It was a tissue of criticisms upon the manners and behaviour of the 
Franks, and a hearty wish that they might be soon transported from 
the realms of Greece, never more to return. Such was at least the 
tone of the Empress, nor did the CsBsar find it convenient to express 
any mora tolerant opinion of the strangers. On the other hand, Age- 
lastes made a long circuit ere he ventured to approach the subject 
which he wished to introduce. He spoke of the menagerie of the 
Emperor as a most superb collection of natural history ; he extolled 
different persons at court for having encouraged Alexius Comnenus 
in this wise and philosophical amusement. But, finally, the praise 
of all others was abandoned that the philosopher might dwell upon 
that of Nicephorus Briennius, to whom the cabinet or collection of 
Constantinople was indebted, he said, for the principal treasures it 
contained. 

'' I am glad it is so," said the haughty Countess, without lowering 
her voice or affecting any change of manner ; ^* I am glad that he 
understands some things better worth understanding than whispering 
with stranger young women. Credit me, if he gives much license to 
his tongue among such women of my country as these stirring times 
may bring hither, some one or other of them will fling him into the 
cataract which dashes below." 

'* Pardon me, fair lady," said Agelastes ; ^* no female heart could 
meditate an action so atrocious against so fine a form as that of 
the Caesar, Nicephorus Briennius.'* 

** Put it not on that issue, father," said the offended Countess ; '*for,by 
my patroness Saint, our Lady of the Broken Lances, had it not been for 
regard to these two young ladies, who seemed to intend some respect 
to my husband and myself, that same Nicephorus should have been 
as perfectly a Lord of the Broken Bones as any Cessar who has borne 
the title since the great Julius 1" 

The philosopher, upon this explicit information, began to entertain 
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some personal fear for himself, and hastened, by diverting the conver- 
sation, which he did with great dexterity, to tiie story of Hero and 
, Leander, to put the affront received oat of the head of this onscrapoloiu 
Amazon. 

Meantime, Count Robert of Paris was engrossed, as it may be 
termed, by the fair Anna Comnena. She spoke on all subjects, on 
some better, doubtless, others worse, but on none did she suspect 
herself of any deficiency; while the good Count wished heartily 
within himself that his companion had been safely in bed with the 
enchanted Princess of Zulichium. She performed, right or wroDg, 
the part of a panegyrist of the Normans, until at length the Count, 
tired of hearing her prate of she knew not exactly what, broke in as 
follows : — 

** Lady," he said, " notwithstanding I and my followers are some- 
times so named, yet we are not Normans, who come hither as a 
numerous and separate body of pilgrims, under the command of their 
Duke Bobert, a valiant, though extravagant, thoughtless, and weak 
man. I say nothing against the fame of these Normans. They 
conquered, in our fathers' days, a kingdom far stronger than their 
own, which men call England ; I see that you entertain some of the 
natives of which country in your pay, under the name of Varangians. 
Although defeated, as I said, by the Normans, they are, nevertheless, 
a brave race ; nor would we think ourselves much dishonoured by 
mixing in battle with them. Still we are the valiant Franks who 
had their dwelling on the eastern banks of the Bhine and of the 
Saale, who were converted to the Christian faith by the celebrated 
Clovis, and are sufficient, by our numbers and courage, to reconquer the 
Holy Land, should all Europe besides stand neutral in the contest.*' 

There are few things more painful to the vanity of a person like 
the Princess than being detected in an egregious error at the moment 
she is taking credit to herself for being peculiarly accurately 
informed. 

'* A false slave, who knew not what he was saying, I suppose," said 
the Princess, ** imposed on me the* belief that the Varangians were 
the natural enemies of the Normans. I see him marching there by 
the side of Achilles Tatius, the leader of his corps. Call him hither, 
you officers ! — Yonder tall man, I mean, with the battle-axe upon hu 
shoulder." 

Hereward, distinguished by his post at the head of the squadron, 
was summoned from thence to the presence of the Princess, where he 
made his military obeisance with a cast of sternness in his aspect as 
his glance lighted upon the proud look of the Frenchman who rode 
beside Anna Comnena. 
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** Did I not nndentand thee, fellow," said Anna Comnena, *^ to 
have informed me, nearly a month ago, that the Normans and the 
Franks were the same people, and enemies to the raoe from which you 
spring I** 

"The Normans are our mortal enemies, Lady/' answered Here- 
ward, " by whom we were driven from our native land. The Franks 
are subjects of the same Lord-Paramount with the Normans, and 
therefore they neither love the Varangians nor are beloved by 
them." 

'<Qood fellow," said the French Count, "you do the Franks 
wrong, and ascribe to the Varangians, although not unnaturally, an 
undue degree of importance, when you suppose that a race which has 
ceased to exist as an independent nation for more than a generation, 
can be either an object of interest or resentment to such as we are.'' 

** I am no stranger," said the Varangian, ** to the pride of your 
heart, or the precedence which you assume over those who have been 
less fortunate in war than yourselves. It is GK>d who casteth down 
and who buildeth up, nor is there in the world a prospect to which 
the Varangians would look forward with more pleasure than that a 
hundred of their number should meet in a fair field, either with the 
oppressive Normans, or their modem compatriots, the vain French- 
men, and let Qod be the judge which js most wortiiy of victory." 

*' Tou take an insolent advantage of the chance," said the Count of 
Paris, ''which gives you an unlooked-for opportunity to brave a 
nobleman." 

<'It is my sorrow and shame," said the Varangian, "that that 
opportunity is not complete ; and that there is a chain around me 
which forbids me to say, Slay me, or I '11 kill thee before we part 
from this spot 1" 

"Why, thou foolish and hot-brained churl," replied the Count, 
" what right hast thou to the honour of dying by my blade ? Thou 
art mad, or hast drained the ale-cup so deeply that thou knowest not 
what thou thinkest or sayest." 

"Thou liestr' said the Varangian ; "though such a reproach be 
the utmost scandal of thy race." 

The Frenchman motioned his hand quicker than light to his 
sword, but instantly withdrew it, and said with dignity, "Thou 
canst not offend me." 

"But thou," said the exile, "hast offended me in a matter which 
can only be atoned by thy manhood." 

"Where and how ?" answered the Count; "although it is needless 
to ask the question, which thou canst not answer rationally." 

"Thou hast this day," answered the Varangian, "put a mortal 
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affront upon a great prince, whom thy master calls his ally, and by 
whom thou hast been received with every rite of hospitality. Him 
thou hast affronted as one peasant at a merry-making would do 
shame to another, and this dishonour thou hast done to him in the 
very face of his own chiefs and princes, and the nobles from every 
court of Europe.* 

" It was thy master^s part to resent my conduct,* said the French- 
man, **if in reality he so much felt it as an affront." 

<*But that," said Hereward, "did not consist with the manners of 
his country to do. Besides that, we trusty Tarangians esteem our- 
selves bound by our oath as much to defend our Emperor, while the 
service lasts, on every inch of his honour as on every foot of his 
territory ; I therefore tell thee, Sir Sjiight, Sir Count, or whatever 
thou callest thyself, there is mortal quarrel between thee and the 
Varangian guard, ever and until thou hast fought it out in fair and 
manly battle, body to body, with one of the said Imperial Varangians, 
when duty and opportunity shall permit — and so Qod schaw the 
right!'' 

As this passed in the French language, the meaning escaped the 
understanding of such Imperialists as were within hearing at the 
time ; and the Princess, who waited with some astonishment till the 
Crusader and the Varangian had finished their conference, when it 
was over, said to him with interest, " I trust you feel that poor man's 
situation to be too much at a distance from your own to admit of 
your meeting him in what is termed knightly battle 1" 

** On such a question," said the knight, " I have but one answer 
to any lady who does not, like my Brenhilda, cover herself with a 
shield, and bear a sword by her side, and the heart of a knight in 
her bosom." 

*< And suppose for once," said the Princess Anna Comnena, "that 
I possessed such titles to your confidence, what would your answer 
be to me )" 

** There can be little reason for concealing it," said the Count 
" The Varangian is a brave man, and a strong one ; it is contrary to 
my vow to shun his challenge, and perhaps I shall derogate from my 
rank by accepting it ; but-the world is wide, and he is yet to be bom 
who has seen Robert of Paris shun the faoe of mortal man. By 
means of some gallant officer among the Emperor's guards, this poor 
fellow, who nourishes so strange an ambition, shidl learn that he 
shall have his wish gratified." 

"And then)"—— said Anna Comnena. 

" Why, then," said the Count, " in the poor man's own language, 
Gk>d schaw the right I" 
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"Which is to say," said the PrinceiBs, ''that if my father has an 
officer of his guards honourable enough to forward so pious and 
reasonable a purpose, the Emperor must lose an ally, in whose faith 
he puts confidence, or a most trusty and faithful soldier of his personal 
gaard, who has distinguished himself upon many occasions V 

**I am happy to hear/' said the Oount, <Hhat the man bears such 
a character. In truth, his ambition ought to have some foundation. 
The more I think of it, the rather am I of opinion that there is 
something generous, rather than derogatory, in giving to the poor 
exile, whose thoughts are so high and noble, those privileges of a 
man of rank, which some who were born in such lofty station are too 
cowardly to avail themselves of. Yet despond not, noble Princess ; 
the challenge is not yet accepted of, and if it was, the issue is in the 
hand of God. As for me, whose trade is war, the sense that I have 
something so serious to transact with this resolute man, will keep me 
from other less honourable quarrels, in which a lack of occupation 
might be apt to involve me." 

The Princess made no fuHher observation, being resolved, by 
private remonstrance to Achilles Tatius, to engage him to prevent a 
meeting which might be fatal to the one or the other of two brave 
men. The town now darkened before them, sparkling, at the same 
time, through its obscurity, by the many lights which illuminated 
the houses of the citizens. The royal cavalcade held their way to 
the Qolden Qate, where the trusty centurion put his guard under 
arms to receive them. 

''We must now break off, fair ladies,** said the Oount, as the party, 
having now dismounted, were standing together at the private gate 
of the Blaoquernal Palace, " and find as we can the lodgings which 
we occupied last nighf 

''Under your favour, no," said the Empress. "You must be 
content to take your supper and repose in quarters more fitting your 
rank ; and," added Irene, " with no worse quartermaster than one of 
the Imperial family who has been your travelling companion.'' 

This the Oount heard, with considerable inclination to accept the 
hospitality which was so readily offered. Although as devoted as a 
man could well be to the charms of his Brenhilda, the very idea 
never having entered his head of preferring another's beauty to hers, 
yet, nevertheless, he had naturally felt himself flattered by the atten- 
tions of a woman of eminent beauty and very high rank ; and the 
praises with whioh the Princess had loaded him had not entirely 
fallen to the ground. He was no longer in the humour in which the 
morning had found him, disposed to outrage the feelings of the 
Emperor, and to insult his dignity; but, flattered by the adroit 
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qreophanoy which the old philosopher had learned £rom the schook, 
and the beautiful PrincesB had been gifted with by nature, he 
aasented to the Emprese's proposal ; the more readilj, perhaps, that 
the darkness did not permit him to see that there was distinctly a 
shade of displeasure on the brow of Brenhilda. Whatever the cause, 
she cared not to express it, and the married pair had just entered 
that labyrinth of passages through which Hereward had formerly 
wandered, when a chamberlain, and a female attendant, richly 
dressed, bent the knee before them, and offered them the means and 
place to adjust their attire, ere they entered the Imperial presence. 
Brenhilda looked upon her apparel and arms, spotted with the blood 
of the insolent Scythian, and, Amazon as she was, felt the shame of 
being carelessly and improperly dressed. The arms of the knight 
were also bloody, and in disarrangement, 

** Tell my female squire, Agatha, to give her attendance,'' said the 
Countess. " She alone is in the habit of assisting to unarm and to 
attire me." 

''Now, God be praised," thought the Qredan lady of the bed- 
chamber, '' that I am not called to a toilet where smithed hammers 
and tongs ar^ like to be the instruments most in request !" 

" Tell Mercian, my armourer,'' said the Count, ^* to attend with 
the silver and blue suit of plate and mail which I w(m in a wager 
from the Count of Thoulouse." * 

« Might I not have the honour of adjusting your armour," said a 
splendidly dressed courtier, with some marks of the armourer's profes- 
sion, <* since I have put on that of the Emperor himself ?— may his 
name be sacred!" 

'* And how many rivets hast thou clenched upon the occasion with 
this hand," said the Count, catching hold of it, <' which looks as if it 
had never been washed, save with milk of roses — and with this 
childish toyi" pointing to a hammer, with ivory haft and silver 
head, which, stuck into a milk-white kidskin apron, the official wore 
as badges of his duty. The armourer fell back in some confusion. 
" His grasp," he said to another domestic, ** is like the seizure of a 
vice!" 

While this little scene passed apart, the Empress Irene, her 
daughter, and her son-in-law, left the company, under pretence of 
making a necessary change in their apparel Immediately after, 
Agelastes was required to attend the Emperor, and the strangers were 
conducted to two adjacent chambers of retirement, splendidly fitted 
up, and placed for the present at their disposal, and that of their 
attendants. There we shall for a time leave them, assuming, with 
the assistance of their own attendants, a dress which their ideas 
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r^iarded as most fit for a great occasion ; those of the Gredan court 
willingly keeping apart from a task which they held nearly as 
formidable as assisting at the lair of a royal tiger or his bride. 

Agelastes found the Emperor sedulously arranging his most 
splendid court-dress ; for, as in the court of Pekin, the change of 
ceremonial attire was a great part of the ritual observed at CSonstan- 
tinople. 

'* Thou hast done well, wise Agelastes,'' said Alexius to the philo- 
sopher, as he approached with abundance of prostrations and genu- 
flexions — ^Hhou hast done well, and we are content with thee. 
Ijess than thy wit and address must have failed in separating from 
their company this tameless bull and unyoked heifer, over whom, if 
we obtain influence, we shall command, by every account, no 
small interest among those who esteem them the bravest in the 
host." 

'' My humble understanding," said Agelastes, '* had been inflnitely 
inferior to the management of so prudent and sagacious a scheme, 
had it not been shaped forth and suggested by the inimitable 
wisdom of your most sacred Imperial Highness." 

<* We are aware,'' said Alexius, ** that we had the merit of blocking 
forth the scheme of detaining these persons, either by their choice as 
allies, or by main force as hostages. Their friends, ere yet they have 
missed them, will be engaged in war with the Turks, and at no 
liberty, if the devil should suggest such an undertaking, to take arms 
against the sacred empire. Thus, Agelastes, we shall obtain hostages 
at least as important and as valuable as that Count of Yermandois, 
whose liberty the tremendous Godfrey of Bouillon extorted from us 
by threats of instant war." 

** Pardon," said Agelastes, ^* if I add another reason to those 
which of themselves so happily support your august resolution. It 
is possible that we may, by observing the greatest caution and 
courtesy towards these strangers, win them in good earnest to our 
side." 

'^I conceive yon, I conceive you," said the Emperor; ^'and this 
very night I will exhibit myself to this Count and his lady in the 
royal presence chamber, in the richest robes which our wardrobe 
con foniish. The lions of Solomon shall roar, the golden tree of 
Comnenus shall display its wonders, and the feeble eyes of these 
Franks shall be altogether dazzled by the splendour of the empire. 
These spectacles cannot but sink into their minds, and dispose 
them to become the allies and servants of a nation so much more 
powerful, skiifaly and wealthy than their own. Thou hast some* 
tjliiag to say, Agelastes. Years and long study have made thee wise; 



178 COUNT ROBERT OF PARIS. 

though we have given our opinion, thou mayst speak thine own and 
Uvc." 

Thrice three times did Agelastes press his brow against the hem of 
the Emperor's garment, and great seemed his anxiety to find each 
words as might intimate his dissent from his sovereign, yet save him 
from the informality of eontradicting him expressly. 

*' These sacred words, in which yonr sacred Highneas has uttered 
your most just and accurate opinions, are undeniable, and incapable 
of contradiction, were any vain enough to attempt to impugn them. 
Nevertheless, be it lawful to say, that men show the wisest arguments 
in vain to those who do not understand reason, just as you would in 
vain exhibit a curious piece of limning to the bUnd, or endeavour to 
bribe, as scripture saith, a sow by the offer of a precious stone. The 
fault Ib not, in such case, in the accuracy of your sacred reasoning, 
but in the obtuseness and perverseness of the barbarians to whom it 
is applied.'' 

'* Speak more plainly," said the Emperor; ''how often must we 
tell thee, that in cases in which we really want counsel, we know we 
must be contented to sacrifice ceremony 1" 

'' Then, in plain words,** said Agelastes, " these European barbarians 
are like no others under the cope of the universe, either on the 
things on which they look with desire, or on those which they 
consider as discouraging. The treasures of this noble empire, so far 
as they affected their wishes, would merely inspire them with the 
desire to go to war with a nation possessed of so much wealth, and 
who, in their self-conceited estimation, were leas able to defend, than 
they themselves are powerful to assaiL Of such a description, for 
instance, is Bohemond of Tarentum — and such a one is many a 
crusader leas able and sagacious than he — ^for I think, I need not tell 
your Imperial Divibity, that he holds his own self-interest to be the 
devoted guide of his whole conduct through this extraordinary war ; 
and that, therefore, yon can justly calculate his course, when once 
you are aware from which point of the compass the wind of avarice 
and self-interest breathes with respect to him. But there are spirits 
among the Franks of a very different nature, and who must be acted 
upon by very different motives, if we would make ourselves masters 
of their actions, and the principles by which they are governed. If 
it were lawful to do so, I would request your Majesty to look at the 
manner by which an artful juggler of your court achieves his 
imposition upon the eyes of spectators, yet heedfuUy disguises the 
means by which he attains his object This people— I mean the 
more lofty-minded of these crusaders, who act up to the pretences of 
the doctrine which they call chivalry— despise the thirst of gold, and 
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gold itself, nnleaa to hilt their Bwords, or to fomlBh forth some 
neoeflflary expenses, as alike useless and contemptible. The man who 
can be moved bj the thirst of gain, they contemn, scorn, and despise, 
and liken him, in the meanness of his objects, to the most paltry serf 
that eyer followed the plough or wielded the spade. On the other 
hand, if it happens that they actually need gold, they are sufficiently 
unceremonious in taking it where they can most easily find it. 
Thus, they are neither easily to be bribed by giving them sums of 
gold, nor to be starved into compliance by witholding what chance 
may render necessary for them. In the one case, they set no value 
upon the gift of a little paltry yellow dross ; on the other, they are 
accustomed to take what they want." 

''Yellow dross !" interrupted Alexius. ''Do they call that noble 
metal, equally respected by Boman and barbarian, by rich and poor, 
by great and mean, by churchmen and laymen — which all mankind 
are fighting for, plotting for, planning for, intriguing for, and 
damning themselves for, both soul and body — ^by the opprobrious 
name of yellow dross? They are mad, Agelastes, utterly mad. 
Perils and dangers, penalties and scourges, are the only arguments to 
which men who are above the universal influence which moves all 
others can possibly be accessible." 

''Nor are they," said Agelastes, "more accessible to fear than they 
are to self-interest. They are indeed, from their boyhood, brought 
up to scorn those passions which influence ordinary minds, whether 
by means of avarice to impel, or of fear to hold back. So much is 
this the case, that what is enticing to other men, must, to interest 
them, have the piquant sauce of extreme danger. I told, for instance, 
to this very hero, a legend of a Princess of Zulichium, who lay on an 
enchanted couch, beautiful as an angel, awaiting the chosen knight 
who should, by dispelling her enchanted slumbers, become master of 
her person, of her kingdom of Zulichium, and of her countless 
treasures; and, would your Imperial Majesty believe me, I could 
scarce get the gallant to attend to my legend, or take any interest in 
the adventure, till I assured him he would have to encounter a 
winged dragon, compared to which the largest of those in the Frank 
romances was but like a mere dragon-fly 1" 

" And did this move the gallant 1 " said the Emperor. 

" So much so," replied the philosopher, " that had I not unfortu- 
tunately, by the earnestness of my description, awakened the jealousy 
of his Penthesilea of a Countess^ he had forgotten the crusade and all 
belonging to it to go in quest of Zulichium and its slumbering 
sovereign." 

" Nay, then," said the Emperor, " we have in our empire (make us 
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■eniibleof the advantage 1) innamerable tale- tellers who are not poe* 
sesaed in the slighteat d^;ree of that noble aoom of gold whieh ia 
proper to the Franks^ but thall, for a brace of beaants, lie with the 
devil, and beat him to boot^ if in that manner we can gain, as 
mariners say, the weathergage of the Franks.'' 

** Discretion," said Agelastes, ^ is in the highest degree necessary. 
Simply to lie is no very great matter; it is merely a departure from 
the tmth, which is little different from missing a mark at archery, 
where the whole horizon, one point alone excepted, will alike serve 
the shooter's purpose ; but to move the Frank as is desired requires 
a perfect knowledge of his temper and disposition, great caution and 
presence of mind, and the most versatile readiness in changing from 
one subject to another. Had I no£ myself been somewhat alert, I 
might have paid the penalty of a false step in your Majesty's service, 
by being flung into my own cascade by the virago whom I 
offended." 

**A perfect Thaleslaisl" said the Emperor; <a shall take care what 
offence I give her." 

'* If I might speak and live," said Agelastes, '* the Gaasar Nicephoms 
Briennius had best adopt the same precaution." 

'* Nicephorus," said the Emperor, ''must settle that with oar 
daughter. I have ever told her that she gives him too much of that 
history, of which a page or two is sufficiently refreshing ; but by our 
own self we must swear it, Agelastes, that, night after night, hearing 
nothing else would subdue the patience of a saint 1 Forget, good 
Agelastes, that thou hast heard me say such a thing — more especially 
remember it not when thou art in presence of our Imperial wife and 
daughter." 

** Nor were the freedoms taken by the Geesar beyond the bounds 
of an innocent gallantry," said Agelastes ; '' but the Countess, I must 
needs say, is dangerous. She killed this day the Scythian Tozartui 
by what seemed a mere fillip on the head." 

*' Hah 1" said the Emperor ; ^ I knew that Toxartis, and he waa 
like enough to deserve his death, being a bold, unscrupulous marauder. 
Take notes, however, how it happened, the names of witnesses, &&, 
that, if necessary, we may exhibit the fact as a deed of aggression on 
the part of the Count and Countess of Paris to the assembly of the 
crusaders." 

** I trust," said Agelastes, ''your Imperial ICajesty will not easily 
resign the golden opportunity of gaining to your standard persons 
whose character stands so very high in chivalry. It would cost yon 
but little to bestow upon them a Grecian island worth a hundred of 
their own paltry lordship of Paris ; and if it were given under the 
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conditioa of theii expdIliDg the infidels ot the disaffected who laaj 
lu7« obtAined the temporarj ponouion, it would be lo much th« 
matt likelj to be an acceptable offer, I need not a&j that the whole 
knowledge, wJBdom, and skill of the poor Agelaates ia at yoo* 
Imperial Hajcatf's dispoBal." 

The Emperor paused for a moment, and then said, aa if on fall 
contideratioii, " Worthy Agelastes, I dare troat thee in this difficult 
and somewhat dangeroua matter ; bat I will keep mjr pnrpoie of 



exhibidn);; to them the lions of Solomon and the golden tree of oar 
Imperial boose.' 

"To that there can be no objection," returned the philosopher; 
" only remember to exhibit few goardi, for these Franks are like a 
fleiy boras ; when in temper he may be ridden with a silk thread, 
bat when he has taken nmbrage or aaapidon, as they wonld 
likely do if they saw many armed men, a steel bridle wonld not 
restrain him." 

" I will be cautions," said the Emperor, " in that particular, as well 
as others. Sound the silver bell, Agelastes, that the officers of our 
wardrobe may attend." 

"One single word, while your Highness is alone," said Agelastea, 
"Will your Imperial Majesty transfer to me the direction of yonr 
menagerie, or collection of extraordinary creatureal" 

"Yon make me wonder," said the Emperor, taking a aignot, 
bearing upon it a lion, with the legend, Vidt Lw ex (rifru Jvda. 
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*' Thifly" he aaid, <' will give thee command of oar dens. And now, 
be candid for once with thy master-— for deception is thy nature 
even with me. By what charm wilt thou subdue these untamed 
savages 1** 

"By the power of falsehood," replied Agelastes, with a deep 
reyerence. 

" I believe thee an adept in it," said the Emperor. " And to which 
of their foibles wilt thou address it 1" 

** To their love of fame/' said the philosopher ; and retreated back- 
wards out of the royal apartment, as the officers of the wardrobe 
entered to complete the investment of the Emperor in his Imperial 
habiliments. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

I will converse with iron-witted fools, 
And unrespectiye boys ; none are for me. 
That look into me with considerate eyes ; — 
High-reaching Buckingham grows circumspect. 

Bichard III. 

As they parted from each other, the Emperor and philosopher had 
each their own anxious thoughts on the interview which had passed 
between them ; thoughts which they expressed in broken sentences 
and ejaculations, though for the better understanding of the degree 
of estimation in which they held each other, we will give them a 
more regular and intelligible form. 

** Thus, then,** half-muttered, half-said Alexius, but so low as to 
hide his meaning from the officers of the wardrobe, who entered to do 
their office — " thus, then, this bookworm — this remnant of old heathen 
philosophy, who hardly believes, so Qod save me, the truth of the 
Christian creed, has topp'd his part so well that he forces his Emperor 
to dissemble in his presence. Beginning by being the buflEbon of the 
court, he has wormed himself into all its secrets, made himself master 
of all its intriguesy conspired with my own son-in-law against me, 
debauched my guards — ^indeed so woven his web of deceit, that my 
life is safe no longer than he believes me the Imperial dolt which I 
have affected to seem, in order to deceive him ; fortunate that even 
so I can escape his cautionary anticipation of my displeasure, by 
avoiding to precipitate his measures of violence. But were this 
sudden storm of the crusade fairly passed over, the ungrateful Csssar, 
the boastful coward Achilles Tatius, and the bosom serpent Agelastes, 
shall know whether Alexius Comnenus has been bom their dupe. 
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YHien Greek meets Greek, comes the strife of subtlety, as well as the 
tag of war.'' Thus sayings he resigned himself to the officers of 
his wardrobe, who proceeded to ornament him as the solemnity 
required. 

*< I trust him not," said Agelastes, the meaning of whose gestures 
and exclamations we in like manner render into a connected mean- 
ing. **I cannot and do not trust him — he somewhat overacts his 
part. He has borne himself upon other occasions with the shrewd 
wit of his family the Comneni; yet he now trusts to the effect of 
his trumpery lions upon such a shrewd people as the Franks and 
Normans, and seems to rely upon me for the character of men with 
whom he has been engaged in peace and war for many years. This 
can be but to gain my confidence ; for there were imperfect looks, 
and broken sentences, which seemed to say, ' Agelastes, the Emperor 
knows thee, and confides not in thee.' Yet the plot is successful and 
undiscovered, as far as can be judged; and were I to attempt to 
recede now, I were lost for ever. A little time to carry on this* 
intrigue with the Frank, when possibly, by the assistance of this 
gallant, Alexius shall exchange the crown for a cloister, or a still 
narrower abode; and then, Agelastes, thou deservest to be blotted 
from the roll of philosophers, if thou canst not push out of the throne 
the conceited and luxurious Csesar, and reign in his stead, a second 
Marcus Antoninus, when the wisdom of thy rule, long unfelt in a 
world which has been guided by tyrants and voluptuaries, shall soon 
obliterate recollection of the manner in which thy power was acquired. 
To work then — ^be active, and be cautious. The time requires it, and 
the prize deserves it." 

While these thoughts passed through his mind, he arrayed himself, 
by the assistance of Diogenes, in a clean suit of that simple apparel 
in which he always frequented the court; a garb as unlike that of a 
candidate for royalty, as it was a contrast to the magnificent robes 
with which Alexius was now investing himself. 

In their separate apartments, or dressing-rooms, the Count of Paris 
and his lady put on the best apparel which they had prepared to meet 
such a chance upon their journey. Even in France, Robert was 
seldom seen in the peaceful cap and sweeping mantle, whose high 
plumes and flowing folds were the garb of knights in times of peace. 
He was now arrayed in a splendid suit of armour, all except the head, 
which was bare, otherwise than as covered by his curled locks. The 
rest of his person was sheathed in the complete mail of the time, 
richly inlaid with silver, which contrasted with the azure in which 
the steel was damasked. His spurs were upon his heels — ^his sword 
was by his side, and his triangular shield was suspended round his 
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aeek, bearing, painted upon ifc» a nmiiber oiJUm§-d$4u rnndu^ as it is 
oalled, upon the field, being the origin of those lily flowers which 
after times reduced to three only; and which were the terror of 
Europe, until thej suffered so many reverses in our own time. 

The extreme height of Count Robert's person adapted him for a 
garb which had a tendency to make persons of a lower stature appear 
rather dwarfish and thick when arrayed eop-d^ns. The features, 
with their self-collected composure, and noble contempt of whatever 
oould have astounded or shaken an ordinary mind, formed a well- 
fitted capital to the excellently proportioned and vigorous frame 
which they terminated. The Countess was in more peaceful attire; 
but her robes were short and succinct, like those of one who might 
be called to hasty exercise. The upper part of her dress consisted of 
more than one tunic, sitting close to the body, while a skirt, descend- 
ing from the girdle^ and reaching to the ankles, embroidered elegantly 
but richly, completed an attire which a lady might have worn in 
much more modem times. Her tresses were covered with a light 
steel headpiece, though some of them, escaping, played round her 
face, and gave relief to those handsome features whidi might other- 
wise have seemed too formal, if closed entirely within the verge of 
steel. Over these under-garments was flung a rick velvet cloak of a 
deep green colour, descending from the head, where a species of hood 
was loosely adjusted over the helmet, deeply laced upon its verges 
and seams, and so long as to sweep the ground behind. A dagger of 
rich materials ornamented a girdle of curious goldsmith's work, and 
was the only offenrive weapon which, notwithstanding her military 
occupation, she bore upon this occasion. 

The toilet — as modern times would say — of the Countess was not 
nearly so soon ended as that of Count Robert, who occupied his 
time, as husbands of every period are apt to do, in little sub-acid 
complaints, between jest and earnest, upon the dilatory nature of 
ladies, and the time which they lose in doffing and donning their 
garments. But when the Countess Brenhilda came forth in the 
pride of loveliness, from the inner chamber where she had attired 
herself, her husband| who was still her lover, clasped her to his 
breast, and expressed his privilege by the kiss which he took as of 
right from a creature so beautiful. Chiding him for his folly, yet 
almost returning the kiss which she received, Brenhilda began now 
to wonder bow they were to find their way to the presence of the 
Emperor. 

The query was soon solved, for a gentle knock at the door 
announced Agelastes, to whom, as best acquainted with the Frankish 
manners, had been committed, by the Emperor, the charge of intro- 
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dneing the noble stsangets. A distant soond, like that of the voaxing 
of a lioDy or not unnmilar to a large and deep gong of modem times, 
intimated the commencement of the oeremoniaL The black Blaves 
npon guard, who, as hath been obsenred, were in small numbers, 
stood ranged in their state dresses of white and gold, bearing in one 
hand a naked sabre, and in the other a torch of white wax, which 
served to guide the Count and Cbuntess through the passages that 
led to the interior of the palace, and to the most secret hall of 
audience. 

The door of this Mmettun tanctorum was lower than usual, a simple 
stratagem devised by some superstitions oficer of the Imperial house- 
hold to compel the lofty-crested Frank to lower his body as he 
presented himself in the Imperial presence. Robert, when the door 
flew open, and he discovered in the background the Emperor seated 
upon his throne amidst a glare of light, which was broken and 
reflected in ten thousand folds by the jewels with which his vest- 
ments were covered, stopped short, and demanded the meaning of 
introducing him through so low an arch ? Agelastes pointed to the 
Emperor, by way of shifting from himself a question which he 
could not have answered. The mute, to apologise for his silence, 
yawned, and showed the loss of his tongue. 

''Holy Virgin!'' said the Countess, *>'what can these imhappy 
Africans have done to have deserved a condemnation which involves 
so cruel a fate 1" 

<* The hour of retribution is perhaps come,** said the Count, in a 
displeased tone, while Agelastes, with such hurry as time and place 
permitted, entered, making his prostrations and genuflexions, little 
doubting that the Frank must follow him, and to do so, must lower 
his body to the Emperor. The Count, however, in the height of 
displeasure at the trick which he conceived had been intended him, 
turned himself round, and entered the presence-chamber with his 
back purposely turned to the sovereign, and did not fieice Alexius 
until he reached the middle of the apartment, when he was joined 
by the Countess, who had made her approach in a more seemly 
manner. The Emperor, who had prepared to acknowledge the 
Count's ej^pected homage in the most gracious manner, found 
himself now even more unpleasantly circumstanced than when this 
uncompromising Frank had usurped the royal throne in the course 
of the day. 

The officers and nobles who stood around, though a very select 
number, were more numerous than usual, as the meeting was not 
held for counsel, but merely for state. These assumed such an 
appearance of mingled displeasure and confusion as might best suit 
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with the perplexity of Alodoe, while the wil j f eatiira of the Kormeu- 
Italiau, Botiemond of Tarentam, who wm alw pnwiit, hut a singnlsr 
miztnie of fkntattical glee and derinon. It it the miafortane td the 
weaker on anoh occaaioiii, oc at Uut the mora timid, to be obliged 
to take the petty part of irinking hard, as if not able to lee what 
thej cannot avenge. 

Alexin! made the aigiiBl that the cetemonial of the grand leoeption 
■honld immediatelj conunence. ImtanU; the liona of Solomon, 
whieh had been newly fnrbiihed, laised theii headi, erected theic 
roanea, bnmdiehed theic taik, until they excited the imagination of 
Gonnt Bobert, who, being already on fire at the cirenmataneet of his 



reception, conceived the bellowing of theie automata to be the 
actual aminneiation of immediate aaaault. Whether the Horn, whoae 
forms he beheld, were actually lorde of the foreit — whether they 
were mortals who hod anfieted transformation— whether they were 
piodnctioDB of the skill of an artful juggler or piofoaud naturalist, 
the Count neither knew nor cared. All that he thought of the 
danger was, that it was worthy of his cotUHge ; nor did his heart 
permit him a moment's irreBolation. He ettode to the nearest lion, 
which seemed in the act of springing up, and laid, in a tone loud 
and formidable u its own, " How now, dog !" At the same time he 
struck the figure with his clenched fist and steal gauntlet with so 
mnch force, that its head burst, and the steps and carpet of the 
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throne were covered with wheels, springs, and other machinery, 
which had heen the means of producing its mimic tenors. 

On this display of the real nature of the cause of his anger, Ck>unt 
Bobert could not but feel a little ashamed of having given way to 
passion on such an occasion. He was still more confused when 
Bohemond, descending from his station near the Emperor, addressed 
him in the Frank language — *' You have done a gallant deed, truly. 
Count Bobert, in freeing the court of Byzantium from an object of 
fear which has long been used to Mghten peevish children and 
unruly barbarians ! " 

Enthusiasm has no greater enemy than ridicule. " Why, then," 
said C!ount Bobert, blushing deeply at the same time, "did they 
exhibit its fantastic terrors to mel I am neither child nor 
barbarian.'' 

*' Address yourself to the Emperor, then, as an intelligent man," 
answered Bohemond. ** Say something to him in excuse of your 
conduct, and show that our bravery has not entirely run away with 
our common sense. And hark you also, while I have a moment's 
speech of you— -do you and your wife heedfolly follow my example 
at supper!" These words were spoken with a significant tone and 
corresponding look. 

The opinion of Bohemond, from his long intercourse, both in peace 
and war, with the Grecian Emperor, gave him great influence with 
the other crusaders, and Coimt Bobert yielded to his advice. He 
turned towards the Emperor with something liker an obeisance than 
he had hitherto paid. <* I crave your pardon," he said, ^ for breaking 
that gilded piece of pageantry; but, in sooth, the wonders of 
sorcery, and the portents of accomplished and skilful jugglers, are 
so numerous in this country, that one does not clearly diBtinguish 
what is true from what is false, or what is real from what is 
illusory. " 

The Emperor, notwithstanding the presence of mind for which 
he was remarkable, and the courage in which he was not held by 
his countrymen to be deficient, received this apology somewhat 
awkwardly. Perhaps the ruefal complaisance with which he accepted 
the Count^s apology, might be best compared to that of a lady of the 
present day when an awkward guest has broken a valuable piece of 
china. He muttered something about the machines having been 
long preserved in the Imperial family, as being made on the model 
of those which guarded the throne of the wise King of Israel ; to 
which the blunt, plain-spoken Count expressed his doubt in reply, 
whether the wisest prince in the world ever condescended to frighten 
his subjects or guests by the mimic roarings of a wooden lion. '' If," 
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add he, '^ I too hastily took it for a Hying creatnn, I have had the 
wonty by damaging my czoellent gauntlet in dashing to pieces its 
timber skoU." 

The Empexor, after a little mora had been said, chiefly on the 
same snbject, proposed that they should pass to the banquet-ioom. 
Marshalled, accordingly, by the grand sewer of the Imperial table, 
and attended by all present, excepting the Emperor and the 
immediate members of his family, the Fhmkiih guests were guided 
through a labyrinth of apartments, each of which was filled with 
wonders of nature and art, calculated to enhance their opinion of the 
wealth and grandeur which had assembled together so much that 
was wonderful. Their passage being necessarily slow and interrupted, 
gave the Emperor time to change his dressy according to the ritual of 
his court, which did not permit his appearing twice in the same 
Tsstnre before the same spectators. He took the opportunity to 
summon Agelastes into his presence, and, that their conference might 
be secret, he used, in assisting his toilet, the agency of some of the 
mutes destined for the service of the interior. 

The temper of Alexius Oomnenus was considerably moved, 
although it was one of the peculiarities of his situation to be ever 
under the necessity of disguising the emotions of his mind, and of 
affecting, in presence of his subjects, a superiority to human passion 
which he was far from feeling. It was therefore with gravity, and 
even reprehension, that he asked, '' By whose error it was that the 
wily Bohemond, half-Italian and half-Norman, was present at this 
interview? Surely, if there be one in the crusading army likely to 
conduct that foolish youth and his wife behind the scenes of the 
exhibition by which we hoped to impose npon them, the Count of 
Tarentum, as he entitles himself, is that person." 

'* It was that old man," said Agelastes ^ (if I may reply and live), 
Michael Cantacuzene, who deemed that his presence was peculiarly 
desired ; but he returns to the camp this very night'' 

''Yes," said Alexius, "to inform Godfrey, and the rest of the 
crusaders, that one of the boldest and most highly esteemed of their 
number is left, with his wife, a hostage in our Imperial dty, and to 
bring back, perhaps, an alternative of instant war, unless they are 
delivered up 1" 

** If it is your Imperial Highnesses will to think so," said AgAloMfaMi^ 
*'you can suffer Count Bobert and hii wife to return to the camp 
with the Italian-Norman." 

** What t" answered the Emperor, "and so lose all the fruits of an 
enterprise, the preparations for which have already cost us so much 
in actual expense ; and, were our heart made of the same stuff with 
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that of oxdinary mortalB, would have coat us eo ma«h more in vexatioa 
and anxiety ! No, no ; isaue warning to the crusaders, who are still 
on the hither Bide, that &rther rendering of homage is dispensed 
withy and that they repair to the quays on the banks of the 
Bosphorus by peep of light to-morrow. Let our admirali as he 
yalues his head, pass every man of them over to the farther side 
before noon* Let there be largesses, a princely banquet on the 
£&rther bank — all that may increase their anxiety to pass. Then, 
Agelastes, we will trust to ourselves to meet this additional danger, 
either by bribing the venality of Bohemond, or by bidding defiance 
to the crusaders. Their forces are scattered, and tite chief of them, 
with the leaders themselves, are all now— or by fu the greater part — 
on the east side of the Bosphorua And now to the banquet 1 seeing 
that the change of drees has been made su£lcient to answer the 
statutes of the household ; since our ancestors chose to make rules 
for exhibiting us to our subjects, as priests exhibit their images at 
their shrines!" 

« Under grant of life/' said Agelastes^ '^it was not done incon- 
siderately, but in order that the Emperor, ruled ever by the same 
laws from fatiier to son, mi^t ever be r^arded as something beyond 
the common laws of humanity — ^the divine image of a saint, thece- 
fore, rather than a human being,'' 

'* We know it^ good Agelastes," answered the Emperor, with a 
smile, ''and we are also aware, that many of our subjects^ like the 
worshippers of Bel in holy writ, treat us so &r as an image as to 
assist UB in devourii^ tiie revenues of our i«ovinces» which are 
gathered in our name, and for our use. These things we now only 
touch lightly, the time not suiting them." 

Alexius left the secret council accordingly, after the order for the 
passage of the crusaders had been written out and subscribed in due 
form, and in the sacred ink pf the Imperial chancery. 

Meantime, the rest of the company had arrived in a hall, which, 
like the oUier apartments in the palace, was most tastefully as well as 
gorgeously fitted up, except that a table, which presented a princely 
banquet, might have been deemed faulty in this respect, that the 
dishes, which were most splendid, both in the materLals of which 
they were composed, and in the viands which they held, were 
elevated by means of feet, so as to be upon a level with female guests 
as they sat, and with men as they lay recumbent at the banquet 
which it offered. 

Around stood a number of black slaves richly attired, while the 
grand sewer, Michael Cantacuxene^ airai^ed the strangers with his 
golden wand, and conveyed orders to them, by signs, that all 
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thonld remain standing around the table until a signal should be 
given. 

The npper end of the board, thus furnished and thus sorronnded, 
was hidden by a eortain of muslin and silrer, which fell horn the 
top of the arch nnder which the npper part seemed to pass. On this 
enrtain the sewer kept a warj eje ; and when he observed it slightly 
shake, he waved his wand of office, and all expected the result. 

As if self-moved, the mystic enrtain arose, and discovered behind 
it a throne eight steps higher than the end of the table, decorated in 
the most magnificent manner, and having placed beforo it a small 
table of ivory, inlaid with silver, behind which was seated Alexius 
Comnenus, in a dress entiroly different fimm what he had worn in 
the course of the day, and so much mon gorgeous than his former 
vestments, that it seemed not unnatural that his subjects should 
prostrate themselves beforo a figuro so splendid. His wife, his 
daughter, and his son-in-law the CsBsar, stood behind him with faces 
bent to the ground, and it was with deep humility that, descending 
from the throne at the Emperor^s command, they mingled with the 
guests of the lower table, and, exalted as they were, proceeded to the 
festive board at the signal of the grand sewer. So that they could 
not be said to partake of the ropast with the Emperor, nor to be 
placed at the Imperial table, although they supped in his presence^ 
and wero encouraged by his ropeated request to them to make good 
cheer. No dishes presented at the lower table wero offered at the 
higher; but wines, and more delicate sorts of food, which arose 
beforo the Emperor as if by magic, and seemed designed for his own 
proper use, wero repeatedly sent^ by his special directions, to one or 
other of the guests whom Alexius delighted to honour — among these 
the Franks being particularly distinguished. 

The behaviour of Bohemond was on this occasion particularly 
remarkable. 

Count Bobert, who kept an eye upon him, both firom his recent 
words, and owing to an expressiTe look which he once or twice 
darted towards him, observed, that in no liquon or food, not even 
those sent from the Emperor's own table, did this astucious prince 
choose to indulge. A piece of bread taken from the canister at 
random, and a glass of pure water, was the only refreshment of 
which he was pleased to partake. Bib alleged excuse was, the 
veneration due to the Holy Festival of the Advent, which chanced 
to occur that very nighty and which both the Oreek and Latin rule 
agreed to hold sacred. 

''I had not expected this of you, Sir Bohemond," said the 
Emperor, '* that you should have refused my personal hospitality at 
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my own board, on the very day on which you honoured me by 
entering into my service as vassal for the principality of Antioch.'' 

''Antioch is not yet conquered/' said Sir Bohemond; ''and 
conscience, dread sovereign, must always have its exceptions, in 
whatever temporal contracts we may engage." 

'' Oome, gentle Cbunt," said the Emperor, who obviously regarded 
Bohemond's inhospitable humour as something arising more from 
suspicion than devotion, ''we invite, though it is not our custom, 
our children, our noble guests, and our principal officers here present, 
to a general carouse. Fill the cups called the Nine Muses! let 
them be brimful of the wine which is said to be sacred to the 
Imperial lips!" 

At the Emperor's command the cups were filled; they were of 
pure gold, and there was richly engraved upon each the effigy of the 
Muse to whom it was dedicated. 

" You at least/' said the Emperor, " my gentle Cbunt Robert — ^you 
and your lovely lady, will not have any scruple to pledge your 
Imperial host ?" 

" If that scruple is to imply suspicion of the provisions with which 
we are ^ere served, I disdain to nourish such," said Cbunt Robert. 
<' If it is a sin which I commit by tasting wine to-night, it is a venial 
one ; nor shall I greatly augment my load by carrying it, with the 
rest of my trespasses, to the next confessionaL" 

" Will you then. Prince Bohemond, not be ruled by the conduct of 
your friend ?" said the Emperor. 

"Methinks/' replied the, Norman-Italian, "my friend might 
have done better to have been ruled "by mine; but be it as his 
wisdom pleases. The flavour of such exquisite wine is sufficient 
for me." 

So saying, he emptied the wine into another goblet, and seemed 
alternately to admire the carving of the cup, and the flavour of what 
it had lately contained. 

" Tou are right, Sir Bohemond," said the Emperor ; " the fabric of 
that cup is beautiful; it was done by one of the ancient gravers of 
Greece. The boasted cup of Nestor, which Homer has handed down 
to us, was a good deal larger perhaps, but neither equalled these in' 
the value of the material, nor the exquisite beauty of the workman- 
ship. Let each one, therefore, of my stranger guests, accept of the 
cup which he either has or might have drunk out of, a%a recollection 
of me ; and may the expedition against the infidels be as propitious 
as their confidence and courage deserve ! " 

*' If I accept your gift, mighty Emperor," said Bohemond, " it is 
only to atone for the apparent discourtesy, when my devotion com- 
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pels me to decline your Imperial pledge, and to show yoa that we 
part on the most intimate terms of friendship.'' 

So saying, he bowed deeply to the Emperor, who answered him 
with a smile, into which was thrown a considerable portion of 
sarcastic expression. 

''And I," said the Count of Paris, '^haTing taken upon my 
conscience the fault of meeting your Imperial pledge, may stand 
excused from incurring the blame of aiding to dismantle your table 
of these curious drinking*cups. We empty them to your health, and 
we cannot in any other respect profit by them." 

''But Prince Bohemond can," said the Emperor; ''to whose 
quarters they shall be carried, sanctioned by your generous use* 
And we have still a set for you, and for your lovely Countess, equal 
to that of the Graces, though no longer matching in number the 
nymphs of Parnassus. The evening bell rings, and calls us to 
remember the hour of rest, that we may be ready to meet the 
labours of to-morrow/' 

The party then broke up for the evening. Bohemond left the 
palace that night, not forgetting the Muses, of whom he was not in 
general a devotee. The result was, as the wily Greek had intended, 
that he had established between Bohemond and the Count, not 
indeed a quarrel, but a kind of difference of opinion; Bohemond 
feeling that the fiery Count of Paris must think hia conduct sordid 
and avaricious, while Count Bobert was fir less indined than before 
to rely on him as a counsellor. 



CHAPTEE XV. 

Ths Count of Paris and his lady were that night lodged in the 
Imperial Palace of BlacquemaL Their apartments were contiguons, 
but the communication between them was cut off for the night by 
the mutual door being locked and barred* They marvelled some- 
what at this precaution, The observance, however, of the festival of 
the Church was pleaded as an admissible, and not unnatuml excuse 
for this extraordinary circumstance. Neither the Count nor his lady 
entertained, it may be believed, the slightest personal fear for any- 
thing which could happen to them. Their attendantc^ Maroian and 
Agatha, having assisted their master and mistress in the performance 
of their usual offices, left them, in order to seek thd places of repose 
assigned to them among persons of their degrees, 

The preceding day had been one of excitation, and of much bustle 
and interest; perhaps, also, the wine, sacred to the Imperial lips, of 
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wMch Oonnt Bobert had taken a single, indeed, but a deep draught, 
was moie potent than tha delicate and high*flavoured juice of the 
Ghiscogne grape, to which he was accustomed ; at any rate, it seemed 
to him that, from the time he felt that he had slept, daylight ought to 
have been broad in his chamber when he awaked, and yet it was still 
darkness almost palpable. Somewhat surprised, he gazed eagerly 
around, but oould discern nothing, except two balls of red light 
which shone from among the darkness with a self-emitted brilliancy, 
like the eyes of a wild animal while it glares upon its prey. The 
Count started from bed to put on his armour, a necessary precaution 
if what he saw should really be a wild creature and at liberty ; but 
the instant he stirred, a deep growl was uttered, such as the Count 
had never heard, but which might be compared to the sound of a 
thousand monsters at once; and, as the symphony, was heard the 
clash of iron chains, and the springing of a monstrous creature 
towards the bedside, which appeared, however, to be withheld by 
some fastening from attaining the end of its bound. The roan 
which it uttered now ran thick on each other. They were most 
tremendous, and must have been heard throughout the whole palace. 
The creature seemed to gather itself many yards nearer to the bed 
than by its glaring eyeballs it appeared at first to be stationed, and 
how much nearer, or what degree of motion, might place him within 
the monster^s reach, the Count was totally uncertain. Its breathing 
was even heard, and Count Bobert thought he felt the heat of iti 
respiration, while his defenceless . limbs might not be two yards 
distant from the fangs which he heard grinding against each other, 
and the claws which tore up fragments of wood from the oaken floor. 
The Count of Paris was one of the bravest men who lived in a time 
when bravery was the universal property of all who claimed a drop 
of noble blood, and the knight was a descendant of Charlemagne. 
He was, however, a man, and therefore cannot be said to have endured 
unappalled a sense of danger so unexpected and so extraordinary. 
But his was not a sudden alarm or panic, it was a calm sense of 
extreme peril, qualified by a resolution to exert his faculties to the 
uttermost to save his life if it were possible. He withdrew himself 
within the bed, no longer a place of rest, being thus a few feet further 
from the two glaring eyeballs which remained so closely fixed upon 
him, that, in spite of his courage, nature painfully suggested the 
bitter imagination of his limbs being mangled, torn, and churned 
with their life-blood in the jaws of some monstrous beast of prey. 
One saving thought alone presented itself— this might be a trial, an 
experiment of the philosopher Agelastes, or of the Emperor, his 
master, for the purpose of proving the courage of which the Christian^ 
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▼auttted 10 highly, and poniahing the thoaghtleM inralt which the 
Oount had been Tmadviaed enough to put upon the Emperor the 
preceding day. 

'< Well la it said/' he reflected in his agony, ** beard not the lion in 
hia den I Perhapa even now aome base alaye deUberatea whether I 
have yet tasted enough of the preliminary agonies of death, and 
whether he shall yet slip the chain which keeps the savage from doing 
his work. But come death when it will, it ahall never be said that 
Count Bobert was heard to receive it with prayers for compassion, 
or with cries of pain or terror." He turned his face to the wall, and 
waited, with a strong mental exertion, the death which he conceived 
to be fast approaching. 

His first feelings had been unavoidably of a selfish nature. The 
danger was too instant, and of a description too horrible, to admit of 
any which involved a more comprehensive view of his calamity ; and 
other reflections of a more distant kjnd were at first swallowed up in 
the all-engrossing thought of immediate death* But as his ideas 
became clearer, the safety of his Countess rushed upon his mind — 
what might she now be suffering? and, while he was subjected to a 
trial so extraordinary, for what were her weaker frame and female 
courage reserved? Was she still within a few yards of him, as when 
he lay down the last night ? or had the barbarians, who had devised 
for him a scene so cruel, availed themselves of his and his lady's 
Ihcautious confidence, to inflict upon her some villainy of the same 
kind, or even yet more perfidious? Did she sleep or wake, or could 
she sleep within the close hearing of that horrible cry, which shook 
all around ? He resolved to utter her name, warning her, if possible, 
to be upon her guard, and to answer without venturing rashly into the 
apartment which contained a guest so horribly perilous. 

He uttered, therefore, his wife's name, but in trembling accents, as 
if he had been afraid of the savage beast overhearing him. 

^ Brenhilda ! Brendilda 1 — ^there is danger — awake, and speak to 
me, but do not arise." There was no answer. " What am I become," 
he said to himself, '< that I call upon Brenhilda of Aapramonte like 
a child on its sleeping nurse, and all because there is a wild cat in the 
same room with me ? Shame on thee, Count of Paris 1 Let thy arms 
be rent, and thy spurs be hacked from thy heels 1 — ^What ho 1" he 
cried aloud, but still with a tremulous voice, *' Brenhilda, we are 
beset, the foe are upon us 1 Answer me, but stir not." 

A deep growl from the monster which garrisoned his apartment 
was the only answer. The sound seemed to say, *'Thon hast no 
hope t" and it ran to the knight^s bosom as the genuine expression of 
deBoair. 
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'' PerhapSy ho wever, I am still too cold in making mj miaeiy known. 
What, ho ! my love I Brenhilda !" 

A voice, hollow and disconsolate as that which might have served 
an inhabitant of the grave, answered as if from a distance, ** What 
disconsolate wretch art thou, who expectest that the living can answer 
thee from the habitations of the dead V 

'' I am a Christian man, a free noble of the kingdom of France," 
answered the Count, '* yesterday the captain of five hundred men, 
the bravest in France — ^the bravest, that is, who breathe mortal air — 
and I am here without a glimpse of light to direct me how to avoid 
the corner in which lies a wild tiger-cat, prompt to spring upon and 
to devour me." 

** Thou art an example,** replied the voice, ^ and will not long be the 
last, of the changes of fortune. I, who am now suffering in my third 
year, was that mighty Ursel, who rivalled Alexius Comnenus for the 
crown of Qreece, was betrayed by my confederates, and being 
deprived of that eyesight which is the chief blessing of humanity, 
I inhabit these vaults^ no distant neighbour of the wild animals by 
whom they are sometimes occupied, and whose cries of joy I hear 
when unfortunate victims like thyself are delivered up to their 
fury." 

" Didst thou not then hear," said Count Robert, in return, '' a 
warlike guest and his bride conducted hither last night, with sounds, 
as it might seem, of bridal music ) Oh, Brenhilda ! hast thou, so 
young — BO beautiful — been so treacherously done to death by means 
so unutterably horrible 1" 

" Think not," answered Ursel, as the voice had called its owner, 
<' that the Greeks pamper their wild beasts on such lordly fare. For 
their enemies, which term includes not only all that are really such, 
but all those whom they fear or hate, they have dungeons whose locks 
never revolve ; hot instruments of steel, to sear the eyeballs in the 
head ; lions and tigers, when it pleases them to make a speedy end 
of their captives — ^but these are only for the male prisoners. While 
for the women — if they be young and beautiful, the princes of the 
land have places in their bed and bower ; nor are they employed, like 
the captives of Agamemnon's host, to draw water from an Argive 
spring, but are admired and adored by those whom fate has made the 
lords of their destiny." 

** Such shall never be the doom of Brenhilda !" exclaimed Count 
Bobert; " her husband still lives to assist her, and should he die, she 
knows well how to follow him without leaving a blot in the epitaph 
of either." 

The captive did not immediately reply, and a short pause ensued. 
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which was broken hy UrsePa yoioe» ^'Stnuiger/' he idd, *«what 
noise is that I hear V 

** Nay, I hear nothing," eaid Oonnt Robert. 

** But I do/' said UraeL " The cruel depriyation of my eyesight 
renders my other senses more acute." 

<< Disquiet not thyself about the matter, fellow-prisoner," answered 
the Count, ''but wait the event in silence." 

Suddenly a light arose in the apartment, lurid, red, and smoky. 
The knight had bethought him of a flint and match which he usually 
carried about him, and with as little noise as possible had lighted the 
torch by the bedside ; this he instantly applied to the curtains of the 
bed, which, being of thin muslin, were in a moment in flames. The 
Imight sprung, at the same instant, from his bed. The tiger, for such 
it was, terrified at the flame, leaped backwards as far as his chain 
would permit, heedless of anything save this new object of terror 
Count Robert, upon this, seized on a massive wooden stool, which was 
the only offensive weapon on which he could lay his hand, and, 
marking at those eyes which now reflected the blaze of fire, and which 
had recently seemed so appalling, he discharged against them this 
fragment of ponderous oak, with a force which less resembled human 
strength than the impetus with which an engine hurls a stone. He 
had employed his instant of time so well, and his aim was so true, 
that the missile went right to the mark and with incredible force. 
The skull of the tiger, which might be, perhaps, somewhat exaggerated 
if described as being of the very largest size, was fractured by the 
blow, and with the assistance of his dagger, which had fortunately 
been left with him, the French Count despatched the monster, and 
had the satisfaction to see him grin his last, and roll, in the agony of 
death, those eyes which were lately so formidable. 

Looking around him, he discovered, by the light of the fire which 
he had raised, that the apartment in which he now lay was different 
from that in which he had gone to bed overnight ; nor could there 
be a stronger contrast between the furniture of both, than the 
flickering half-burnt remains of the thin muslin curtains, and the 
strong, bare, dungeon-looking walls of the room itself, or the very 
serviceable wooden stool, of which he had made such good use. 

The knight had no leisure to form conclusions upon such a subject 
He hastily extinguished the fire, which had, indeed, nothing that it 
could lay hold of, and proceeded, by the light of the flambeau, to 
examine the apartment, and its means of entrance. It is scarce 
necessary to say, that he saw no communication with the room of 
Brenhilda, which convinced him that they had been separated the 
evening before, under pretence of devotional scruples, in order to 
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accomplish some most villainous design upon one or both of them. 
His own part of the nighVs adventure we have already seen ; and 
success so far, over so formidable a danger, gave him a trembling 
hope that Brenhilda, hj her own worth and valour, would be able to 
defend herself against all attacks of fraud or force, until he could find 
his way to her rescue. ** I should have paid more regard/' he said, 
'* to Bohemond's caution last night, who, I think, intimated to me, aa 
plainly as if he had spoke it in direct terms, that that same cup of 
wine was a dragged potion. But then, fie upon him for an avaricious 
hound ! how was it possible I should think he suspected any such 
thing, when he spoke not out like a man, but, for sheer coldness of 
heart, or base self-interest, suffered me to run the risk of being 
poisoned by the wily despot 1" 

Here he heard a voice from the same quarter aa before. ^'Ho 
there ! Ho, stranger 1 Do you live, or have you been murdered ? 
What means this stifling smell of smoke ? For Glpd's sake, answer 
him who can receive no information from eyes closed, alas, for 
ever I" 

'^ I am at liberty," said the Count, ^' and the monster destined to 
devour me has groaned its last I would, my friend TJrsel, since 
such is thy name, thou hadst the advantage of thine eyes, to have 
borne witness to yonder combat; it had been worth thy while, 
though thou shouldst have lost them a minute afterwards, and it 
would have greatly advantaged whoever shall have the task of 
compiling my history." 

While he gave a thought to that vanity which strongly ruled him, 
he lost no time in seeking some mode of escape from the dungeon, 
for by that means only might he hope to recover his Countess. At 
last he found an entrance in the wall, but it was strongly locked and 
bolted. '* I have found the passage," he called out ; ** and its direction 
is the same in which thy voice is heard — but how shall I undo the 
door V* 

'Til teach thee that secret/' said Ursel. "I would I could as 
easily unlock each bolt that witholds us from the open air ; but as 
for thy seclusion within the dungeon, heave up the door by main 
strength, and thou shalt lift the locks to a place where, pushing then 
the door from thee, the fastenings will find a grooved passage in the 
wall, and the door itself will open. Would that I could indeed see 
thee, not only because, being a gallant man, thou must be a goodly 
sight, but idso because I should thereby know that I was -not 
eavemed in darkness for ever." 

While he spoke thus, the Count made a bundle of his armour, 
from which he missed nothing except his sword, Tranchefer, and 



198 COUNT ROBERT OP PARIS. 

then proceeded to try what efforts he coold make, according to the 
blind man's instmctions, to open the door of his prison-house. 
Fashing in a direct line was, he soon found, attended with no effect; 
but when he applied his gigantic strength, and raised the door as 
high as it would go, he had the satisfaction to find that the bolts 
yielded, though reluctantly. A space had been cut so as to allow 
them to move out of the socket into which they had been forced ; 
and without the turn of the key, but by a powerful thrust forwards, 
a small passage was left open. The knight entered, bearing his 
armour in his hand. 

** I hear thee," said Ursel, ** stranger 1 and am aware thou art 
come into my place of captivity. For three years have I been 
employed in cutting these grooves, corresponding to the sockets 
which hold these iron bolts, and preserving the knowledge of the 
secret from the prison-keepers. Twenty such bolts, perhaps, must be 
sawn through, ere my steps shall approach the upper air. What 
prospect is there that I shall have strength of mind sufficient to 
continue the task? Yet, credit me, noble stranger, I rejoice in 
having been thus far aiding to thy deliverance; for if Heaven 
blesses not, in any farther degree, our aspirations after freedom, we 
may still be a comfort to each other, while tjrranny permits our 
mutual life." 

Count Bobert looked around, and shuddered that a human being 
should talk of anything approaching to comfort, connected with his 
residence in what seemed a living tomb, nrsel's dungeon was not 
above twelve feet square, vaulted in the roo^ and strongly built in 
the walls by stones which the chisel had morticed closely together. 
A bed, a coarse footstool, like that which Bobert had just launched 
at the head of the tiger, and a table of equally massive materials, 
were its only articles of furniture. On a long stone, above the bed, 
were these few, but terrible words: — "Zedekias XJrsel, imprisoned 

here on the Ides of March, A.D. , Died and interred on the 

spof A blank was left for filling up the period. The figure of the 
captive could hardly be discerned amid the wildness of his dress and 
dishabille. The hair of his head, uncut and uncombed, descended in 
elf-locks, and mingled with a beard of extravagant length. 

** Look on me," said the captive, <' and rejoice that thou canst yet 
see the wretched condition to which iron-hearted tyranny can reduce 
a fellow-ereature, both in mortal existence and in future hope." 

*< Was it thou," said Count Robert, whose blood ran cold in his 
veins, ** that hadst the heart to spend thy time in sawing through the 
blocks of stone by which these bolts are secured 1" 

** Alas I" said Ursel, *' what could a blind man do ? Busy I must 
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be, if I would pieserye my senses. Great as the labour was, it was 
to me the task of three years ; nor can yon wonder that I should 
have devoted to it my whole time, when I had no other means of 
occupying it. Perhaps, and most likely, my dungeon does not admit 
the distinction of day and night; but a distant cathedral clock told 
me how hour after hour fled away, and found me expending them in 
rubbing one stone against another. But when the door gave way, I 
found I had only cut an access into a prison more strong than that 
which held me. I rejoice, nevertheless, since it has brought us 
together, given thee an entrance to my dungeon, and me a companion 
in my misery." 

'< Think better than that," said Count Robert, << think of liberty- 
think of revenge 1 I cannot believe such unjust treachery will end 
successfully, else needs must I say, the heavens are less just than 
priests tell us of. How art thou supplied with food in this dungeon 
of thine 1" 

" A warder," said TJrsel, ** and who, I think, understands not the 
Greek language — at least he never either answers or addresses 
me — brings a loaf and a pitcher of water, enough to supply my 
miserable life till two days are past. I must, therefore, pray that 
you will retire for a space into the next prison, so that the warder 
may have no means of knowing that we can hold correspondence 
together." 

" I see not,'' said Count Robert, '<by what access the barbarian, if 
he is one, can enter my dungeon without passing through yours ; but 
no matter, I will retire into the inner or outer room, whichever it 
happens to be, and be thou then well aware that the warder will 
have some one to grapple with ere he leaves his prison-work to-day. 
Meanwhile, think thyself dumb as thou art blind, and be assured 
that the offer of freedom itself would not induce me to desert the 
cause of a companion in adversity." 

** Alas," said the old man, ** I listen to thy promises as I should to 
those of the morning gale, which tells me that the sun is about to 
rise, although I know that I at least shall never behold it. Thou 
art one of those wild and undespairing knights, whom for so many 
years the west of Europe hath sent forth to attempt impossibilities, 
and from thee, therefore, I can only hope for such a fabric of relief 
as an idle boy would blow out of soap bubbles." 

** Think better of us, old man," said Count Robert, retiring ; " at 
least let me die with my blood warm, and believing it possible for me 
to be once more united to my beloved Brenhilda." 

So saying, he retired into his own cell, and replaced the door, so 
that the operations of TJrsel, which indeed were only such as three 
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yearaf solitada ooald have achieved, should escape observation when 
again visited by the warder. <' It is ill luek," said he, when once 
more within his own prison— for that in which the tiger had been 
secured he instinctively concluded to be destined for him — ** it is ill 
luck that I had not found a young and able fellow-captive, instead of 
one decrepit by imprisonment, blind, and broken down past exertion* 
But God's will be done! I will not leave behind me the poor 
wretch whom I have found in such a condition, though he is 
perfectly unable to assist me in accomplishing my escape, and is 
rather more likely to retard it Meantime, before we put out the 
torch, let us see if, by close examination, we can discover any door 
in the wall save that to the blind man's dungeon. If not, I much 
inspect that my descent has been made through the roof. That cup 
of wine—that Muse, as they called it — ^had a taste more like medicine 
^an merry companions' pledge." 

He began accordingly a strict survey of the walls, which he 
resolved to conclude by extinguishing the torch, that he might take 
the person who should enter his dungeon darkling and by surprise. 
For a similar reason, he dragged into the darkest corner the carcass 
of the tiger, and covered it with the remains of the bed-clothes, 
swearing, at the same time, that a half tiger should be his crest in 
future, if he had the fortune, which his bold heart would not suffer 
him to doubt, of getting through the present danger. ''But," he 
added, ** if these necromantic vassals of hell shall raise the devil upon 
me, what shall. I do then? And so great is the chance, that 
raethinks I would fain dispense with extinguishing the flambeau. 
Tet it is childish for one dubbed in the chapel of Our Lady of the 
Broken Lances to make much difference between a light room and a 
dark one. Let them come, as many fiends as the cell can hold, and 
we shall see if we receive them not as becomes a Christian knight ; 
and surely Our Lady, to whom I was ever a true votary, will hold it 
an acceptable sacrifice that I tore myself from my Brenhilda, even for 
a single moment, in honour of her advent, and thus led the way for our 
woeful separation. Fiends 1 I defy ye in the body as in the spirit, 
and I retain the remains of this flambeau until some more convenient 
opportunity." He dashed it against the wall as he spoke, and then 
quietly sat down in a comer to watch what should next happen. 

Thought after thought chased each other through his mind. His 
confidence in his wife's fidelity, and his trust in her uncommon 
strength and activity, were the greatest comforts which he had ; nor 
could her danger present itself to him in any shape so terrible, but 
that he found consolation in these reflections: **She is pure," he 
said, '* as the dew of heaven, and heaven will not abandon its own." 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

Stnngs ape of man 1 who loathes thee while he icoma thee ; 

Half a reproach to ua and half a jest. 

What fancies can be ours ere we hare pleasure 

In viewing our own form, onr pride and passions, 

Beflected in a shape grotes^ne as thine 1 

Anonymow. 

CoTTST Robert of Paris having ensoonced himself behind the rains 
of the bed, so that he oonld not well be observed, unless a strong 
light was at once flung upon the place of his retreat, waited with 
anxiety how and in what manner the warder of the dungeon, charged 
with the task of bringing food to the prisoners, should make himself 
visible; nor was it long ere symptoms of his approach began to be 
heard and observed. 

A light was partially seen, as from a trap-door opening in the roof, 
and a voice was heard to utter these words in Anglo-Saxon, ** Leap, 
sirrah ; come, no delay; leap, my good Sylvan, show your honour's 
activity." A strange chuckling hoarse voice, in a language totally 
nnintelligible to Count Robert, was heard to respond, as if disputing 
the orders which were received. 

''What, sir,** said his companion, ''you must contest the point, 
must you ? Nay, if thou art so lazy, I must give your honour a 
ladder, and perhaps a kick to hasten your journey.'' Something 
then, of very great site, in the form of a human being, jumped down 
from the trap-door, though the height might be above fourteen feet 
This figure was gigantic, being upwards of seven feet high. In its 
left hand it held a torch, and in its right a skein of fine silk, which, 
unwinding itself as it descended, remained unbroken, though it was 
easy to conceive it could not have afforded a creature so large any 
support in his descent from the roof. He alighted with perfect 
safety and activity upon his feet, and, as if rebounding from the 
floor, he sprung upwards again, so as almost to touch the roof. In 
this last gambaud the torch which he bore was extinguished ; but 
this extraordinary warder whirled It round his head with infinite 
velocity, so that it again ignited. The bearer, who appeared to 
intend the accomplishment of this object, endeavoured to satisfy 
himself that it was really attained, by approaching, as if cautiously, 
its left hand to the flame of the torch. This practical experiment 
seemed attended with conseq[uences which the creature had not 
expected, for it howled with pain, shaking the bumt hand, and 
chattering as if bemoaning itselt 
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''Take heed there, Sylvaniu!'' said the Bame voice in Anglo- 
Sazon^ and in a tone of lebuka "Ho, there! mind thy duty, 
Sylvan 1 Carry food to the blind man| and stand not there to play 
thyself, lest I trust thee not again alone on such an errand l" 

The creature — for it would have been rash to have termed it a 
man — ^turning its eye upwards to the place from whence the voice 
came, answered with a dreadful grin and shaking of its fist, yet 
presently began to undo a parcel, and rummage in the pockets of a 
sort of jerkin and pantaloons which it wore, seeking, it appeared, a 
bunch of keys, which at length it produced, while it took from the 
pocket a loaf of bread. Heating the stone of the wall, it afilxed 
the torch to it by a piece of wax, and then cautiously looked out for 
the entrance to the old man's dungeon, which it opened with a key 
selected from the bunch. Within the passage it seemed to look for 
and discover the handle of a pump, at which it filled a pitcher that 
it bore, and bringing back the fragments of the former loa^ and 
remains of the pitcher of water, it ate a little, as if it were in sport, 
and very soon making a frightful grimace, flung the fragments away. 
The Count of Paris, in the meanwhile, watched anxiously the pro- 
ceedings of this unknown animaL His first thought was, that the 
creature, whose limbs were so much larger than humanity, whose 
grimaces were so frightful, and whose activity seemed supernatural, 
could be no other than the Devil himself or some of his imps, whose 
situation and office in those gloomy regions seemed by no means 
hard to conjecture. The human voice, however, which he had 
heard, was less that of a necromancer conjuring a fiend, than that of 
a person giving commands to a wild animal, over whom he had, by 
training, gained a great superiority. 

"A shame on it,'' said the Count, ''if I suffer a common jackanapes — 
for such I take this devil-seeming beast to be, although twice as laige 
as any of its fellows whom I have ever seen — ^to throw an obstacle in 
the way of my obtaining daylight and freedom 1 Let us but watch, 
and the chance is that we make that fnny gentleman our guide to the 
uppet regions." 

Meantime, the creature, which rummaged about everywhere, at 
length discovered the body of the tiger— touched it, stirred it, with 
many strange motions, and seemed to lament and wonder at its death« 
At once it seemed struck with the idea that some one must have slain 
it, and Count Robert had the mortification to see it once more select 
the key, and spring towards the door of Ursel's prison with such 
alacrity, that had its intention been to strangle him, it would hava 
accomplished its purpose before the interference of Count Bobert 
could have prevented its revenge taking place. Apparently, however, 
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it reflected, that for reasons which seemed satisfactory, the death of 
the tiger could not be caused by the unfortunate XJrsel, but had been 
accomplished by some one concealed within the outer prison. 

Slowly grumbling, therefore, and chattering to itself, and peeping 
anxiously into every comer, the tremendous creature, so like, yet so 
very unlike to the human form, came stealing along the walls, 
moving whatever he thought could seclude a man from his observa- 
tion. Its extended legs and arms were protruded forward with great 
strides, and its sharp eyes, on the watch to discover the object of 
its search, kept prying, with the assistance of the torch, into every 
comer. 

Considering the vicinity of Alexius's collection of animals, the 
reader by this time can have little doubt that the creature in question, 
whose appearance seemed to the Count of Paris so very problematical^ 
was a specimen of that gigantic species of ape — ^if it is not indeed 
some animal more nearly allied to ourselves — to which, I believe, 
naturalists have given the name of the Ourang Outang. This creature 
differs from the rest of its fraternity, in being comparatively more 
docile and serviceable : and though possessing the power of imitation 
which is common to the whole race, yet making use of it less in mere 
mockery, than in the desire of improvement and instraction perfectly 
unknown to his brethren. The aptitude which it possesses of 
acquiring information is surprisingly great, and probably, if placed 
in a favourable situation, it might admit of being domesticated in a 
considerable degree; but such advantages the ardour of scientific 
cariosity has never afforded this creature. The last we have heard of 
was seen, we believe, in the Island of Sumatra — ^it was of great size 
and strength, and upwards of seven feet high. It died defending 
desperately its innocent life against a party of Europeans, who, we 
cannot help thinking, might have better employed the superiority 
which their knowledge gave them over the poor native of the forest 
It was probably this creature, seldom seen, but when once seen never 
forgotten, which occasioned the ancient belief in the god Pan, with 
his sylvans and satyrs. Nay, but for the gift of speech, which we 
cannot suppose any of the family to have attained, we should have 
believed tiie satyr seen by Saint Anthony in the desert to have 
belonged to this tribe. 

We can, therefore, the more easily credit the annals which attest 
that the collection of natural history belonging to Alexius Comnenus 
preserved an animal of this kind, which had been domesticated and 
reclaimed to a surprising extent, and showed a degree of intelligence 
never perhaps to be attained in any other case. These explanations 
being premised, we return to the thread of our story. 
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The animal advanced with long, noieeleae steps; ita shadow on the 
wall, when it held the torch so as to make it risible to the Frank, 
forming another fiend-resembling mimicry of its own large figure and 
extravagant looking members. Ooant Kobert remained in his Inrking- 
hole, in no hnrrj to begin a strife, of which it was impossible to fore- 
tell the end« In the meantime, the man of the woods came nigh, and 
every step by which he approached caused the Oount's heart to 
vibrate almost audibly, at the idea of meeting danger of a nature so 
strange and new. At length the creature approached the bed — ^his 
hideous eyes were fixed on those of the Count; and, as much 
surprised at seeing him as Robert was at the meeting, he skipped 
about fifteen paces backwards at one spring, with a cry of instinctive 
terror, and then advanced on tiptoe^ holding his torch as far forward 
as he could, between him and the object of his fears^ as if to examine 
him at the safest possible distance. Oount Bobert caught up a 
fragment of the bedstead, large enough to form a sort of club, with 
which he menaced the native of the wilds. 

Apparently this poor creature's education, like education of most 
kinds, had not been acquired without blows, of which the recollec- 
tion was as fresh as that of the lessons which they enforced. Sir 
Bobert of Paris was a man at once to discover and to avail himself of 
the advantage obtained by finding that he possessed a degree of 
ascendency over his enemy which he had not suspected. He erected 
his warlike figure, assumed a step as if triumphant in the lists, and 
advanced, threatening his enemy with his club, as he would have 
menaced his antagonist with the redoubtable Tranchefer. The man 
of the woods, on the other hand, obviously gave way, and converted 
his cautious advance into a retreat no less cautious. Yet apparently 
the creature had not renounced some plan of resistance ; he chattered 
in an angry and hostile tone, held out his torch in opposition, and 
seemed about to strike the crusader with it. Oount Bobert, however, 
determined to take his opponent at advantage, while his fears 
influenced him, and for this purpose resolved, if possible, to deprive 
him of his natural superiority in strength and agility, which his 
singular form showed he could not but possess over the human 
species. A master of his weapon, therefore, the Oount menaced his 
savage antagonist with a stroke on the right side of his head, but 
suddenly averting the blow, struck him with his whole force on the 
left temple, and in an instant was kneeling above him| when, drawing 
his dagger, he was about to deprive him of life. 

The Ouxang Outang, ignorant of the natnra of this new weapon 
with which he was threatened, attempted at one and the same 
moment to rise from the ground, overthrow his antagonist, and 
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wtenoh the dagger from hie grasp. In the first attempt he would 
probably have sncceeded; and ae it vna^ he gained his knees, and 
seemed likely to prerail in the struggle, when he beeame sensible 
that the knight, drawing his poniard sharply through his grasp, had 
cut his paw severely, and seeing him aim the trenchant weapon at 
his throat, became probably aware that his enemy had his life at 
command. He suffered himself to be borne backwards without 
further resistance, with a deep wailing and melancholy cry, haying 
in it something human, which excited compassion. He coyered his 
eyes with the unwounded hand, as if he would haye hid from hie 
own sight the death which seemed approaching him. 

Count Robert, notwithstanding his military frenzy, was, in ordinary 
matters, a calm-tempered and mild man, and particularly benevolent 
to the lower classes of creation. The thought rushed through his 
mind, " Why take from this unfortunate monster the breath which 
is in its nostrils, after which it cannot know another existence I And 
then, may it not be some prince or knight changed to this grotesque 
shape, that it may help to guard these vaults, and the wonderful 
adventures that attach to them? Should I not, then, be guilty 
of a crime by slaying him, when he has rendered himself, rescue or 
no rescue, which he has done as completely as his transformed figure 
permits ; and if he be actually a bestial creature, may he not have 
some touch of gratitude ? I have heard the minstrels sing the lay of 
Androcles and the Lion. I will be on my guard with him." 

So saying, he rose from above the man of the woodsi and permitted 
him also to arise. The creature seemed sensible of the clemency, 
for he muttered, in a low and supplicating tone, which seemed at 
once to crave for mercy, and to return thanks for what he had 
already experienced. He wept, too, as he saw the blood dropping 
from his wound, and with an anxious countenance, which had more 
of the human, now that it was composed into an expression of pain 
and melancholy, seemed to await in terror the doom Of a being more 
powerful than himselL 

The pocket which the knight wore under his armour, capable of 
containing but few things, had, however, some vulnerary balsam, for 
which its owner had often occasion, a little lint, and a small roll of 
linen ; these the knight took out, and motioned to the animal to 
hold forth his wounded' hand* The man of the woods obeyed with 
hesitation and reluctance, and Count Robert applied the balsam and 
the dressings, acquainting his patient^ at the same time, in a severe 
tone of voice, that perhaps he did wrong in putting to his use a 
balsam compounded for the service of the noblest knights ; but that^ 
if he saw the least sign of his making an ungrateful use of the benefit 
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he had conferred, he would bury the dagger, of which he had felt the 
efficacy, to the very handle in his body. 

The Sylvan looked fixedly upon Ck)ant Robert, almost as if he 
understood the language used to him, and, making one of its native 
murmurs, it stooped to the earth, kissed the feet of the knight, and, 
embracing his knees, seemed to swear to him eternal gratitude and 
fi,delity. Accordingly, when the Cbunt retired to the bed and 
assumed his armour, to await the re-opening of the trap-door, the 
animal sat down by his side, directing its eyes in the line with his, 
and seemed quietly to wait till the door should open. 

After waiting about an hour, a slight noise was heard in the upper 
chamber, and the wild man plucked the Frank by> the cloak, as if to 
call his attention to what was about to happen. The same voice 
which had before spoken, was, after a whistle or two, heard to call, 
" Sylvan, Sylvan ! where loiterest thou 1 Come instantly, or, by the 
rood, thou shalt abye thy sloth !'' 

The poor monster, as Trincnlo might have called him, seemed 
perfectly aware of the meaning of this threat, and showed his sense 
of it by pressing close to the side of Count Robert, making at the 
same time a kind of whining, entreating, it would seem, the knight's 
protection. Forgetting the great improbability there was, even in 
his own opinion, that the creature could understand him, Count 
Robert said, ''Why, my friend, thou hast already learned the 
principal court prayer of this country, by which men entreat per- 
mission to speak and. live. Fear nothing, poor creature — I am thy 
protector." 

** Sylvan I what^ ho !** said the voice again ; '' whom hast thou got 
for a companion ?-HSome of the fiends, or ghosts of murdered men, 
who, they say, are frequent in these dungeons 9 .or dost thou converse 
with the old blind rebel Grecian ? — or, finally, is it true that men 
say of thee that thou canst talk intelligibly when thou wilt, and only 
gibberest and chatterest for fear thou art sent to work ? Come, thou 
lazy rascal 1 thou shalt have the advantage of the ladder to ascend 
by, though thou needest it no more than a daw to ascend the steeple 
of the Cathedral of St Sophia.t Come along then," he said, putting 
a ladder down the trap-door, ''and put me not to the trouble of 
descending to fetch thee, else, by St Swithin, it shall be the worse 
for thee. Come along, therefore, like a good fellow, and for once I 
shall spare the whip.'' 

The animal, apparently, was moved by this rhetoric, for, with a 
doleful look, which Count Robert saw by means of the nearly extin- 
guished torch, he seemed to bid him farewell, and to creep away 
t Now the chief moaqoe of the Ottoman capita]. 
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towaids the ladder with the same excellent good-will wherewith a 
condemned criminal performs the like evolution. Bat no sooner did 
the Count look angry, and shake the formidahle dagger, than the 
intelligent animal seemed at once to take his resolution, and clench- 
ing his hands firmly together in the fashion of one who has made up 
his mind, he returned from the ladder's foot, and drew up behind 
Count Robert, with the air, however, of a deserter, who feels himself 
but little at home when called into the field against his ancient 
commander. 

In a short time the warder's patience was exhausted, and despair- 
ing of the Sylvan's voluntary return, he resolved to descend in quest 
of him. Down the ladder he came, a bundle of keys in one hand, 
the other assisting his descent, and a sort of dark lantern, whose 
bottom was so fashioned that he could wear it upon his head like a 
hat. He had scarce stepped on the floor, when he was surrounded by 
the nervous arms of the Count of Paris. At first the warder's idea 
was, that he was seized by the recusant Sylvan. 

** How now, villain !" he said ; '4et me go, or thou shalt die the 
death." 

*' Thou diest thyself," said the Count, who, between the surprise 
and his own skill in wrestling, felt fully his advantage in the 
struggle. 

*' Treason ! treason !" cried the warder, hearing by the voice that 
a stranger had mingled in the contest ; **help, ho ! above there ! 
help, Hereward — Varangian ! — ^Anglo-Saxon, or whatever accursed 
name thou callest thyself !" 

While he spoke thus, the irresistible grasp of Count Robert seized 
his throat, and choked his utterance. They fell heavily, the jailor 
undermost, upon the floor of the dungeon, and Robert of Paris, the 
necessity of whose case excused the action, plunged his dagger in the 
throat of the unfortunate. Just as he did so, a noise of armour was 
heard, and, rattling down the ladder, our acquaintance Hereward 
stood on the floor of the dungeon. The light, which had rolled from 
the head of the warder, continued to show him streaming with blood, 
and in the death-grasp of a stranger. Hereward hesitated not to fly 
to his assistance, and, seizing upon the Count of Paris at the same 
advantage which that knight had gained over his own adversary a 
moment before, held him forcibly down with his face to the earth. 

Count Robert was one of the strongest men of that military age ; 
but then so was the Varangian ; and save that the latter had obtained 
a decided advantage by having his antagonist beneath him, it could 
not certainly have been conjectured which way the combat was 
to go. 
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" Yield ] u jour ovn jugon goes, retcne at no rwcua," uid tha 
VuaiigiKD, "or die oa th* point of mj dagger 1" 

"A Freueh Count never yields," aniwered Bobert, who began, to 
conjecture with what cort of penon tie wm eogsged, ''^boye all to A 
vagabond eUve like tbw 1" With thia he made an effort to rise, ao 
Midden, eo strong, bo powarful, that ha hod almost freed himself from 
the Vaiaogian's gnsp, bod not Hereword, hj a violent exertion of hi* 
great strength, preierred the advantage he had gained, and raised hia 
poniard to end the strife for ever ; but a lond chnckling laugh of an 
nneatthlf sonnd waa at thia instant heard. The Varangian's ex- 
tended arm woa seiwd with vigour, while a rough arm, embracing 
hie throat, tnmed him over on his back, and gav4 the Frwch Count 
an opportonitf of springing np. 



"Death to thee, «ret«fa I" said the Yaiangion, totxce knowing 
whom ha threatened ; but tha man of the woods apparently had an - 
awful recollection of the proweu of hnman beings. He fled, there- 
fore, swiftly np the ladder, and left Herawaid and his deliverer t» 
fight it oat with Vhat aucoefls chance might detenoina between 

The wrcomatanilei seamed to argue a daspeiate combat ; both wan 
tall, strong, and coocageoiu, both hod defensive amoiu, and tha 
fatal and desperate poniard was their only oftenaiva weapon. Th«y 
paused, facing each other, and examined eageilj into their iMpeotiTa 
meant of dtfenoe before hosarding a blow, which, if it missed, its 
attaint would certainly be fatally requited. During this dtadlf 
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pause, ft gleam ahone from the trap-door above, as the wild and 
alarmed visage of the man of the woods was seen peering down by 
the light of a newly-kindled toieh, which he held as low into the 
dungeon as ho well oonld. 

*' Fight bravely, comrade," said Count Bobert of Paris, ''for we 
no longer battle in private ; this respectable person having chosen to 
constitnte himself judge of the field.* 

Hazardous as his situation was, the Yarangian looked np^ and was 
so struck with the wild and terrified expression which the creatuM 
had assumed, and the strife between curiosity and tenor which its 
grotesque features exhibited, that he could not help bursting into a 
fit of laughter. 

^ Sylvan is among those,* said Hereward, ** who would rather hold 
the candle to a dance so formidable than join in it himself." 

" Is there, then," said Count Bobert, " any absolute necessity that 
tbon and I perform this dance at idl V 

** None but our own pleasure," answered Hereward, <' for I suspect 
there is not between us ttiy legitimate cause of quarrel demanding 
to be fought out in such a place and before such a spectator. Thott 
art, if I mistake not, the bold Frank who was yesternight 
imprisoned in this place with a tiger, chained within no distant 
spring of his bed f " 

^ I am," answered the Count. 

" And where is the animal who was opposed to thee )" 

*' He lies yonder," answered the Count, ** never again to be the 
object of more terror tiian the deer whom he may have preyed 
on in his day." He pointed to the body of the tiger, which 
Hereward examined by the light of the dark lantern already 
mentioned. 

** And this, then, was thy handiwork f " said the wcmdering Angl»- 
Saxon. 

*' Sooth to say it was," answered the Count, with indi£ferenee. 

*' And thou hast slain my comrade of this strange watoh t" said the 
Varangian. 

<* Mortally wounded him at the least,'^ said Count Bobert. 

** With your patience, I will be beholden to you fcff a momentfs truee 
while I examine his wound,'' said Hereward. 

"Assuredly," answered the Count; ^blighted be the arm whicdl 
strikes a foul blow at an open antagonist!" 

Without demanding further security, the Yarangian quitted his 

posture of defence and precaution, and set himself, by the assistance 

of the dark lantern, to examine the wound of the first warder who 

appeared on the field, who seemed, by his Boman military dress^ to 

o 
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be a soldier of the bands called Immortals. He found him in the 
death agony, bat still able to speak. 

** So, Varangian, thou art come at last — and it is to thy sloth or 
treachery that I impute my fatef — Nay, answer me not! — The 
stranger stntck me over the collar-bone — ^had we lived long together 
or met often I had done the like by thee, to wipe out the memory of 
certain transactions at the Golden gate. I know the use of the knife 
too well to doubt the effect of a blow aimed over the collar-bone by 
so strong a hand — I feel it coming. The Immortal, so called, 
becomes now, if priests say true, an immortal indeed, and Sebastes of 
Mytilene's bow is broken ere his quiver is half emptied." 

The robber Qreek sunk back in Hereward's arms, and closed his 
life with a groan, which was the last sound he uttered. The Varan- 
gian laid the body at length on the dungeon floor. 

'' This is a perplexed matter/' he said ; *' I am certainly not called 
upon to put to death a brave man, although my national enemy, 
because he hath killed a miscreant who was privately meditating my 
own murder. Neither is this a place or a light by which to fight as 
becomes the champions of two nations. Let that quarrel be still for 
the present. How say you then, noble sir, if we adjourn the present 
dispute till we effect your deliverance from the dungeons of the 
Blacquernal, and your restoration to your own Mends and followers 9 
If a poor Varangian should be of service to you in this matter, would 
you, when it was settled, refuse to meet him in fedr fight with your 
national weapons or his own 1" 

" If," said Count Bobert, '' whether Mend or enemy, thou wilt 
extend thy assistance to my wife, who is also imprisoned somewhere 
in this inhospitable palace, be assured that, whatever be thy rank, 
whatever be thy country, whatever be thy condition, Bobert of Paris 
will, at thy choice, proffer thee his right hand in Mendship, or raise 
it against thee in fair and manly battle — a strife not of hatred, but 
of honour and esteem; and this I vow by the soul of Charlemagne, 
my ancestor, and by the shrine of my patroness. Our Lady of the 
Broken Lances." 

« Enough said," replied Hereward. '' I am as much bound to the 
assiatance of your Lady Countess, bevig a poor exile^ as if I were in 
the first ranks of chivalry ; for if anything can make the cause of 
worth and bravery yet more obligatory, it must be its being united 
with that of a helpless and suffering female." 

^ 1 ought," said Count Bobert, " tP be here silent, without loading 
thy generosity with farther requests ; yet thou art a man whom, if 
fortune has not smiled at thy birth by ordaining thee to be bom 
within the ranks of noblesse and knighthood, yet Providence hath 
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done thee more justice by giying thee a more gallant heart than is 
always possessed^ I fear, by those who are inwoven in the gayest 
wreath of chivalry. There lingers here in these dungeons — ^for I 
cannot say he lives — a blind old man, to whom for three years every- 
thing bey o)id his prison has been a universal blot. His food is bread 
and water, his intercourse limited to the conversation of a sullen 
warder, and if death can ever come as a deliverer, it must be to this 
dark old man« What sayst thou 1 Shall he, so unutterably miserable, 
not profit by perhaps the only opportunity of freedom that may ever 
occur to him V 

*'By St Dunstan,'' answered the Yarangiany "thou keepest over 
truly the oath thou hast taken as a redresser of wrongs ! Thine own 
case is well-nigh desperate, and thou art willing to make it utterly so 
by uniting with it that of every unhappy perscm whom taXe throws 
in thy way!" 

*' The more of human misery we attempt to relieve/' said Bobert 
of Paris, *'the more we shall carry with us the blessing of our 
merciful saints and Our Lady of tiie Broken Lances, who views 
with so much pain every species of human suffering or misfortune, 
save that which occurs within the enclosure of the lists. But come, 
valiant Anglo-Saxon, resolve me on my request as speedily as thou 
canst. There is something in thy face of candour as well as sense, 
and it is with no small confidence that I desire to see us set forth 
in quest of my beloved Countess, who, when her deliverance is 
once achieved, will be a powerful aid to us in recovering that of 
others." 

" So be it, then," said the Varangian; '^we will proceed in quest 
of the Countess Brenhilda; and if, on recovering her, we find 
ourselves strong enough to procure the freedom of the dark old 
man, my cowardice, or want of compassion, shall never stop the 
attempt." 



CHAPTEE XVIL 

Tis strange that, in the dark snlphureons mine, 
Where wild ambition piles its ripening stores 
Of slnmbering thunder. Love vrilL interpose 
His tiny torch, and canse the stem explosion 
To burst, when the deviser's least aware. 

Anonymous, 
About noon of the same day, Agelastes met with Achilles Tatius, 
the commander of the Varangian guard, in those ruins of the 
Egyptian temple in which we formerly mentioned Hereward having 
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bad an int»*i«w vitli ths philowphw. Thej met, u it iaemed, in 
a verf different hnmoni. T»tiai wa* gloomy, mvUncholy, And 
downoaet; while the philoeopher maintained the calm indiffareaM 
wHch prooured for him, and in some sort deeerred, the title of the 
Elephant " Then blenehevt, Achillea Tatiu," wid the philcMopber, 
"now that tbon haat frankly opposed thyself to all the dangen 
which itood between thee and (jpreatnesB. Thon art like the idle bof 
who turned the mlU-atream upon the machine, and that done, instead 
of mok'ng a proper lue of it, was terri&ed at seeing it in motion." 

" Thon dost me wrong, Agelostee," anawered tbe Aeolyte, " fool 
wrmg; I am but like the mariner, who, although determioed npon 
bit voyage, yet cannot forbear a Borrowing glanoe at tiie ebote, beforo 
be parta with it, it may be for erer." 

" It nuy have been right to thiok of thia, but pardon me, valiant 
Tstiii% when I tell yon the aeeoont shoald have been made np 



before; and the giandion of Algnrie the Han ought to have oom- 
pQted chanceB and conseqnencea ere he etretobed hie band to hie 
master'B diadem." 

" Hnah .' for Heaven's sake," said Tatins, looking round ; " tha^ 
thou knoweet, is a secret between oar two aelvee ; for if Nieaphonu^ 
tbe Cssar, ehonld learn it, where were we and oni conspiracy 1" 

" Oor bodiea on the gibbet, probably," answered Agelastei, " and 
onr souls divorced from them, and in the way of discovering the 
secret* which thon hast hitherto taken npon tmst," 

'' Well," said Aiibillea, " and shonld not the conseionBness of the 
possibility of this fate render as oanttotu t" 

" Cautious Tn«n, if yov will," answeitd Agelastea, " bot not timid 
children." 

"Stone walls can bear," said the Follower, lowering his voioa. 
" Dionynns the tytanli I have read, had an Ear which oonveyed to 
him tbe secrets spoken within Us state>prison at Synonse." 
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** And that Ear is still stationary at Syracosey" said the philosopher. 
^Tell me, my most simple friend, art thou afraid it has been 
transported hither in one nighty as the Latins believe of Our Lady's 
house of Loretto 1" 

" No," answered Achilles, ** but in an affair so important too much 
eaution cannot be used.'* 

^ Well, thou most cautious of candidates for empire, and most cold 
of military leaders, know that the Caesar, deeming, I think, that 
there is no chance of the empire &lling to any one but himself, hath 
taken in his head to consider his succession to Alexius as a matter of 
course, whenever the election takes place. In consequence, as matters 
of course are usually matters of indifference, he has left all thoughts 
of securing his interest upon this material occasion to thee and to 
me, while the foolish voluptuary hath himself run mad — ^for what, 
think you? Something between man and woman — ^female in her 
lineaments, her limbs, and a part at least of her garments ; but, so 
help me St. Qeorge, most masculine in the rest of her attire, in her 
propensities, and in her exercises." 

'* The Amazonian wife, thou meanest," said Achilles, ** of that iron- 
handed Frank, who dashed to pieces last night the golden lion of 
Solomon with a blow of his fist ? By St Qeorge, the least which 
can come of such an amour is broken bones." 

''That," said Agelastes, '^is not quite so improbable as that 
Dionysiue's Ear should fly hither from Syracuse in a single night ; 
but he is presumptuous in respect of the influence which his sup- 
posed good looks have gained him among the Qrecian dames." 

" He was too presumptuous, I suppose," said Achilles Tatius, '' to 
make proper allowance for his situation as Cessar, and the prospect of 
his being Emperor." 

** Meantime," said Agelastes, '* I have promised him an interview 
with his Bradamante, who may perhaps reward his tender epithets 
of Zoe haipiychs.'f by divorcing his amorous soul from his unrivalled 
person." 

** Meantime,'' said the Follower, ''thou obtainest, I conclude, such 
orders and warrants as the CsBsar can give for the frirtherance of our 
ploti" 

"Assuredly," said Agelastes, "it is an opportunity not to be lost 
This love fit, or mad fit, has blinded him ; and without exciting too 
much attention to the progress of the plot, we can thus in safety 
conduct matters our own way, without causing malevolent remarks ; 
and though I am conscious that^ in doing so, I act somewhat at 
variance with my age and character, yet the end being to convert 

t "lite and BoiiL" 
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a worthy Follower into an Imperial Leader, I Bhame me not in pro- 
curing tiiat interyiew with the lady, of which the Gassar, as they term 
him, is 80 desirous. What progressi meanwhile, hast thou made with 
the Varangians, who are, in respect of execution, the very arm of 
our design 1" 

^Scarce so good as I could wish," said AchiUes Tatius; *'yet I 
have made sure of some two or three score of those whom I found 
most accessible ; nor have I any doubt, that^ when the Csasar is set 
aside, their cry will be for Achilles Tatius.'' 

''And what of the gallant who assisted at our prelections?" said 
Agelastes ; ** your Edward, as Alexins termed him t'' 

«I have made no impression upon him," said the Follower; ''and 
I am sorry for it, for he is one whom his comrades think well of, 
and would gladly follow. Meantime^ I have placed him as an 
additional sentinel upon the iron-witted Count of Paris, whom, both 
having an inveterate love of battle, he is very likely to put to death ; 
and if it is afterwards challenged by the cnuaders as a cause of war, 
it is only delivering up the Varangian, whose personal hatred will 
needs be represented as having occasioned the catastrophe. All this 
being prepared beforehand, how and when shall we deal with the 
Emperor?" 

"For that," said Agelastes, "we must consult the Gaasar, who, 
although his expected happiness of to-day is not more certain than 
the state preferment that he expects to-morrow, and although his 
ideas are much more anxiously fixed upon his success with this said 
Countess than his succession to the empire, will, nevertheless, expect 
to be treated as the head of the enterprise for accelerating the latter. 
But, to speak my opinion, valiant Tatius, to-morrow will be the last 
day that Alexius shall hold the reins of empire." 

"Let me know for certain," said the Follower, "as soon as thou 
canst, that I may warn our brethren, who are to have in readiness 
the insurgent citizens, and those of the Immortals who are combined 
with us, in the neighbourhood of the court, and in readiness to act 
And, above all, that I may disperse upon distant guards such 
Varangians as I cannot trust" 

" Bely upon me," said Agelastes, " for the most accurate information 
and instructions, so soon as I have seen Nicephoms Briennius. Gne 
word permit me to ask — In what manner is tiie wife of the Caeaar to 
be disposed of ?" 

" Somewhere," said the Follower, " where I can never be compelled 
to hear more of her history. Were it not for that nightly pest of her 
lectures, I could be good-natured enough to take care of her destiny 
myself, and teach her the difference betwixt a real emperor and 
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this Brienninfly who thinkB ao much of himaell" So aayingy they 
aepaiated; the Follower elated in look and maimer considerably 
above what he had been when they met. 

Agela&tes looked after hU companion with a scornful laugh. 
''There," he said, ''goes a fool, whose lack of Benae preyents his 
eyes from being dazzled by the torch which cannot fiGul to consume 
him. A half-bred, half-acting, half-thinking, half-daring caitiff, 
whose poorest thoughts — and those which deserve that name must 
be poor indeed — are not the produce of his own understanding. He 
expects to circumvent the fiery, haughty, and proud Nicephorus 
Briennius 1 If he does so, it will not be by his own policy, and still 
less by his valour. Nor shall Anna Oomnena, the soul of wit and 
geniusi be chained to such an unimaginative log as yonder half 
barbarian. No— she shall have a husband of pure Grecian extraction, 
and well stored with that learning which was studied when Bome 
was great^ and Greece illustrious. Nor will it be the least charm of 
the Imperial throne, that it is partaken by a partner whose personal 
studies have taught her to esteem and value those of the Emperor." 
He took a step or two with conscious elevation, and then, as conscience- 
checked, he added, in a suppressed voice, ^ But then, if Anna were 
destined for Empress, it follows of course that Alexius must die — ^no 
consent could be trusted to. And what then? — the death of an 
ordinary man is indifferent, when it plants on the throne a philosopher 
and a historian ; and at what time were the possessors of the empire 
curious to enquire when or by whose agency their predecessors died 9 
Diogenes 1 Ho, Diogenes 1" The slave did not immediately come, so 
that Agelastes, wrapt in the anticipation of his greatness, had time to 
add a few more words-T-*'Tush, I must reckon with Heaven, say the 
priests, for many things, so I will throw this also into the account. 
The death of the Emperor may be twenty ways achieved without my 
having the blame of it. The blood which we have shed may spot 
our hand, if closely regarded, but it shall scarce stain our forehead." 
Diogenes here entered — ''Has the Frank lady been removed?" said 
the philoeopher. 

The slave signified his assent 

" How did she bear her removal 1" 

"As authorised by your lordship, indifferently well. She had 
resented her separation from her husband, and her being detained 
in the palace, and committed some violence upon the slaves of the 
Household, several of whom were said to be slain, although we, 
perhaps, ought only to read sorely frightened. She recognised me 
at once, and when I told her that I came to offer her a day's retire- 
ment in your own lodgings, until it should be in your power to 
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aehiev« the Ubeialion of her httBband, she at once coneented, and 
I deposited her in the secret Ojtherean garden-house.* 

'* Admirably done, my iaithftil Diogenes," said the philosopher ; 
^ thou art like the genii who attended on the eastern talismans ; I 
have bat to intimate my will to thee, and it is accomplished.* 

Diogenes bowed deeply, and withdrew. 

''Yet remember, slare P said Agelastes, speaking to himself; 
** there is danger in knowing too much — and should my character 
ever become questioned, too many of my secrets are in the power of 
Diogenes.'' 

At this moment a blow thrice repeated, and struck upon one of 
the images without, which had been so framed as to return a tingling 
sound, and in so &r deserved the praise of being vocal, interrupted 
his soliloquy. 

"There knocks," said he, ''one of our allies ; who can it be that 
knocks so late 9" He touched the figure of Isis with his sta£^ and 
the Caasar, Nicephorua Briennius, entered in the full Grecian habit, 
and that graceM dress anxiously arranged to the best advantage. 
"Let me hope, my lord," said Agelastes, receiving the CsMar with 
an apparently grave and reserved face, "your Highness comes to tell 
me that your sentiments are changed on reflection, and that what- 
ever you had to confer about with this Frankish lady, may be at least 
deferred until the principal part of our conspiracy has been success- 
fully executed." 

"Philosopher," answered the Osdsar, "no. My resolution, once 
taken, is not the sport of circumstances. Believe me, that I have 
not finished so many labours without being ready to undertake others. 
The fiavour of Venus is the reward of the labours of Mars, nor would 
I think it worth while to worship the god armipotent with the toil 
and risk attending his service, unless I had previously attained some 
decided proofs that I was wreathed with the myrtle, intimating the 
favour of his beautiful mistress." 

" I beg pardon for my boldness," said Agelastes ; " but has your 
Imperial Highness reflected, that you were wagering, with the wildest 
rashness, an empire, including thine own life, mine, and all who are 
joined with us in a hardy scheme t And against what were they 
' waged 1 Against the very precarious favour of a woman, who is 
altogether divided betwixt fiend and female, and in either capacity is 
most likely to be fatal to our present scheme, either by her good will 
or by the offence which she may take. If she prove such as you 
wish, she will desire to keep her lover by her side, and to spare him 
the danger of engaging in a perilous conspiracy ; and if she remains, 
as the world believe her, constant to her husband, and to the senti* 
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ments she vowed to him at the altar, you may guess what cause of 
offence you are likely to give, by urging a suit which she has already 
received so very ill.'' 

** Pshaw, old man ! Thou tumeet a dotard, and in the great know- 
ledge thou possessest of other things haat foi^gotten the knowledge 
best worth knowing — that of the beautiful part of the creation. Think 
of the impression likely to be made by a gallant, neither ignoble in 
situation nor unacceptable in presence, upon a lady who must fear 
the consequences of refusal 1 Oome, Agelaates, let me have no more 
of thy croaking, auguring bad fortune like the raven from the blasted 
oak on the left hand ; but declaim, as well ihou canst, how faint 
heart never won fair lady, and how those best deserve empire who 
can wreathe the myrtles of Venus with the laurels of Mars. Come, 
man, undo me the secret entrance which combines these magical 
ruins with groves that are fashioned rather like those of Oytheroa or 
Naxos." 

'* It must be as you willl" said the philosopher, with a deep and 
somewhat affected sigh. 

"Here, Diogenes 1" called aloud the Caesar; *' when thou art sum- 
moned, mischief is not far distant. Oome, undo the secret entrance. 
Mischief my trusty negro, is not so distant but she will answer the 
first clatter of the stones.'' 

The negro looked at his master, who returned him a glance 
acquiescing in the OsB8ar*8 proposal. Diogenes then went to a part of 
the ruined wall which was covered by some climbing shrubs, all of 
which he carefully removed. This showed a little postern door, closed 
irregularly, and filled up, from the threshold to the top, with large 
square stones, all of which the slave took out and piled aside, as if 
for the purpose of replacing them. ** I leave thee," said A^elastes to 
the negro, ** to guard this door, and let no one enter, except he has the 
sign, upon the peril of thy life. It were dangerous it should be left 
open at this period of the day." 

The obsequious Diogenes put his hand to his sabre and to his 
head, as if to signify the usual promise of fidelity or death, by which 
those of his condition generally expressed their answer to their 
master's commands. Diogenes then lighted a small lantern, and 
pulling out a key, opened an inner door of wood, and prepared to 
step forward. 

** Hold, friend Diogenes," said the Ceesar ; ** thou wantest not my 
lantern to discern an honest man, whom, if thou didst seek, I must 
needs say thou hast come to the wrong place to find one. Nail thou 
up these creeping shrubs before the entrance of the place, and 
abide thou there, as already directed, till our return, to parry the 
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curiosity of any who may be attracted by the eight of the priyate 
passage." 

The black slave drew back as he gave the lamp to the CsBsar, and 
Agelastes followed the light through a long, bat narrow, arched 
passage, well supplied with air from space to space, and not 
neglected in the inside to the degree which its exterior would have 
implied. 

** I will not enter with you into the gardens,'' said Agelastes, ** or 
to the bower of Cytherea, where I am too old to be a worshipper. 
Thou thyself, I think, Imperial Csasar, art well aware of the road, 
having travelled it divers times ; and, if I mistake not, for the direst 
reasons.'' 

*' The more thankiiy'' said the Osesar, ^ are due to mine excellent 
Mend Agelastes, who forgets his own age to accommodate the youth 
of his Mends.** 



CHAPTER XVIIL 

Wb must now return to the dungeon of the Blaoquemal, where cir- 
cumstances had formed at least a temporary union between the stout 
Varangian and Count Robert of Paris, who had a stronger resemblance 
to each other in their dispositions than probably either of them would 
have been willing to admit The virtues of the Varangian were all 
of that natural and unrefined kind which Nature herself dictates to a 
gallant man, to whom a total want of fear, and the most prompt 
alacrity to meet danger, had been attributes of a life-long standing. 
The County on the other hand, had all that bravery, generosity, and 
love of adventure which was possessed by the rude soldier, with the 
virtues, partly real, partly fantastic, which those of his rank and 
oountiy acquired from the spirit of chivalry. The one might be 
compared to the diamond as it came from the mine, before it had yet 
received the advantages of cutting and setting; the other was the 
ornamented gem, which, cut into facets and richly set^ had lost per- 
haps a little of its original substance, yet still, at the same time, to 
the eye of an inspector, had something more showy and splendid than 
when it was, according to the phrase of lapidaries, en bnU, In the 
one case, the value was more artificial; in the other, it was the more 
natural and real of the two. Chance, therefore, had made a temporary 
alliance between two men, the foundation of whose characters bore 
such strong resemblance to each other that they were only separated 
by a course of education, which had left rigid prejudices on both sidee^ 
and which prejudices were not unlikely to run counter to each other. 
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The Varangian commenced his conversation with the Count in a 
tone of familiarity, approaching nearer to rudeneas than the speaker 
was aware of, and much of which, though most innocently intended 
by Hereward, might be taken amiss by his new brother in armsi. 
The most offensive part of his deportment, however, was a blunt, 
bold disregard to the title of those whom he addressed, adhering 
thereby to the manners of the Saxons, from whom he drew his 
descent, and which was likely to be at least unpleasing to the Franks 
as well as Normans, who had already received and become very 
tenacious of the privileges of the feudal system, the mummery of 
heraldry, and the warlike claims assumed by knights^ as belonging 
only to their own order. 

Hereward was apt, it must be owned, to think too little of these 
distinctions; while he had at least a sufficient tendency to think 
enough of the power and wealth of the Qreek empire which he 
served — of the dignity inherent in Alexius Comnenus, and which he 
was also disposed to grant to the Grecian officers, who, under the 
Emperor, commanded his own corps, and particularly to Achilles 
Tatius. This man Hereward knew to be a coward, and halfnauspected 
to be a villain. Still, however, the Follower was always the direct 
channel through which the Imperial graces were conferred on the 
Varangians in general, as weU as upon Hereward himself ; and he 
had always the policy to represent such favours as being more or less 
indirectly the consequence of his own intercession. He was supposed 
vigorously to espouse the quarrel of the Varangians in all the disputes 
between them and the other corps ; he was liberal and open-handed ; 
gave every soldier his due ; and, bating the trifling circumstance of 
valour, which was not particularly his forte, it would have been 
difficult for these strangers to have demanded a leader more to their 
wishes. Besides this, our friend Hereward was admitted by him into 
his society, attended him, as we have seen, upon secret expeditions, 
and shared, therefore, deeply in what may be termed by an expressive, 
though vulgar phrase, the sneaking kincLness entertained for this new 
Achilles by the greater part of his myrmidons. 

Their attachment might be explained, perhaps, as a liking to their 
commander, as strong as could well exist with a marvellous lack of 
honour and esteem. The scheme, therefore, formed by Hereward to 
effect the deliverance of the Count of Paris, comprehended as much 
faith to the Emperor, and his representative, the Acolyte or Follower, 
as was consistent with rendering justice to the injured Frank. 

In furtherance of this plan, he conducted Count Bobert from the 
subterranean vaults of the Blacquemal, of the intricacies of which 
he was master, having been repeatedly of late stationed sentinel 
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thera, for the purpose of acquiring that knowledge of which TatioB 
promised himself the advantage in the ensuing conspiracy. When 
they were in the open air, and at some distance from the gloomy 
towers of the Palace, he bluntly asked the Count of Paris whether 
he knew Agelastes the Philosopher. The other answered in the 
negative. 

<* Look you, now, Sir Knight, you hurt youiself in attempting to 
impose upon me," said Hereward. *< Tou must know him ; for I saw 
you dined with him yesterday." 

" Oh ! with that learned old man V* said the Count. '< I know 
nothing of him worth owning or disguising to thee or any one. A 
wily person he is, half-herald and half-minstrel'' 

*' Half-procurer and whole knave," subjoined the Varangian. 
** With the mask of apparent good humour he conceals his pandering 
to the vices of others ; with the specious jargon of philosophy he has 
aigued himself out of religious belief and moral principle ; and, with 
the appearance of the most devoted loyalty, he will, if he is not 
checked in time, either argue his too confiding master out of life and 
empire, or, if he fails in this, reason his simple associates into death 
and misery." 

'< And do you know all this^" said Count Bobert^ ^ and permit this 
man to go unimpeached 1" 

** Ob, content you, sir," replied the Varangian ; *' I cannot yet form 
any plot which Agelastes may not countermine; but the time will 
eome, nay, it is already approaching, when the Emperor's attention 
shall be irresistibly turned to the conduct of this man, and then let 
the philosopher sit fast, or by St Dunstan the barbarian overthrows 
him ! I would only fain, methinks, save from his clutches a foolish 
friend, who has listened to his delusions." 

** But what have I to do," said the Count, ^ with this man, or with ' 
his plots 1" 

« Much," said Hereward, ** although you know it not The main 
supporter of this plot is no other than the Cassar, who ought to be 
the most faithful of men ; but ever since Alexius haa named a Sebas- 
tocrator, an officer that is higher in rank and nearer to the throne 
than the Cesser himself so long haa Nioephorus Briennius been dis- 
pleased and dissatisfied, though for what length of time he has joined 
the schemes of the astucious Agelastes it is more difficult to say. 
This I know, that for many months he has fed liberally, aa his riches 
enable him to do, the vices and prodigality of the Cassar. He has 
encouraged him to show disrespect to his wife, although the Emperor's 
daughter ; has put ill-will between him and the royal family. And 
if Briennius bears no longer the fame of a rational man, and the 
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renown of a good leader, he is deprived of both bj following the 
adviee of this artfal aycophant" 

<< And what is all this to me 1" said the Frank. '' Agelastes may 
be a tme man, or a time-serving slave ; his master, Alexias Comnenns, 
is not so much allied to me or mine that I should meddle in the 
intrignes of his oonrt" 

** You may be mistaken in that,'' said the blunt Varangian; ''if 
these intrigues involve the happiness and virtu e * 

"Death of a thousand martyrs!" said the Frank, ''doth paltry 
intrigues and quarrels of slaves involve a single thought of suspicion 
of the noble Countess of Paris f The oaths of thy whole generation 
were ineffectual to prove but that one of her hairs had changed its 
colour to silver I* 

"Well imagined, gallant knight," said the Anglo-Saxon; "thou 
art a husband fitted for the atmosphere of Constantinople, which calla 
for little vigilance and a strong belief. Thou wilt find many followers 
and fellows in this court of ours." 

"Hark thee, friend," replied the Frank, "let us have no more 
words, nor walk farther together than just to the most solitary nook 
of this bewildered city, and let us there set to that work which we 
left even now unfinished." 

" If thou wert a Duke, Sir Count," replied the Varangian, '*thou 
couldst not invite to a combat one who is more ready for it. Yet 
consider the odds on which we iight. If I fall, my moan is soon 
made; but will my death set thy wife at liberty if she is under 
restraint, or restore her honour if it is tarnished? Will it do 
anything more than remove from the world the only person who is 
willing to give thee aid, at his own risk and danger, and who hopes 
to unite thee to thy wife, and replace thee at tiie head of thy 
forces ?" 

" I was wrong," said the Count of Paris; "I was entirely wrong; 
but beware, my good friend, how thou coupleet the name of Bren- 
hilda of Aspramonte with the word of dishonour, and tell me, instead 
of this irritating discourse, whither go we now 1" 

" To the Cytherean gardens of Agelastes, from which we are not 
far distant," said the Anglo-Saxon; "yet he hath a nearer way to it 
than that by which we now travel, else I should be at a loss to 
account for the short space in which he could exchange the charms 
of his garden for the gloomy ruins of the Temple of Isis, and the 
Imperial palace of the Blacquemal." 

"And wherefore, and how long," said Count Bobert, " dost thou 
conclude that my Countess is detained in these gardens 1" 

" Ever since yesterday," replied Hereward. " When both I, and 
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Beveral of my oompanions, at my leqnest, kept close watch upon the 
C888ar and your lady, we did plidnly perceive passages of fiexy admir- 
ation on his party and anger, as it seemed, on hers» which Agelastes, 
being Nicephonu^s Mend, was likely, as usual, to bring to an end, by 
a separation of you both from the army of the crosaders, that your 
wife, like many a matron before, might have the pleasure of ti^ng 
up her residence in the gardens of that worthy sage ; while you, my 
lord, might take up your own permanently in the castle of 
Blaoquemal." 

** Villain ! why didst thou not apprise me of this yesterday 1'* 

" A likely thing,** said Hereward, '* that I should feel myself at 
liberty to leave the ranks, and make such a conununication to a man 
whom, fax from a friend, I then considered in the light of a personal 
enemy. Methinks that, instead of such language as this, you should 
be thankful that so many chance circumstances have at length 
brought me to befriend and assist you." 

Count Robert felt the truth of what was said, though at the same 
time his fiery temper longed to avenge itself according to its wont^ 
upon the party which was nearest at hand. 

But now they arrived at what the citizens of Constantinople called 
the Philosopher's Gardens. Here Hereward hoped to obtain entrance, 
for he had gained a knowledge of some part, at least, of the private 
signals of Achilles and Agelastes, since h'e had been introduced to 
the last at the ruins of the Temple of Lris. They had not indeed 
admitted him to their entire secret ; yet, confident in his connection 
with the Follower, they had no hesitation in communicating to him 
snatches of knowledge, such as, committed to a man of shrewd 
natural sense like the Anglo-Saxon, could scarce ful, in time and by 
degrees, to make him master of the whole. Count Robert and his 
companion stood before an arched door, the only opening in a high 
wall, and the Anglo-Saxon was about to knock, when, as if the idea 
had suddenly struck him — 

** What if the wretch Dipgenes opens the gate f We must kill 
him, ere he can fly back and betray us. Well, it is a matter of 
necessity, and the villain has deserved his death by a hundred 
horrid crimes.** 

** Kill him then, thyself" retorted Count Robert ; '< he ia nearer 
thy degree, and assuredly I will not defile the name of Charlemagne 
with the blood of a black slave.** 

''Nay, Qod-a-mercy 1** answered the Anglo-Saxon, ''but yon must 
bestir yourself in the action, supposing there come rescue, and that I 
be overborne by odds.** 

" Such odds,'* said the knight, " will render the action more like a 
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mSlA, or general battle ; and assure yoorselfy I will not be slack when 
I may, with my honour, be active." 

*' I donbt it not," said the Varangian ; ** bat the distinction seems 
a strange one, that, before permitting a man to defend himself or 
annoy his enemy, requires him to demand the pedigree of his 
ancestor." 

*'Fear you not, sir," said Count Bobert ''The strict rule of 
chivalry indeed beats what I tell thee, but when the question is, 
Fight or not 1 there is great allowance to be made for a decision in 
the affirmative." 

" Let me give then the exerciser's rap," replied Hereward, '' and 
see what fiend will appear." 

So saying, he knocked in a particular manner, and the door opened 
inwards; a dwarfish negress stood in the gap— her white hair 
contrasted singularly with her dark complexion, and with the broad 
laughing look peculiar to those slaves. She had something in her 
physiognomy which, severely construed, might argue malice, and a 
delight in human misery. 

''Is Agelastes ^ said the Varangian; but he had not com- 
pleted the sentence, when she answered him by pointing down a 
shadowed walk. 

The Anglo-Saxon and Frank turned in that direction, when the 
hag rather muttered than said distinctly, "You are* one of the 
initiated, Varangian ; take heed whom you take with you, when you 
may hardly, peradventure, be welcomed even going alone." 

Hereward made a sign that he understood her, and they were 
instantly out of her sight. The path winded beautifully through the 
shades of an eastern garden, where clumps of fiowers and labyrinths 
of flowering shrubs, and the tall boughs of the forest trees, rendered 
even the breath of noon cool and acceptable. 

" Here we must use our utmost caution," said Hereward, speaking 
in a low tone of voice ; " for here it is most likely the deer that we 
seek has found its refuge. Better allow me to pass before, since you 
are too deeply agitated to possess the coolness necessary for a 
scout Keep concealed beneath yon oak, and let no vain scruples 
of honour deter you from creeping beneath the underwood, or 
beneath the earth itself, if you should hear a footfiEtll. If the lovers 
have agreed, Agelastes^ it is probable, walks his round, to prevent 
intrusion." 

' "Death and furies! it cannot bel" exclaimed the fiery Frank. 
" Lady of the Broken Lances, take thy votary's life, ere thou torment 
him with this agony 1" 

He saw, however, the necessity of keeping a strong force upon 
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bimieU, uid psnnitted, without ftuthar muonitmice, the Tuangbm 
to panne bis waj, looking, however, eaniMtJj after him. 

By adTuicing forwciid a little, he ooold obMrre Hereward dnw neai 
to a pavilion wbiah biom at no great dlitauM from the plac« when thej 
had parted. Here he ofaaeived bim applj, fint bii eje, and then hii 
ear, to one of the casementB, which were in a great meaauie grown 
over, aod noladed from the light, by variona flowering ahrab^ He 
almoat thonght he uw a grave iateieat take plue in the oonntenanee 
of the Varangian, and be longed to hava hi* ahare of tha information 
which he had doabtleas obtained. 



He orept, therefore, with noiaeleas atepi, tbioogb the Mine \abj- 
rinth of foliage which had covered tha approachei of Hereward ; and 
u> eilent were hia movemeuta, that he touched the Anglo-Saxon, in 
Older to make him awan of his pretence, before he obterved bit 
approach, 

Hereward, not aware at fint hy whom ha wat approaehed, tamed 
on the introder with a oounteuanoa like a bnmlng coal, Seung, 
however, that it was tha Frank, he shrogged hia •hottldeta, aa if 
pitying the impatieoce which conld not be kept nodec prodent 
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restraint, and drawing himself back, allowed the Count the privilege 
of a peeping place through plinths of the Cfu^ment, which could not 
be discerned by the sharpest eye from the inner side. The sombre 
character of the light which penetrated into this abode of pleasure, 
was suited to that species of thought to which a Temple of Cytherea 
was supposed to be dedicated. Portraits and groups of statuary were 
also to be seen, in the taste of those which they had beheld at the 
Kiosk of the waterfall, yet something more free in the ideas which 
they conveyed than were to be found at their first resting-place. 
Shortly after, the door of the pavilion opened, and the Countbss 
entered, followed by her attendant Agatha. The lady threw herself 
on a couch as she came in, iirhile her attendant, who was a young 
and very handsome woman, kept herself modestly in the background, 
so much so as hardly to be distinguished. 

** What dost thou think," said the Countess, '' of so suspicious a 
friend as Agelastes? so gallant an enemy as the Cassar, as he is 
called r 

" What should I think,** returned the damsel, '' except that what 
the old man calk friendshp is hatred, and what the Csesar terms a 
patriotic love for his country, which will not permit him to set its 
enemies at liberty, is in &ct too strong an affection for his fair 
captive V 

'< For such an affection," said the Countess, ** he shall have the 
same requital as if it were indeed the hostility of which he would 
give it the colour. My true and noble lord ! hadst thou an idea of 
the calamities to which they have subjected me, how soon wouldst 
thou break through every restraint to hasten to my relief!" 

'* Art thou a man," said Count Robert to his companion ; ** and 
canst thou advise me to remain still and hear this." 

'*I am one man," said the Anglo-Saxon; ''you, sir, are another; 
but all our arithmetic will not make us more than two ; and in this 
place, it is probable that a whistle from the Ceesar, or a scream from 
Agelastes, would bring a thousand to match us, if we were as bold as 
Bevis of Hampton. Stand still and keep quiet. I counsel this, 
less as respecting my own life, which, by embarking upon a wild- 
goose chase with so strange a partner, I have shown I put at little 
value, than for thy safety, and that of the lady thy Countess, who 
shows herself as virtuous as beautiful." 

''I was imposed on at first," said the Lady Brenhilda to her 
attendant. '* Affectation of severe morals, of deep learning, and of 
rigid rectitude, assumed by this wicked old man, made me believe 
in part the character which he pretended ; but the gloss is rubbed off 
since he let me see into his alliance with the unworthy Caesar, and 
P 
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the ng\y picttiM i!einaiii8 in its natire loathsooMiieM. Nerefth^ea^ 
if I can, by addteas or snlitletjr, deceive thie areh-deceiTer— m he has 
taken from me, in a great meacmre, every other kind of aasistanoe — I 
will not reftise thiit of ct«ft| which he may find perhaps equal to hia 
own?* 

" Hear yon that V said the Varangian to the Count of Pftris. ** Do 
not let yonr impatience mar the web of your lady's prudence. I will 
weigh a woman's wit against a man's valour where there is aught to 
do ! Let us not come in with our assistance until time shall show us 
that it is necessary for her safety and our success." 

** Amen," said the Oount of Paris ; *' but hope not, Sir Saxon; that 
thy prudence shall persuade me to leave this garden without taking 
full vengeance on that unworthy Osssar, and the pretended philosopher, 

if indeed he turns out to have assumed a character ." The Count 

was here beginning to raise his voice, when the Saxon, without cere- 
mony, placed his hand on his mouth. " Thou takest a liberty," said 
Count Robert, lowering, however, his tones. 

*' Ay, truly," said Hereward ; '^ when the house is on fire, I do not 
stop to ask whether the water which I pour on it be perfumed or na" 

This recalled the Frank to a sense of his situation ; and if not con- 
tented with the Saxon's mode of making an apology, he was at least 
silenced. A distant noise was now heard — ^tbe Countess listened and 
changed colour. "Agatha," she said, ^ we are like champions in the 
lists, and here comes the adversary. Let us retreat into this side 
apartment, Itnd so for a while put off an encounter thus alarming." 
Bo saying, the two females withdrew into a sort of anteroom, which 
opened from the principal apartment behind the seat which Brenhilda 
had occulted. 

They had scarcely disappeared, when, as the stage direction has 
it, enter firom the other side the Cesar and Agelastes. They bad 
perhaps heard the last words of Brenhildai for the Cftsar repeated in 
B low lone^ 

" Hilitat omnis amans, habet et sua castra Cupido. 

^What, hSB our fair opponent withdrawn her fbrcest No matter, 
it shows she thinks of the warfare^ though the enemy be not in sight. 
Well, thou Shalt not have to upbraid me t^is time, Agelaste^ with 
precipitating my amours, and depriving myself of the pleasure of 
pursuit By Heavens, I will be as regular in my ptogress as-if in 
reality I bore on my shoulders the whole load of years whieh make 
the difference between tts; for I shrewdly suspect thai with tbee, 
old man, it is thkt envious ohurl Time that hath plucked the wings 
of Cupid." 
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^Say not bo, mighty Qmux" said the old man ; ^ it is the hand of 
Pradenoe, which, depriving Oupid'a wing of some wild featheza, 
leaves him still enough to fly with an equal and steady flight" 

^Thy flight, however, was less measured, Agelastes, when thou 
didst collect that armoury — ^that magaadne of Cupid's panoply, out of 
which thy kindness permitted me but now to arm myself, oi; rather 
to repair my accoutrements." 

So saying, he glanced his eye over his own person, blazing with 
gems, and adorned with a chain of gold, bracelets, rings, and other 
ornaments, which, with a new and splendid habit, assumed since his 
arrival at these Oy therean gardens, tended to set off his very handqome 
figure. 

<'I am glad," said AgelaRtes, ''if you have found among toys, 
which I now never wear, and seldom made use of even when life was 
young with me, anything which may set off your natural advantages. 
Kemember only this slight condition, that such of these trifles as 
have made part of your wearing apparel on this distinguished day, 
cannot return to a meaner owner, but must of neoevity remain 
the property of that greatness of which they had once formed the 
ornament." 

" I cannot consent to this, my worthy firiend," said the Csraar ; " I 
know thou vainest these jewels only in so far as a philosopher may 
value them ; that is, for nothing save the remembrances which attach 
to them. This large seal-ring, for instance, was — ^1 have heard yoa 
say — the property of Socrates; if so, you cannot view it save with 
devout thankfulness that your own philosophy has never been tried 
with the exercise of a Xantippe. These clasps released, in older 
times, the lovely bosom of Phryne ; and they now belong to one who 
could do better homage to the beauties they concealed or discovered 
than could the cynic Diogenes. These buckles, to o " 

^I will spare thy ingenuity, good youth," said Agelastesi some- 
what nettled ; ^ oor rather, noble Csesar. Keep thy wit — ^thou wilt 
bare ample occasion for it" 

** Fear not me," said the OsBsar. ** Let us proceed, since you will, 
to exercise the gifts which we possess, such as they are^ either natural, 
or bequeathed to i» by out dear and respected friend. Hah !" he 
said, the door opening suddenly, and tiie Countess ahnost meeting 
him, ^'onr wishes are here anticipated." 

He bowed accordingly with the deepest deference to the Lady 
Bvenhilda, who, having made some alterations to enhance the 
splendour of her attire, now moved forward from the withdrawing- 
room into which she had retreated. 

'< Haiti noble lady," said the Cnaar, ''whom I have visited with 
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the intention of apologising for detaining yon, in some degree, against 
your will, in those strange regions in which you unexpectedly find 
yourself." 

*' Not in some degree," answered the lady, '' but entirely contrary 
to my inclinations, which are, to be with my husband the Count of 
Paris, and the followers who have taken the cross under his banner." 

'' Sach, doubtless, were your thoughts when you left the land of 
the West," said Agelastes ; ** but, fair Countess, have they experienced 
no change ? Tou have left a shore streaming with human blood 
when the slightest provocation occurred, and thou hast come to one 
who9e principal maxim is to increase the sum of human happiness by 
every mode which can be invented. In the West yonder, he or she 
is respected most who can best exercise their tyrannical strength in 
making others miserable, while, in these more placid realms, we 
reserve our garlands for the ingenious youth, or lovely lady, who can 
best make happy the person whose affection is fixed upon her." 

" But, reverend philosopher," said the Countess, " who labourest 
so artificially in recommending the yoke of pleasure, know that you 
contradict every notion which I have been taught from my infancy. 
In the land where my nurture lay, so far are we from acknowledging 
your doctrines, that we match not, except like the lion and the lioness, 
when the male has compelled the female to acknowledge his superior 
worth and valour. Such is our rule, that a damsel, even of mean 
degree, would think herself heinously undermatched, if wedded to a 
gallant whose fame in arms was yet unknown." 

*' But, noble lady," said the Csesar, ** a dying man may then find 
room for some faint hope. Were there but a chance that distinction 
in arms could gain those affections which have been stolen, rather 
than fairly conferred, how many are there who would willingly enter 
into the competition where the prize is so fair ! What is the enter- 
prise too bold to be undertaken on such a condition ! And where is 
the individual whose heart would not feel that, in baring his sword 
for the prize, he made vow never to return it to the scabbard without 
the proud boast, What I have not yet won, I have deserved !" 

** You see, lady," said Agelastes, who, apprehending that the last 
speech of the Csssar had made some impression, hastened to follow 
it up with a suitable observation — ** you see that the fire of chivalry 
bums as gallantly in the bosom of the Grecians as in that of the 
western nations." 

"Yes," answered Brenhilda, <*and I have heard of the celebrated 
siege of Troy, on which occasion a dastardly coward carried oft the 
wife of a brave man, shunned every proffer of encounter with the 
husband whom he had wronged, and finally caused the death of his 
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nnmeronB brothen, the destraction of his native city, with all the 
wealth which it contained, and died himself the death of a pitiful 
poltroon, lamented only by his worthless leman, to show how well 
the roles of chivalry were understood by your predecessorai" 

** Lady, yon mistake/' said the Csasar ; " the offences of Paris were 
those of a dissolute Asiatic ; the courage which avenged them was that 
of the Greek Empire." 

*' You are learned, sir,'' said the lady ; '< bat think not that I will 
trost your words until you produce before me a Grecian knight, 
gallant enough to look upon the armed crest of my husband without 
quaking.** 

** That, methinks, were not extremely difficulty" returned the Cessar; 
** if they have not flattered me, I have myself been thought equal in 
battle to more dangerous men than him who has been strangely mated 
with the Lady Brenhilda." 

'* That is soon tried," answered the Oountess. ** Tou will hardly, 
I think, deny that my husband, separated from me by some unworthy 
trick, JB still at thy command, and could be produced at thy pleasure. 
I will ask no armour for him save what he wears, no weapon but his 
good sword Tranchefer ; then place him in this chamber, or any other 
lists equally narrow, and if he flinch, or cry craven, or remain dead 
under shield, let Brenhilda be the prize of the conqueror. Merciful 
Heaven !" she concluded, as she sunk back upon her seat, ** forgive 
me for the crime of even imagining such a termination, which is 
equal almost to doubting thine unerring judgment !" 

^Let me, however," said the Csssar, "catch up these precious 
words before they fall to the ground. Let me hope that he, to whom 
the heavens shall give power and strength to conquer this highly- 
esteemed Ck»unt of Paris, shall succeed him in the affections of 
Brenhilda ; and believe me, the sun plunges not through the sky to 
his resting-place with the same celerity that I shall hasten to the 
encounter." 

'' Now, by Heaven I** said Count Bobert, in an anxious whisper 
to Hereward, " it is too much to expect me to stand by and hear a 
contemptible Greek, who durst not stand even the rattling fiirewell 
which Tranchefer takes of his scabbard, brave me in my absence, and 
affect to make love to my lady par amcmrs I And she, too — ^methinks 
Brenhilda allows more license than she is wont to do to yonder 
chattering popinjay. By the rood 1 I will spring into the apartment, 
front them with my personal appearance, and confute yonder braggart 
in a manner he is like to remember." 

'* Under favour," said the Varangian, who was the only auditor of 
this violent speech, '' you shall be ruled by calm reason while I am 
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with 70a. When we am aepantted, let the devil of knight emntrj^ 
whieh has Bnoh poseeesion of thee, take thee upon his shoalders, and 
cany thee fall tilt wheresoever he lists." 

" Thou art a bnite^'' said the Connt^ looking at him with a cca- 
tempt corresponding to the expression he made nse of ; '' not only 
without humanity, but without the sense of natural honour or natural 
shame. The most despicable of animals stands not by tamely and 
sees another assail his mate. The bull o£fers his horns to a rival — 
the masti£f uses his jaws — ^and even the timid stag becomes furious 
and gores," 

** Because they are beasts^" said the Varangian, ''and their mia- 
tresses also ereatnres without shame or reason, who are not aware of 
the sanctity of a choica But thou too, Ck>unt, canst thou not see 
the obvious purpose of this poor lady, forsaken by all the world, to 
keep her faith towards thee, by eluding the snares with which wicked 
men have beset her 1 By the souls of my fathers I my heart is so 
much moved by her ingenuity, mingled as I see it is with the most 
perfect candour and faith, that I myself in fault of a better champion, 
would willingly raise the axe in her behalf !" 

*' I thank thee, my good friend," laid the Count ; '* I thank thee as 
heartily as if it were possible thou shouldst be left to do that good 
office for Brenhilda, the beloved of many a noble lord, the mistress 
of many a powerful vassal ; and, what is more, much more than 
thanks, I crave thy pardon for the wrong I did thee but now." 

'' My pardon you cannot need," said the Varangian ; *' for I 
take no offence that is not seriously meant Stay, they speak 
again," 

<< It is strange it should be so," said the Gnsar, as he paced the 
apartment ; *' but metbinks, nay, I am almost certain, Agelastes, that 
I hear voices in the vicinity of this apartment of thy privacy." 

** It ia impossible," said Agelastes ; '* but I will go and see." 

Perceiving him to leave the pavilion, the Varangian made the 
Frank sensible that they must crouch down among a little thicket of 
evergreens, where they lay completely obscured. The philosopher 
made his rounds with a heavy step, but a watchful eye ; and the two 
listeners were obliged to observe the strictest silence, without motion 
of any kind, until he had completed an ineffectual search, and returned 
into the pavilion. 

** By my faith, brave man," said the Ck>unt, *' ere we return to our 
skulking-plaoe, I must tell thee in thine ear, that never, in my life, 
was temptation so strong upon me, as that which prompted me to 
beat out that old hypocrite's brains, provided I could have reconciled 
it with my honour ; and heartily do I wish that thou, whose honour 
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no way withheld thee» had experienced and given way to aome 
impolae of a edmilar natuf e." 

*' Such iancies have passed through my head/' said the Varangian ; 
*' but I will not follow them till they are consistent, both with our 
own safety, and more particularly with that of the Countess." 

*' I thank thee again for thy good-will to her/' said Count iU)bert ; 
"and, by Heaven I if fight we must at length, as it seems likely, I 
will neither grudge thee an honourable antagonist, nor fair q^oarter 
if the combat goes against thee/' 

*' Thou hast my thanks,'' was the reply of Hereward ; '' ^mly^ for 
Heaven's sake, be silent in this conjuncture^ and da what thou wilt 
afterwards." 

Before the Varangian and the Count had again resumed their 
posture of listeners, the parties within the pavilion, conceiving them- 
selves unwatched, had resumed their conversation, qteaking low, yet 
with considerable animation ; 

*< It is in vain you would persuade me," said the Countess, ** th%t 
you know not where my husband is, or that you have not the most 
absolute influence over his captivity. Who else could have an 
interest in banishing or putting to death the husband, but he that 
affects to admire the wife t" 

"You do me wrong, beautiful lady," answered the CsBsar, "and 
foi^et that I can in no shape be termed the moving-spring of this 
empire ; that my father-in-law, Alexius, is the Emperor ; and that 
the woman who terms herself my wife is jealous as a fiend can be of 
my slightest motion. What possibility was there that I should work 
the captivity of your husband and your own? The open affront 
which the Count of Paris put upon the Emperor, was one which he 
was likely to avenge, either by secret guile or by open force. Me it 
no way touched, save as the humble vassal of thy charms i and it 
was by the wisdom and the art of the sage Agelastes that I was 
able to extricate thee from the gulf in which thou hadst else certainly 
perished. Nay, weep not, lady, for as yet we know nut the fate of 
Count Robert ; but, credit me, it is wisdom to choose a better pro- 
tector, and consider him as no more." 

" A better than him," said Brenhilda, " I can never have^ were I 
to choose out of the knighthood of all the world," 

"This hand," said the Caesar, drawing himself into a martial 
attitude, " ^ould decide that question, were the man ol whom thou 
thinkest so much yet moving on th? fac9 of this earth, and at 
liberty." 

" Thou arty" said Brenhilda, looking fixedly at him with the fire 
of indignation flashing from every feature-"*" thou art— *but it avails 
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not telling thee wliat is thy real name ; helieye me, the world shall 
one day ring with it, and be justly sensible of its value. Observe 
what I am about to say — Robert of Paris is gone— or captive, I know 
not where. He cannot fight the match of which thou seemest so 
desirous — ^but here stands Brenhilda, bom heiress of Aspramonte, 
by marriage the wedded wife of the good Count of Paris. She was 
never matched in the lists by mortal man except the valiant Count, 
and since thou art so grieved that thou canst not meet her husband 
in battle, thou canst not surely object^ if she is willing to meet thee 
in his stead I** 

''How, madam I** said the Cffisar, astonished; ''do you propose 
yourself to hold the lists against me 1" 

*' Against you!" said the Countess; "against all the Grecian 
empire, if they shall affirm that Robert of Paris is justly used and 
lawfully confined." 

^ And are the conditions," said the Csesar, " the same as if Count 
Robert himself held the lists f The vanquished must them be at the 
pleasure of the oonqueror for good or evil." 

'* It would seem so," said the Countess, " nor do I refuse the hazard; 
only, that if the other champion shall bite the dust, the noble Count 
Robert shall be set at liberty, and permitted to depart with all 
suitable honours." 

'* This I refuse not," said the Csasar, " provided it is in my power." 

A deep growling sound, like that of a modem gong, here 
intenrupted the conference. 



CHAPTER XIX. 

Thb Varangian and Count Robert, at every risk of discovery, had 
remained so near as fully to conjecture, though they could not 
expressly overhear, the purport of the conversation. 

" He has accepted her challenge !" said the Count of Paris. 

"And with apparent willingness," said Hereward. 

"0, doubtless, doubtless," answered the Crusader; "but he knows 
not the skill in war which a woman may attain ; for my part, Qod 
knows I have enough depending upon the issue of this contest, yet 
such is my confidence, that I would to Gh)d I had more. I vow to 
our Lady of the Broken Lances, that I desire every furrow of land I 
possess— every honour which I can call my own, from the Countship 
of Paris down to the leather that binds my spur, were dependent and 
at issue upon this fair field, between your Csssar, as men term him, 
and Prenhilda of Aspramonte." 
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'' It is a noble confidence," said the Varangian, ** nor durst I say it 
is a rash one ; only I cannot but remember that the Ceasar is a strong 
man as well as a handsome, expert in the use of arms, and, above all, 
less strictly bound than you esteem yourself by the rules of honour. 
There are many ways in which advantage may be given and taken, 
which will not, in the CSeasar's estimation, alter the character of the 
field from an equal one, although it might do so in the opinion of 
the chivalrous Count of Paris, or even in that of the poor Varangian. 
But first let me conduct you to some place of safety, for your escape 
must be soon, if it is not already detected. The sounds which we 
heard intimate that some of his confederate plotters have visited the 
garden on other than, love affiiirs. I will guide thee to another 
avenue than that by which we entered. But you would hardly, I 
suppose, be pleased to adopt the wisest alternative 1" 

*' And what may that be )" said the Count 

'* To give thy purse, though it were thine all, to some poor ferry- 
man to waft thee over the Hellespont, then hasten to carry thy 
complaint to Godfrey of Bouillon, and what friends thou mayst have 
among thy brethem crusaders, and determine, as thou easily canst, 
on a sufficient number of them to come back and menace the city 
with instant war, unless the Emperor should deliver up thy lady, 
most unfjEorly made prisoner, and prevent, by his authority, this 
absurd and unnatural combat.'' 

« And would you have me then,'' said Count Robert, ''move the 
emsaders to hieak a fairly appointed field of battle 1 Do you think 
that Qodfrey of Bouillon would turn back upon his pilgrimage for 
such an unworthy purpose; or that the Countess of Paris would 
accept, as a service, means of safety which would stain her honour 
for ever, by breaking an appointment solemnly made on her own 
challenge l^Never 1" 

''My judgment is then at faulV' said the Varangian, *'for I see I 
can hammer out no expedient which is not, in some extravagant 
manner or another, controlled by your foolish notions. Here is a 
man who has been trapped into the power of his enemy, that he 
might not interfere to prevent a base stratagem upon his lady, 
involving both her life and honour; yet he thinks it a matter of 
necessity * that he keeps futh as precisely with these midnight 
poisoners, ashe would had it been pledged to the most honourable men!" 

"Thou say'st a painful truth," said Count Robert; *'but my word 
Ib the emblem of my faith ; and if I pass it to a dishonourable or 
fedthless foe, it is imprudently done on my part ; but if I break it, 
being once pledged, it is a dishonourable action, and the disgrace can 
never be washed from my shield." 
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'* Do yon mean, then/ Mid the Yanngiaii, ** to aoffer your wife's 
honoar to remain pledged, at it at pieaent ia, on the event of an 
uneqnal oombat I" 

** God and the lainta pardon thee such a thought l** aaid the Oonnt 
of Peril. ^ I will go to eee this combat with a heart aa firm^ if not 
as light, as any time I ever saw spears splintered. If by the influence 
of any accident or treachery (for fairly, and with such an antagonist^ 
Brenhilda of Aspramonte cannot be overthrown), I step into the lists, 
proclaim the Cesar as he is — a villain — show the fjidschood of his 
conduct from beginning to end — appeal to every noble heart that 
hears me, and then— Qod show the right!" 

Hereward paused, and shook his head. **AX\ this," he said, 
<< might be feasible enough, provided the combat were to be fought 
in the presence of your own countrymen, or even, by the mass! if 
the Varangians were to be guards of the Usta. But treachery of 
every kind is so familiar to the Qreeks, that I question if they would 
view the conduct of their Cffisar as anything else than a pardonable 
and natural stratagem of Dan Cupid, to be smiled at, rather than 
subjected to disgrace or punishment 

'*A nation," said Count Bobert^ '^who could smile at such a 
jest, may Heaven refuse them sympathy at their utmost need, 
when their sword is broken in their hand, and their wivea 
and daughters shrieking in the relentless grasp of a barbarona 
enemy 1" 

Hereward looked upon his companion, whoee flushed cheeks and 
sparkling eyes bore witness to his enthusiasm. 

**^I see," he said, ''you are resolved, and I know that your 
resolution can in justice be called by no other name than an act of 
heroic folly. What then? it is long since life has been bitter to the 
Varangian exile. Mom has raised him from a joyless bed, which 
night has seen him lie down upon, wearied with wielding a mercenary 
weapon in the wars of strangers. He has longed to lay down his life 
in an honourable cause, and this is one in which the extremity and 
very essence of honour is implicated. It talliea also with my schemo 
of saving the Emperor, which will be greatly facilitated by the 
down&ll of his ungrateful son-in-law." Then addressing himself to 
the Count, he continued, ^ Well, Sir Count, as thou art the person 
principally concerned, I am willing to yield to thy reasoning in this 
affidr ; but I hope you will permit me to mingle with your resolution 
some advices of a more every-day and less fantastic nature. For 
example, thy escape from the dungeons of the Blacquemal must soon 
be generally known. In prudence, indeed, I myself must be the 
first to communicate it, since otherwise the suspicion will fall on me. 
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Where do yoa think of concealing yourself? for assaredly the search 
will be close and general." 

'< For that)" said the Connt of Paris, ** I must be indebted to thy 
SQ^estion, with thanks for every lie which thou Undest thyself 
obliged to make, to contrive, and produce in my behalf, entreating 
thee only to render them as few as possible, they being a coin which 
I myself never fabricata" 

'* Sir Knight," answered Hereward, ** let me begin first by saying, 
that no knight that ever belted sword is more a slave to truth, when 
truth is observed towards him, than the poor soldier who talks to 
thee; but when the game depends not upon fair play, but upon 
lulling men's cautiousness asleep by falsehood, and drugging their 
senses by opiate draughts, they who would scruple at no means of 
deceiving me, can hardly expect that I, who am paid in such base 
money, should pass nothing on my part but what is lawful and 
genuine. For the present thou must remain concealed within my 
poor apartment in the barracks of the Varangians, which is the last 
place where they will think of seeking for thee. Take this, my 
upper cloak, and follow me; and now that we are about* to leave 
these gardens, thou mayest follow me unsuspected as a sentinel 
attending his officer ; for, take it along with you, noble Count, that 
we Varangians are a sort of persons upon whom the Greeks care not 
to look very long or fixedly.'^ 

They now reached the gate where they had been admitted by the 
negress, and Hereward, who was intrusted with the power, it seems, 
of letting himself out of the philosopher's premises, though not of 
entering without assistance from the portress, took out a key which 
turned the lock on the garden side, so that they soon found them< 
selves at liberty. They then proceeded by by-paths through the 
city, Hereward leading the way, and the Count following, without 
speech or remonstrance, until they stood before the portal of the 
barracks of the Varangians. 

''Make haste," said the sentinel who was on duty, *' dinner is 
already begun." The communication sounded joyfully in the ears 
of Hereward, who was much afraid that his companion might have 
been stopped and examined. By a side passage he reached his own 
quarters, and introduced the Count into a small room, the sleeping 
chamber of his squire, where he apologised for leaving him for some 
time; and, going out, locked the door, for fear, as he said, of 
intrusion. 

The demon of suspicion was not very likely to molest a mind so 
frankly constituted as that of Count Robert, and yet the last action 
of Hereward did not fail to occasion some painful reflections. 
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** This man,'' he said, '' had needs be true, for I have reposed in 
him a mighty trust, which few hirelings in his situation would 
honourably discharge. What is to prevent him to report to the 
principal officer of his watch, that the Frank prisoner, Robert Count 
of Paris, whose wife stands engaged for so desperate a combat with the 
CsBsar, has escaped, indeed, this morning, from the prisons of the 
Blacquernal, but has suffered himself to be trepanned at noon, and is 
again a captive in the barracks of the Varangian Guard? — ^what 
means of defence are mine, were I discovered to these mercenaries ? 
What man could do, by the favour of our Lady of the Broken Lances, 
I have not failed to achieve. I have slain a tiger in single combat — 
I have killed one warder, and conquered the desperate and gigantic 
creature by whom he was supported. I have had terms enough at 
command to bring over this Varangian to my side, in appearance at 
least ; yet all this does not encourage me to hope that I could long 
keep at bay ten or a dozen such men as these beef-fed knaves appear 
to be, led in upon me by a fellow of thews and sinews such as those 
of my late companion. Yet, for shame, Bobert ! such thoughts are 
unworthy a descendant of Charlemagne. When wert thou wont so 
curiously to count thine enemies, and when wert thou wont to be 
suspicious, since he, whose bosom may truly boast itself incapable of 
fraud, ought in honesty to be the last to expect it in another ? The 
Varangian's look is open, his coolness in danger is striking, his 
speech is more frank and ready than ever was that of a traitor. If 
he is fEdse, there is no futh in the hand of nature, for truth, sincerity, 
and courage are written upon his forehead.'' 

While Count Bobert was thus reflecting upon his condition, and 
combating the thick-coming doubts and suspicions which its uncer- 
tainties gave rise to, he began to be sensible that he had not eaten 
for many hours ; and amidst many doubts and fears of a more heroic 
nature, he half entertained a lurking suspicion that they meant to 
let hunger undermine his strength before they adventured into the 
apartment to deal with him* 

We shall best see how fax these doubts were deserv^ by Here- 
ward, or how far they were unjust, by following his course after he 
left his barrack-room. Snatching a morsel of dinner, which he ate 
with an affectation of great hunger, but, in fact, that his attention to 
his food might be a pretence for dispensing with disagreeable 
questions, or with conversation of any kind, he pleaded duty, and, 
immediately leaving his comrades, directed his course to the lodgings 
of Achilles Tatius, which were a part of the same building. A Syrian 
slave, who opened the door, after a deep reverence to Hereward, whom 
he knew as a favourite attendant of the Acolyte, said to him that his 
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master was gone forth, but had desired him to say that, if he wished 
to see him, he wonld find him at the Philosopher's Gardens, so called, 
as belonging to the sage Agelastes. 

Hereward turned about instantly, and, availing himself of his 
knowledge of Constantinople to thread its streets in the shortest time 
possible, at length stood alone before the door in the garden-wall, at 
which he and the Count of Paris had previously been admitted in 
the earlier part of the day. The same negress appeared at the same 
private signal, and when he asked for Achilles Tatius, she replied, 
with some sharpness, ** Since you were here this morning, I marvel 
you did not meet him, or that, having business with him, you did 
not stay till he arrived. Sure I am, that not long after you entered 
the garden the Acolyte was enquiring for you.'' 

" It skills not, old woman,** said the Varangian ; " I communicate 
the reason of my motions to my commander, but not to thee.'' He 
entered the ^rden accordingly, and, avoiding the twilight-path that 
led to the Bower of Love — so was the pavilion named in which he 
had overheard the dialogue between the CsBsar and the Countess of 
Paris — he arrived before a simple garden-house, whose humble and 
modest front seemed to announce that it was the abode of philosophy 
and learning. Here, passing before the windows, he made some little 
noise, expecting to attract the attention either of Achilles Tatius, or 
his accomplice Agelastes, as chance Should determine. It was the 
first who heard, and who replied. The door opened ; a lofty plume 
stooped itself, that its owner might cross the threshold, and the 
stately form of Achilles Tatius entered the gardens. ^ What now," 
he said, " our trusty sentinel 1 what hast thou, at this time of day, 
come to report to us? Thou art our good friend and highly- 
esteemed soldier, and well we wot thine errand must be of import- 
ance, since thou hast brought it thyself, and at an hour so 
unusual." 

** Pray Heaven," said Hereward, ** that the news I have brought 
deserve a welcome." 

** Speak them instantly," said the Acolyte, ** good or bad ; thou 
speakest to a man to whom fear is unknown." But his eye, which 
quailed as he looked on the soldier — ^his colour, which went and 
came — his hands, which busied themselves in an uncertain manner 
in adjusting the belt of his sword — all argued a state of mind very 
different from that which his tone of defiance would fain have 
implied. " Courage," he said, ** my trusty soldier ! speak the news 
to me. I can bear the worst thou hast to tell." 

" In a word, then," said the Varangian, " your Valour directed me 
this morning to play the office of master of the rounds upon those 
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dungtons of tUe Blaoquernal paUoe, when last night the boiftoroiis 
CSount Bobert of Paris was incaroerated— — " 

*' I remember well," said Achilles Taiioa. " What then f " 

'* As I reposed me,'' said Hereward, '^ in an apartment above the 
vaiilfeSi I heard ories isota beneath of a kind which attracted my 
attention. I hastened to examine, and mf surprise was extreme, 
when, looking down into the dungeon, though I oould see nothing 
distinctly, yet, by the wailing and whimpering sounds, I conceived 
that the Man of the Forest, the animal called Sylvan, whom our 
soldiers have so far indoctrinated in our Saxon tongue as to make him 
useful in the wards of the prison, was bemoaning himself on account 
of some violent injury. Descending with a torch, I found the bed on 
which the prisoner had been let down burnt to cinders ; the tiger, 
which had been chained within a spring of it, with its skull broken 
to pieces ; the creature called Sylvan, prostrate and writhing under 
great pain and terror, and no prisoner whatever in the dungeon. 
There were marks that all the fastenings had been withdrawn by a 
Mytilenean soldier, companion of my watch, when he visited the 
dungeon at the usual hour ; and as in my anxious search I at length 
found his dead body, slain apparently by a stab in the throat, I was 
obliged to believe that while I was examining the cell, he, this Count 
Robert, with whose daring life the adventure is well consistent, had 
escaped to the upper air by means, doubtless, of the ladder and trap- 
door by which I had descended/' 

** And wherefore didst thou not instantly call treason, and raise the 
hue and cry t" demanded the Acolyte. 

" I dared not venture to do so,'' replied the Varangian, '^ till I had 
instractions from your Valour. The alarming cry of treason, and the 
various rumours likely at this moment to ensue, might have involved 
a search so dose as perchance would have discovered matters in which 
the Acolyte himself would have been rendered subject to suspicion." 

«< Thou art right," said Achilles Tatius in a whisper; " and yet it will 
be necessary that we do not pretend any longer to conceal the flight of 
his important prioonei^ if we would not pass for being his accomplices. 
Where thinkest thou this unhappy fugitive can have taken lefoge t" 

<^That I was in hopes of leuming from your Valom^'s greater 
wisdom,'' said Hereward. 

<" Thinkest thou not," said Achilles, ** that he may have crossed 
the Hellespont, in ordw to rejoin his own oonntrynisn and adherents I" 

«« It is much to be dreaded," said Hereward. ** Undoubtedly, if the 
Count listened to the advice oi anyone who knew the face of the 
country, such would be the very counsd he would receive." 

** The danger, then, of his return at the head of a vengeAil body of 
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FTankBi** said the Acolyte, ** is not so immediate as I apprehended at 
first) for the Emperor gave positive orders that the boats and galleys 
which yesterday trani^rted the crusaders to the shores of Asia 
should recross the strait, and bring back no single one of them from 
the step upon their journey on which he had so far furthered them. 
Besides, they ail — their leaders, that is to say — made their vows 
before crossing that they would not turn back so much as a foot's 
pace, now that they had set actually iorth on the road to Palestine.'' 

**So therefore," said Hereward, '*one oi two propositions is 
unquestionable; either Count Robert is on the eastern side of the 
strait, having no means of returning with his brethrai to avenge the 
usage he had received, and may therefore be securely set at defiance — 
or else he lurks somewhere in Constantinople, without a friend or 
ally to take his part, or encourage him openly to state his supposed 
wrongs — ^in either case, there can, I think, be no tact in conveying to 
the palace the news that he has freed himself^ since it would only 
•Alarm the Court, and afford the Emperor ground for many suspiciona 
But it is not for an ignorant barbarian like me to prescribe a course 
of conduct to your valour and wisdom, and methinks the s«ge 
Agelastes were a fitter counsellor than such as I am." 

** No, no, no," said the Acolyte, in a hurried whisper; ** the philo- 
sopher BXkd I are right good friends, sworn good Mends, very especially 
bound together, but should it come to this, that one of us must 
needs throw before the footstool of the Emperor the head of the 
other, I think thou wouldst not advise that I, whose hairs have not a 
tvace of silver, should be the last in making the offering ; wherefore, 
we will say nothing of this mishap^ but give thee full power and the 
highest churge to seek for Count Bobert of Paris, be he dead or alive, 
to secure him within the dungeon set apart for the discipline of our 
own corps, and when tiiou hast done so, to bring me notice. I may 
make him my friend in many ways by extricating his wife from 
danger by the axes of my Varangians. What is there in this metro- 
polis that they have to oppose them}" 

"When raised in a just cause," answered Hereward, " nothing." 

<*Hahl-HBay'st thou?" said the Acolyte; *'how meanest thou by 
that ?-^but I know-^thon art scrupulous about having the just and 
lawiui oommaad of thy officer in every action in which thou art 
engaged, and, thinking in that dutiful and soldierlike manner, it is 
my daty, as thine Acolyte, to see thy scruples satisfied. A warrant 
«halt thou have, with full powers, to seek for and imprison this 
tHKUga Count of whom we have been speaking. And hark thee, my 
•Kcellent friend," he continued, with some hesitation, " I think thou 
hadst better begone, and begin, or rather continue thy search. It is 
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uinecesaarjr to intorm our Mend Agelastes of what has happened, 
until his advice be more needful than as yet it is on the occasion. 
Home — home to the barracks ; I will account to him for thy appear- 
ance here if he be curious on the subject, which, as a suspicious old 
man, he is likely to be. Gb to the barracks, and act as if thou hadst 
a warrant in every respect fall and ample. I will provide thee with 
one when I come back to my quarters.'' 

The Varangian turned hastily homewards. 

''Now, is it not,'' he said, '^a strange thing, and enough to make 
a man a rogue for life — ^to observe how the devil encourages young 
beginners in falsehood ! I have told a greater lie — at least I have 
suppressed more truth — ^than on any occasion before in my whole life 
— and what is the consequence 9 Why, my commander throws almost 
at my head a warrant sufficient to guarantee and protect me in all I 
have done, or propose to do ! If the foul fiend were thus regular in 
protecting his votaries, methinks they would have little reason to 
complain of him, or better men to be astonished at their number. 
But a time comes, they say, when he seldom fedls to desert them. 
Therefore, get thee behind me, Satan I If I have seemed to be thy 
servant for a short time, it is but with an honest and Christian purpose.** 

As he entertained these thoughts, he looked back upon the path, 
and was startled at an apparition of a creature of a much greater size 
and a stranger shape than human, covered, all but the face, with a 
reddish-dun fur ; his expression an ugly, and yet a sad melancholy ; 
a cloth was wrapped round one hand, and an air of pain and langucw 
bespoke suffering from a wound. So much was Hereward pre- 
occupied with his own reflections, that at first he thought his 
imagination had actually raised the devil ; but after a sudden start 
of surprise, he recognised his acquaintance Sylvan. " Hah 1 old 
friend,'' he said, ** 1 am happy thou hast made thy escape to a place 
where thou wilt find plenty of fruit to support thee. Take my 
advice — keep out of the way of discovery — keep thy friend's counseL" 

The Man of the Wood uttered a chattering noise in return to this 
address. 

*^ 1 understand thee," said Hereward, ** thou wilt tell no tales, thou 
sayest ; and faith I will trust thee rather than the better part of my 
own two-legged race, who are eternally circumventing or murdering 
each other." 

A minute after the creature was out of sight, Hereward heard the 
shriek of a female, and a voice which cried for help. The accents 
must have been uncommonly interesting to the Varangian, dnoe^ 
forgetting his own dangerous situation, he* immediately turned and 
flew to the suppliant's assistance. 



J 
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CHAPTEE XX. 

She comes 1 she comes I in all the charms of yonth, 
Unequall'd love, and unsnspected truth ! 

Hereward was not long in tracing the cry through the wooded 
walks, when a female rushed into his arms ; alarmed, as it appeared, 
by Sylvan, who was pursuing her closely. The figure of Hereward, 
with his axe uplifted, put an instant stop to his career, and with a 
terrified note of his native cries, he withdrew into the thickest of the 
adjoining foliage. 

Relieved from his presence, Hereward had time to look at the 
female whom he had succoured. She "was arrayed in a dress which 
consisted of several colours, that which predominated being a pale 
yellow ; her tunic was of this colour, and, like a modern gown, was 
closely fitted to the body, which, in the present case, was that of a 
tall, but very well-formed person. The mantle, or upper garment, 
in which the whole figure was wrapped, was of fine cloth ; and the 
kind of hood which was attached to it having flown back with the 
rapidity of her motion, gave to view the hair, beautifully adorned 
and 'twisted into a natural head-dress. Beneath this natural head- 
gear appeared a face pale as death, from a sense of the supposed 
danger, but which preserved, even amidst its terrors, an exquisite 
degree of beauty. 

Hereward was thunderstruck at this apparition. The dress was 
neither Grecian, Italian, nor of the costume of the Franks ; it was 
Saxon I — connected by a thousand tender remembrances with Here- 
ward's childhood and youth. The circumstance was most extraor- 
dinary. Saxon women, indeed, there were in Constantinople, who 
had united their fortunes with those of the Varangians ; and those 
often chose to wear their national dress in the city, because the 
character and conduct of their husbands secured them a degree of 
respect which they might not have met with either as Grecian or as 
stranger females of a similar rank. But almost all these were per- 
sonally known to Hereward. It was no time, however, for reverie — 
he was himself in danger — ^the situation of the young female might 
be no safe one. In every case it was judicious to quit the more 
public part of the gardens ; he therefore lost not a moment in con- 
veying the fainting Saxon to a retreat he fortunately was acquainted 
with. A covered path, obscured by vegetation, led through a species 
of labyrinth to an artificial cave, at the bottom of which, half-paved 
with shells, moss, and spar, lay the gigantic and half-recumbent 
Q 
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statue of a river deity, with its Usual attributes — that is, its front 
crowned with water-lilies and sedges, and its ample hand half-resting 
upon an empty urn. The attitude of the whole figure corresponded 
with the motto, '' I bleep— awake me not." 

'^ Accursed relic of paganism,^' said Hereward, who was, in pro- 
portion to his light, a zealous Ohristian^—*' brutish stock or stone 
that thou art I I will wake thee with a vengeance." So saying, he 
struck the head of the slumbering deity with his battle-aze, and 
deranged the play of the fountain so much that the water bc^gan to 
pour into the basin. 

''Thou art a good block, nevertheless^" said the Yazangian, '<to 
send succour so needful to the aid of my poor countrywoman. Thou 
shalt give her also, with thy leave, a portion of thy couch.*^ So 
saying, he arranged his fair burden, who was aa yet insensible, upon 
the pedestal where the figure of the Biver God reclined* In doing 
this, his attention was recalled to her fsce, and again and again he 
was thrilled with an emotion of hope, but so excessively like fear^ 
that it could only be compared to the flickering of a torch, uncertain 
whether it is to light up or be instantly extinguished. With a sort 
of mechanical attention, he continued to make such efforts as he 
could to recall the intellect of the beautiful creature before him. 
His feelings were those of the astronomical sage to whom the rise of 
the moon slowly restores the contemplation of that heaven which is 
at once, as a Christian, his hope of felioityy and, as a philosopher^ the 
source of his knowledge. The blood returned to her cheek, and 
reanimation, and even recollection, took place in her eatUer than in 
the astonished Varangian. 

''Blessed Mary I" she said, "have I indeed tasted the last bitter 
cup, and is it here where thou reunitest thy votaries after death ! 
Speak, Hereward I if thou art aught but an empty creature of the 
imagination 1 — speak, and tell me if I have but dreamed of that 
monstrous ogre ! " 

" Ck>llect thyself, my beloved Bertha," said the Anglo-Saxoui recalled 
by the sound of her voice, "and prepare to endure what thou liveat 
to witness, and thy Hereward survives to telL That hideous thing 
ezistft-^nay, do not start^ and look for a hiding-place— thy own gentle 
hand with a riding^rod is sufficient to tame its Courage. And am I 
not here, Bertha ? Wouldst thou wish another safeguard )" 

"No— ^no 1" exclaimed she, seizing on the arm of her recovered 
lover. "Do I not know you now ?" 

"And is it but now you know me^ Bertha 1" said Hereward. 

"I suspected before,'' she said, casting down her eyes; "but I 
know with certainty that mark of the boar's tusk." 
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Herewsrd Buffered her inutgination to clear iUelf ftom (he ahoek it 
had raoeived lo aoddenly before he vantured to enter upon pnaent 
eventa, in which there was so much both to donbt and to fear. Ha 
permitted her, therefore, to recall to her memory all the citeamstancea 
of the rousing the hideous animal, aaHsted by tha tribaa of both 
their iathera. Bhe mentioned in broken words the fii^t of anowa 
diaohargad againat the boar bj yonng and old, male and female, and 
how her own Tall-Bimed, but feeble abaft, wounded him sharply ; 
she forRot not how, inoenaed at the pain, the creature ruahed upon 
her aa the oauae, laid her palfrey dsad upon the apot, and would aoon 
have slain her, had not Hereward, when every attempt failed ta 
bring hie horaa op to the monater, thrown himself from his seat, and 
iuterpoied personally between tha boar and Bertha. The battle waa 



not dedded without a desperate atmggle; the boar waa alain, but 
Hereward reoaiTed a deep gaah upon his brow, which she whom ha 
had saved now recalled to her memory. "Alas!" she said, "what 
have we been to each other since that period 1 and what are we now, 
in thia foreign landl" 

"Answer for thyielf, my Bertha," aaid the Varangian, "if thon 
canat; and if thou canat with truth say that thou art tha saine 
Sertha who vowed affection to Hereward, beliera me, it waro ainfiil 
to anppose that the saints have faroogfat ns together with a view of 
our being afterwards separated." 

"Hereward," aaid Berths, "yon have net pceaarved the bird in 
voor boaom safer than I have ;.Bt home (n abroad, in aervitnde or 
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in freedonii amidst sorrow or joy, plenty or want^ my thought was 
always on the troth I had plighted to Hereward at the stone of 
Odin." 

''Say no more of that," said Hereward; ''it was an impious rite, 
and good could not come of it." 

"Was it then so impious?" she said, the unbidden tear rushing 
into her large blue eye. '* Alas ! it was a pleasure to reflect that 
Hereward was mine by that solemn engagement V^ 

'* Listen to me, my Bertha," said Hereward, taking her hand: 
" We were then almost children ; and though our vow was in itself 
innocent, yet it was so far wrong, as being sworn in the presence of 
a dumb idol, representing one who was, while alive, a bloody and 
cruel magician. But we will, the instant an opportunity offers itself 
renew our vow before a shrine of real sanctity, and promise suitable 
penance for our ignorant acknowledgment of Odin, to propitiate the 
real Deity, who can bear us through those storms of adversity which 
are like to surround us." 

Leaving them for the time to their love-discourse, of a nature pure, 
simple, and interesting, we shall give, in few words, all that the 
reader needs to know of their separate history between the boai^s 
hunt and the time of their meeting in the gardens of Agelastes. 

In that doubtful state experienced by outlaws, Waltheoff, the 
father of Hereward, and Engelred, the parent of Bertha, used to 
assemble their unsubdued tribes, sometimes in the fertile regions 
of Devonshire, sometimes in the dark wooded solitudes of Hamp- 
shire, but as much as possible within the call of the bugle of the 
famous Edric the Forester, so long leader of the insurgent Saxons. 
The chiefs we have mentioned were among the last bold men who 
asserted the independence of the Saxon race of England ; and like 
their captain, Edric, they were generally known by [the name of 
Foresters, as men who lived by hunting, when their power of making 
excursions was checked and repelled. Hence they made a step back- 
wards in civilisation, and became more like to their remote ancestors 
of German descent, than they were to their more immediate and 
civilised predecessors, who, before the battle of Hastings^ had ad* 
vauced considerably in the arts of civilised life. 

Old superstitions had begun to revive among them, and hence the 
practice of youths and maidens plighting their troth at the stone 
circles dedicated, as it was supposed, to Odin, in whom, however, 
they had long ceased to nourish any of the sincere belief which was 
entertained by their heathen ancestors. 

In another respect, these outlaws were fast reassuming a striking 
peculiarity of the ancient Germans. Their drcnmstances naturally 
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brought the youth of both sexes much together, and by early mar^ 
riage, or less permanent connections, the population would have 
increased far beyond the means which the outlaws had to maintain, 
or even to protect themselves. The laws of the Foresters, therefore, 
strictly enjoined that marriages should be prohibited until the bride- 
groom was twenty-one years complete. Future alliances were, indeed, 
often formed by the young people, nor was this discountenanced by 
their parents, provided that the lovers waited until the period when 
the majority of the bridegroom should permit them to marry. Such 
youths as infringed this rule incurred the dishonourable epithet of 
nidderingf or worthless — an epithet of a nature so insulting, that men 
were known to have slain themselves rather than endure life under 
such opprobrium. But the offenders were very few amidst a race 
trained in moderation and self-denial ; and hence it was that woman, 
worshipped for so many years like something sacred, was received, 
when she became the head of a family, into the arms and heart of a 
husband who had so long expected her, was treated as something 
more elevated than the mere idol of the moment ; and feeling the 
rate at which she was valued, endeavoured by her actions to make 
her life correspond with it 

It was by the whole population of these tribes, as well as their 
parents, that after the adventure of the boar hunt, Hereward and 
Bertha were considered as lovers whose alliance was pointed oat by 
Heaven, and they were encouraged to approximate as much as their 
mutual inclinations prompted them. The youths of the tribe avoided 
asking Bertha's hand at the dance, and the maidens used no maidenly 
entreaty or artifice to detain Hereward beside them, if Bertha was 
present at the feast They clasped each other's hands through the 
perforated stone, which they called the altar of Odin, though later 
ages have ascribed it to the Druids, and they implored that if .they 
broke their faith to each other, their fault might be avenged by the 
twelve swords which were now drawn around them during the 
ceremony by as many youths, and that their misfortunes might be so 
many as twelve maidens, who stood around with their hair loosened, 
should be unable to recount, either in prose or verse. 

The torch of the Saxon Cupid shone for some years as brilliant as 
when it was first lighted. The time, however, came when they were 
to be tried by adversity, though undeserved by the perfidy of either. 
Tears had gone past, and Hereward had to count with anxiety how 
many months and weeks were to separate him from the bride, who 
was beginning already by degrees to shrink less shyly from the ex- 
pressions and caresses of one who was soon to term her all his own. 
William Bufus, however, had formed a plan of totally extirpating the 
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For^sten, whose implacable hatied, aad resilets love of freedom, had 
•0 often disturbed the quiet of hie kingdom, and deepieed his forest 
laws. He assembled his Norman forces^ and united to them a body 
of Saxons who had submitted to bis rule. He thus brought an over- 
powering force upon the bands.of Waltheoff and Engelredy who found 
no resource but to throw the females of their tribe, and such as could 
not bear arms, into a convent dedicated to St. Augustin, of which 
Kenelm, their relation, waa prior, and then, turning to the battle, 
vindicated their ancient valour by fighting it to the last. Both the 
unfortunate chiefs remained dead on the field, and Herewaid and his 
brother had well-nigh shared their fate ; but some Saxon inhabitants 
of the neighbourhood, who adventured on the field of battle, which 
the victors had left bare of everything save the booty of the kites 
and the ravens, found the bodies of the youths still retaining life. As 
they were generally well known and much beloved by these people, 
Hereward and his brother were taken care of till their wounds b^an 
to dose^ and their strength returned. Hereward then heard the 
doleful news of the death of his father and Engelred, His next 
inquiry was concerning his betrothed bride and her mother. The 
poor inhabitants could give him little information. Some of the 
females who had taken refuge in the convent, the Norman knights 
and nobles had seized upon as their slaves, and the rest, with the 
monks who had harboured them, were turned adrift, and their place 
of retreat was completely sacked and burnt to the ground. 

Half-dead himself at hearing these tidings, Hereward sallied out, 
and at every risk of death-^for the Saxon Foresters were treated as 
outlaw»*-commenced enquiries after those so dear to him. He asked 
concerning the particular fate of Bertha and her mother, among the 
miserable creatures who yet hovered about the neighbourhood of 
the Qonvent, like a few half-scorched bees about their smothered hive^ 
But, in the magnitude of their own terrors, none had retained eyes 
for their neighbours, and all that they could say was, that the wife 
and daughter of Engelred were certainly lost; and their imaginations 
suggested so many heartrending details to this conclusion, that 
Hereward gave up all thoughts of further researches, likely to 
terminate so uselessly and so horribly. 

The young Saxon had been all his life bred up in a patriotic 
hatred to the Normans, who did not, it was likely, become dearer to 
his thoughts in consequence of this victory. He dreamed at first *of 
crossing the Strait, to make war against the hated enemy in their 
own county; but an idea so extravagant did not long retain 
possession of his mind. His fSate was decided by his encountering an 
aged palmer, who knew, or pretended to have known, his father, and 
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to be a native of England. ThU man was a disguifled Varangian^ 
selected for the purpose, possessed of art and dexterity, and well 
provided with money. He had little difficulty in persuading Here- 
ward, in the hopeless desolation of his condition, to join the 
Varangian Guard, at this moment at war with the Normans, under 
which name it suited Hereward's prepossessions to represent the 
Emperor's wars with Robert Guiscard, his son Bohemond, and other 
adventurers, in Italy, Greece, or Sicily. A journey to the East also 
inferred a pilgrimage, and gave the unfortunate Hereward the chance 
of purchasing pardon for his sins by visiting the Holy Land. In 
gaining Hereward, the recruiter also secured the services of his elder 
brother, who had vowed not to separate from him. 

The high character of both brothers for courage induced this wily 
agent to consider them as a great prize, and it was from the 
memoranda respecting the history and character of those whom he 
recruited, in which the elder had been unreservedly communicative, 
that Agelastes picked up the information respecting Hereward's 
famUy and circumstances, which, at their first secret interview, he 
made use of to impress upon the Varangian the idea of his super* 
natural knowledge. Several of his companions^in-arms were thus 
gained over ; for it will easily be guessed that these memorials were 
intrusted to the keeping of Achilles Tatius, and he, to further their 
joint purposes, imparted them to Agelastes, who thus obtained a 
general credit for supernatural knowledge among these ignorant 
men. But Hereward's blunt faith and honesty enabled him to shun 
the snare. 

Such being the fortunes of Hereward, those of Bertha formed the 
subject of a broken and passionate communication between the 
lovers, broken like an April day, and mingled with many a tender 
caress, such as modesty permits to lovers when they meet again 
unexpectedly after a separation which threatened to be eternal. 
But the story may be comprehended in a few words. Amid the 
general sack of the monastery, an old Norman knight seized upon 
Bertha as his prize. Struck with her beauty, he designed her as an 
attendant upon his daughter, just then come out of the years of 
childhood, and the very apple of her father's eye, being the only 
child of his beloved countess, and sent late in life to bless their 
marriage bed. It was in the order of things that the lady of 
Aspramonte, who was considerably younger than the knight, should 
govern her husband, and that Brenhilda, their daughter, should 
govern both her parents. 

The Knight of Aspramonte, however, it may be observed, enter- 
tained some desire to direct his young offspring to more feminine 
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amusemenU than those which began already to put her life frequently 
in danger. Contradiction was not to be thought of, as the good old 
knight knew by experience. The influence and example of a com- 
panion a little older than herself might be of some avail, and it was 
with this view that, in the confusion of the sack, Aspramonte seized 
upon the youthful Bertha. Terrified to the utmost degree, she clung 
to her mother, and the Knight of Aspramonte, who had a softer 
heart than was then usually found under a steel cuirass, moved by 
the affliction of the mother and daughter, and recollecting that the 
former might also be a useful attendant upon his lady, extended his 
protection to both, and, conveying them out of the press, paid the 
soldiers who ventured to dispute the spoil with him, partly in some 
small pieces of money, and partly in dry blows with the reverse of 
his lance. 

The well-natured knight soon after returned to his own castle^ 
and being a man of an orderly life and virtuous habits, the charming 
beauties of the Saxon virgin, and the more ripened charms of her 
mother, did not prevent their travelling in all honour, as well as 
safety, to his family fortress, the castle of Aspramonte. Here such 
masters as could be procured were got together to teach the young 
Bertha every sort of female accomplishment, in the hope that her 
mistress, Brenhilda, might be inspired with a desire to partake in 
her education; but although this so far succeeded that the Saxon 
captive became highly skilled in such music, needlework, and other 
female accomplishments as were known to the time, yet her young 
mistress, Brenhilda, retained the taste for those martial amusements 
which had so sensibly grieved her father, but to which her mother, 
who herself had nourished such fancies in her youth, readily gave 
sanction. 

The captives, however, were kindly treated. Brenhilda became 
infinitely attached to the young Anglo-Saxon, whom she loved less 
for her ingenuity in arts than for her activity in field sports, to which 
her early state of independence had trained her. 

The Lady of Aspramonte was also kind to both the captives ; but, 
in one particular, she exercised a piece of petty tyranny over them. 
She had imbibed an idea, strengthened by an old doting father- 
confessor, that the Saxons were heathens at that time, or at least 
heretics, and made a positive point with her husband that the bonds- 
woman and girl who were to attend on her person, and that of her 
daughter, should be qualified for the office by being anew admitted 
into the Christian church by baptism. 

Though feeling the falsehood and injustice of the accusation, the 
mother had sense enough to submit to necessity, and received the 
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name of Martha in all form at the altar, to which she answered 
daring the rest of her life. 

But Bertha showed a character upon this occasion inconsistent 
with the general docility and gentleness of her temper. She boldly 
refused to be admitted anew into the pale of the church, of which 
her conscience told her she was already a member, or to exchange 
for another the name originally given her at the font It was in 
vain that the old knight commanded, that the lady threatened, and 
that her mother advised and entreated. More closely pressed in 
private by her mother, she let her motive be known, which had not 
before been suspected. ' '* I know,'' she said, with a flood of tear8» 
*^ that my father would have died ere I was subjected to this insult ; 
and then — who shall assure me that vows which were made to the 
Saxon Bertha will be binding if a French Agatha be substituted in 
her stead 1 They may banish me," she said, '' or kill me if they will, 
but if the son of Waltheoff should again meet with the daughter of 
Engelred, he shall meet that Bertha whom he knew in the forests of 
Hampton." 

All argument was in vain ; the Saxon maiden remained obstinate, 
and to try to break her resolution, the Lady of Aspramonte at length 
spoke of dismissing her from the service of her young mistress, and 
banishing her from the castle. To this also she had made up her 
mind, and she answered firmly, though respectfully, that she would 
sorrow bitterly at parting with her young lady ; but as to the rest, 
she would rather beg under her own name, than be recreant to the 
faith of her fathers, and condemn it as heresy, by assuming one of 
Frank origin. The Lady Brenhilda, in the meantime, entered the 
chamber, where her mother was just about to pass the threatened 
doom of banishment — '^ Do not stop for my entrance, madam," said 
the dauntless young lady ; *' I am as much concerned in the doom 
which you are about to pass as is Bertha ; if she crosses the draw- 
bridge of Aspramonte as an exile, so will I, when she has dried her 
tears, of which even my petulance could never wring one from her 
eyes. She shall be my squire and body attendant, and Launcelot^ 
the bard, shall follow with my spear and shield." 

''And you will return, mistress," said her mother, ^'from so foolish 
an expedition before the sun sets ]" 

** So Heaven further me in my purpose, lady," answered the young 
heiress, '* the sun shall neither rise nor set that sees us return till 
this name of Bertha, and of her mistress, Brenhilda, are wafted as 
far as the trumpet of fame can sound them. Cheer up, my sweetest 
Bertha!" she said, taking her attendant by the hand, ''if Heaven 
hath torn thee from thy country and thy plighted troth, it hath 
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giyen thee a dster and a friend, with whom thy fame shall be for 
ever blended/' 

The Lady of Aspramonte was oonfounded: she knew that her 
daughter was perfectly capable of the wild course which she had 
announced, and that she herself, eyen with her husband's assistance, 
would be unable to prevent her following it. She passively listened, 
therefore, while the Saxon matron, formerly Uriea, but now Martha, 
addressed her daughter. ''My ehild,** she said, '<as yon value 
honour, virtue, safety, and gratitude, soften your heart towards your 
master and mistress, and follow the advice of a parent, who has more 
years and more judgment than you. And you, my dearest young 
lady, let not your lady-mother think that an attachment to the 
exercises you excel in has destroyed in your bosom filial affection, 
and a regard to the delicacy of your sext As they seem both 
obstinate, madam,** continued the matron, after watching the influence 
of this advice upon the young women, ''perhaps, if it may be per- 
mitted me, I could state an alternative, which might, in the 
meanwhile, satisfy your ladyship's wishes, accommodate itself to the 
wilfulnees of my obstinate daughter, and answer the kind purpose of 
her generous mistress." The Lady of Aspramonte signed to the 
Saxon matron to proceed. She went on accordingly — ** The Saxons, 
dearest lady, of the present day, are neither pagans nor heretics; 
they are, in the time of keeping Easter, as well as in all other 
disputable doctrine, humbly obedient to the Pope of Rome; and 
this our good Bishop well knows, since he upbraided some of the 
domestics for calling me an old heathen. Yet our names are uncouth 
in the ears of the Franks, and bear, perhaps, a heathenish sound. If 
it be not exacted that my daughter submit to a new rite of baptismy 
she will lay aside her Saxon name of Bertha upon all occasions while 
in your honourable household. This will cut short a debate which, 
with forgiveness, I think is scarce of importance enough to break the 
peace of this castle. I will engage that, in gratitude for this indul- 
gence of a trifling scruple, my daughter, if possible, shall double the 
seal and assiduity of her service to her young lady." 

The Lady of Aspramonte was glad to embrace the means which 
this offer presented, of extricating herself from the dispute with as 
little compromise of dignity as could well be. " If the good Lord 
Bishop approved of such a compromise," she said, " she would for 
herself withdraw her opposition.** The prelate approved accordingly, 
the more readily that he was informed that the young heiress desired 
earnestly such an agreement. The peace of the castle was restored, 
and Bertha recognised her new name of Agatha as a name of service, 
but not a name of baptism. 
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One effdcfc the dispute certainly produeed, and that was, increasing 
in an enthusiastic degree the love of Bertha for her young mistress. 
With that amiable failing of attached domestics and humble fHends, 
she endeavoured to serve her as she knew she loved to be served ; 
and therefore indulged her mistress in those chivalrous fancies which 
distinguished her even in her own age, and in ours would have 
rendered her a female Quixote. Bertha, indeed, never caught the 
frenzy of her mistress; but, strong, willing, and able-bodied, she 
readily qualified herself to act upon occasion as a squire of the body 
to a Lady Adventuress ; and, accustomed from her childhood to see 
blows dealt, blood flowing, and men dying, she could look with an 
undazzled eye upon the dangers which her mistress encountered, and 
seldom teazed her with remonstrances, unless when those were 
unusually great. This compliance on most occasions, gave B^ha a 
right of advice upon some, which, always given with the best 
intentions and at fitting times, strengthened her influence with her 
mistress, which a course of conduct savouring of diametrical opposition 
would certainly have destroyed. 

A few more words serve to announce the death of the Knight of 
Aspramonte — the romantic marriage of the young lady with the 
Oount of Paris — ^their engagement in the crusade — and the detail of 
events with which the reader is acquainted. 

Hereward did not exactly comprehend some of the later incidents 
of the story, owing to a slight strife which arose between Bertha and 
him during the course of her narrative. When she avowed the 
girlish simplicity with which she obstinately refused to change her 
name, because, in her apprehension, the troth-plight betwixt her and 
her lover might be thereby prejudiced, it was impossible for Hereward 
not to acknowledge her tenderness, by snatching her to his bosom, 
and impressing his grateful thanks upon her lips. She extricated 
herself immediately from his grasp, however, with cheeks more 
crimsoned in modesty than in anger, and gravely addressed her lover 
thus: '* Enough, enough, Hereward! this may be pardoned to so 
unexpected a meeting ; but we must in future remember that we are 
probably the last of bur race ; and let it not be salll that the manners 
of their ancestors were forgotten by Hereward and by Bertha ; think, 
that though we are alone, the shades of our fathers are not far off, 
and watch to see what use we make of the meeting which, perhaps, 
their intercession has procured us.** 

"Yon wrong me, Bertha," said Hereward, "if you think me 
capable of forgetting my own duty and yours, at a moment when our 
thanks are due to Heaven, to be testified very differently than by 
infringing on its behests, or the commands of our parents. The 
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question is now, How we shall rejoin each other when we separate? 
since separate, I fear, we must" 

" ! do not say so 1" exclaimed the unfortunate Bertha, 

** It must be so/' said Hereward, " for a time ; but I swear to thee 
by the hilt of my sword, and the handle of my battle-axe, that blade 
was never so true to shaft as I will be to thee !" 

''But wherefore, then, leave me, Herewardi" said the maiden; 
** and, oh ! wherefore not assist me in the release of my mistress 1" 

''Of thy mistress?" said Here ward. "Shame! that thou canst 
give that name to mortal woman!" 

" But she 18 my mistress,'' answered Bertha, '' and by a thousand 
kind ties, which cannot be separated so long as gratitude is the 
reward of kindness." 

" And what is her danger," said Hereward ; " what is it she wants, 
this accomplished lady whom thou callest mistress 1" 

" Her honour, her life, are alike in danger," said Bertha* " She 
has agreed to meet the Caesar in the field, and he will not hesitate, 
like a base-born miscreant, to take every advantage in the en- 
counter, which, I grieve to say, may in all likelihood be fatal to my 
mistress." 

" Why dost thou think so 1" answered Hereward. " This lady has 
won many single combats, unless she is belied, against adversaries 
more formidable than the Csdsar/' 

" True," said the Saxon maiden ; " but you speak of things that 
passed in a far different land, where faith and honour are not empty 
sounds ; as, alas ! they seem but too surely to be here. Trust me, it 
is no girlish terror which sends me out in this disguise of my country 
dress, which, they say, finds respect at Constantinople. I go to let 
the chiefs of the crusade know the peril in which the noble lady 
stands, and trust to their humanity, to their religion, to their love of 
honour, and fear of disgrace, for assistance in this hour of need ; and 
now that I have had the blessing of meeting with thee, all besides 
will go well — all will go well — and I will back to my mistress and 
report whom I have seen." 

" Tarry yet another moment, my recovered treasure !" said Here- 
ward, "and let me balance this matter carefully. This Frankish 
lady holds the Saxons like the very dust that thou brashest from the 
hem of her garment. She treats — she regards — ^the Saxons as pagans 
and heretics. She has dared to impose slavish tasks upon thee, born 
in freedom. Her father's sword has been embrued to the hilt with 
Anglo-Saxon blood — perhaps that of Waltheoff and Engelred has 
added depth to the stain 1 She has been, besides, a presumptuous 
fool, usurping for herself the trophies and warlike character which 
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belong to the other sex. Lastly, it will be hard to find a champion to 
fight in her stead, since all the crnsadera have passed over to Asia, 
which is the land, they say, in which they have come to war ; and, by 
orders of the Emperor, no means of retom to the hither shore will be 
permitted to any of them/ 

*'Alas! alas!" said Bertha, '*how does this world change ns! 
The son of Waltheoff I once knew brave, ready to assist distress, bold, 
and generous. Such was what I pictured him to myself during 
his absence. I have met him again, and he is calculating, cold, and 
selfish 1" 

** Hush, damsel,'' said the Varangian, '^ and know him of whom 
thou speakest, ere thou judgest him. The Countess of Paris is such 
as I have said ; yet let her appear boldly in the lists, and when the 
trumpet shall sound thrice, another shall reply, which shall announce 
the arrival of her own noble lord to do battle in her stead ; or should 
he fail to appear — I will requite her kindness to thee, Bertha, and be 
ready in his place." 

''Wilt thou? wilt thou indeed 1** said the damsel; ''that was 
spoken like the son of Waltheoff — ^like the genuine stock ! I will 
home, and comfort my mistress ; for surely if the judgment of God 
ever directed the issue of a judicial combat, its influence will descend 
upon this. But you hint that the Count is here — that he is at liberty 
— she will enquire about that." 

"She must be satisfied," replied Hereward, "to know that her 
husband is under the guidance of a friend, who will endeavour to 
protect him from his own extravagances and follies ; or, at all events, 
of one who, if he cannot properly be called a friend, has certainly not 
acted, and will not act, towards him the part of an enemy. And now, 

farewell, long lost — ^long loved \" Before he could say more, the 

Saxon maiden, after two or three vain attempts to express her grati- 
tude, threw herself into her lover's arms, and, despite the coyness 
which she had recently shown, impressed upon his lips the thanks 
which she could not speak. 

They parted, Bertha returning to her mistress at the lodge, which 
she had left both with trouble and danger, and Hereward by the 
portal kept by the negro-portress, who, complimenting the handsome 
Varangian on his success among the fair, intimated that she had 
been in some sort a witness of his meeting with the Saxon damsel. 
A piece of gold, part of a late largesse, amply served to bribe her 
tongue ; and the soldier, clear of the gardens of the philosopher, sped 
back as he might to the barrack — judging that it was full time to 
carry some supply to Count Bobert, who had been left without food 
the whole day. 
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It is a oonuoon popular Baying, that aa the sensation of hunger is 
not Gonneoted with any pleasing or gentle emotion^ so it is partion* 
larly remarkable for irritating those of anger and spleen. It is not, 
therefore, very surprising that Count Bobert, who had been so 
unusually long without sustenance, should receive Hereward with a 
degree of impatience beyond what the occasion merited, and injurious 
certainly to the honest Varangian, who had repeatedly exposed his 
life that day for the interest of the Ooontess and the Count himself* 

'' Soh, sir i" he said, in that accent of affected restraint by which 
a superior modifies his displeasure against his inferior into a cold and 
scornful expression — *'you have played a liberal host to us! Not 
that it is of consequence ; but methinks a Count of the most 
Christian kingdom dines not every day with a mercenary soldier, 
and might expect, if not the ostentatious, at least the needful part of 
hospitality." 

''And methinks," replied the Varangian, ''0 most Christian 
Count, that such of your high rank as, by choice or fate, become 
the guests of such as I, may think themselves pleased, and blame 
not their host's niggardliness, but the difficulty of his circumstancesi 
if dinner should not present itself oftener than once in four^nd* 
twenty hours.'' So saying, he clapped his hands together, and his 
domestic Edric entered. His guest looked astonished at the entrance 
of this third party into their retirement* ^ I will answer for this 
man," said Hereward, and addressed him in the following words — 
" What food hast thou, Edric, to place before the honourable Count?" 

** Nothing but the cold pasty,'' replied the attendant, '' marvellously 
damaged by your honour^s encounter at breakfast." 

The military domestic, as intimated, brought forward a large pasty, 
but which had already that morning sustained a furious attack, inso« 
much that Count Robert of Paris, who, like all noble Normans, was 
somewhat nice and delicate in his eating, was in some doubt whether 
his scrupulousness should not prevail over his hunger ; but on looking 
more closely, sight, smell, and a fast of twenty hours joined to convince 
him that the pasty was an excellent one, and that the ohaiger on 
which it was presented possessed corners yet untouched. At length, 
having suppressed his scruples, and made bold inroad upon the 
remains of the dish, he paused to partake of a flask of strong red wine 
which stood invitingly beside him, and a lusty draught increased the 
good humour which had begun to take place towards Hereward, in 
exchange for the displeasure with which he bad received him. 

'' Now, by Heaven 1" he said, ** I myself ought to be ashamed to 
lack the courtesy which I recommend to others ! Here have I, with 
the manners of a Flemish boor, been devouring the provisions of my 
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gallant host, without even atkiug him to lit down at hia oira table 
and to paitaka of hie own good abwrj" 

"I will not BtniacoUTtesiei with you for that," aaidHerewud; and 
thrueting hia hand into the pasty, he proceeded with great speed and 
dexterity to deTonr the inLioelianBone> oonteiitB, a handful of which 
was enclosed in hia graap. The Count now withdrew from the table, 
partly in disgut at the ruatic ptoceedinga of Hereward, who, how- 
ever, bf now calling Edric to join him in hia attack upon the paaty, 
ahowed that h« had, in fact, according to hia manaetH, aabjectad 



himself previously to some observance of respect towards his gnest ; 
while the aeUBtance of his attendant enabled him to make a dear 
cacaabnlum of what was left. Count Robert at length summoned up 
Goarage sufficient to put a question, which had been trembliog upon 
his lips ever since Heieward had returned. 

" Have thine enquiries, mj gallant friend, learned more concerning 
my unfortunate wife, mj faithful Brenhilda!" 

" Tidings I have," said the Anglo-Saxon, " but whether pleasing 
or not, yourself mnat be .the judge. This much I have learned— 
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she hath, as you know, come under an engagement to meet the 
Caesar in arms in the lists, but under conditions which you may per- 
haps think strange; these, however, she hath entertained without 
scruple." 

'* Let me know these terms," said the Count of Paris ; ** they will, 
I think, appear less strange, in my eyes than in thine." 

But while he affected to speak with the utmost coolness, the hus- 
band's sparkling eye and crimsoned cheek betrayed the alteration 
which had taken place in his feelings. ** The lady and the Caesar," 
said Hereward, " as you partly heard yourself, are to meet in fight; 
if the Countess wins, of course she remains the wife of the noble 
Count of Paris ; if she loses, she becomes the paramour of the Caesar 
Nicephorus Briennius." 

"Saints and angels forbid!" said Count Bobert; ''were they to 
permit such treason to triumph, we might be pardoned for doubting 
their divinity !" 

"Yet methinks," said the Anglo-Saxon, "it were no dbgraceful 
precaution that both you and I, with other friends, if we can obtain 
such, should be seen under shield in the lists on the morning of the 
conflict To triumph or to be defeated is in the hand of fate ; but 
what we cannot fail to witness is, whether or not the lady receives 
that Mr play which is the due of an honourable combatant, and which, 
as you have yourself seen, can be sometimes basely transgressed in 
diis Grecian empire." 

" On that condition," said the Count, " and protesting that not 
evep the extreme danger of my lady shall make me break through 
the rule of a fair fight, I will surely attend the lists, if thou, brave 
Saxon, canst find me any means of doing so. — ^Yet stay," he continued, 
after reflecting for a moment, "thou shalt promise not to let her 
know that her Count is on the field, far less to point him out to her 
eye among the press of warriors. 0, thou dost not know that the 
sight of the beloved will sometimes steal from us our courage, even 
when it has most to achieve !" 

"We will endeavour," said the Varangian, "to arrange matters 
according to thy pleasure, so that thou findestoutno more fantastical 
difficulties ; for, by my word, an aflair so complicated in itself requires 
not to be confused by the fine-spun whims of thy national gallantry. 
Meantime, much must be done this night ; and while I go about it, 
thou, Sir Knight, hadst best remain here, with such disguise of gar- 
ments and such food as Edric may be able to procure for thee. Fear 
nothing from intrusion on the part of thy neighbours. We Varan- 
gians respect each other's secrets, of whatever nature they may 
chance to be." 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

Bat for our trosty brother-in-law — and the Abbot, 
With all the rest of that consorted crew — 
Destraction straight shall dog them at the heels : — 
Good uncle, help to order seyeral powers 
To Oxford, or where'er these traitors are : 
They shall not live within this world, I swear. 

Bichard IL 

As Hereward spoke the last words narrated in the foregoing chapter, 
lie left the Count in his apartment, and proceeded to the Blacquernal 
Palace. We traced his first entrance into the court, but' since then 
he had frequently been summoned, not only by order of the Princess 
Anna Oomnena, who dei^hted in asking him questions concerning 
the customs of his native country, and marking down the replies in 
her own inflated language ; but also by the direct command of the 
Emperor himself, who had the humour of many princes, that of 
desiring to obtain direct information from persons in a very inferior 
station in their Court The ring which the Princess had given to 
the Varangian served as a pass-token more than once, and was now 
8o generally known by the slaves of the palace, that Hereward had 
only to slip it into the hand of a principal person among them, and 
was introduced into a small chamber, not distant from the saloon 
already mentioned, dedicated to the Muses. In this small apartment, 
the Emperor, his spouse Irene, and their accomplished daughter, 
Anna Comnena, were seated together, clad in very ordinary apparel, 
as indeed the foiniture of the room itself was of the kind used by 
respectable citizens, saving that mattrasses, composed of eider-down, 
hung before each door to prevent the risk of eavesdropping. 

** Our trusty Varangian," said the Empress. 

" My guide and tutor respecting the manners of those steel-clad 
men," said the Princess Anna Comnena, '' of whom it is so necessary 
that I should form an accurate idea." 

''Your Imperial Majesty," said the Empress, <<will not, I trust, 
think your consort, and your muse-inspired daughter, are too many 
to share with you the intelligence brought by this brave and loyal 
man 1" 

''Dearest wife and daughter," returned the Emperor, "I have 
hitherto spared you the burden of a painful secret, which I have 
locked in my own bosom, at whatever expense of solitary sorrow 
and unimparted anxiety. Noble daughter, you in particular will 
feel this calamity, learning, as you must learn, to think odiously of 

R 
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one of whom it has hitherto been your duty to hold a very different 
opinion.'' 

** Holy Mary l** exclaimed the Princess. 

'' Rally yourself^'' said the Emperor; ^^ remember yon are a child 
of the pnrple chamber, bom, not to weep for your father's wrongs, 
but to avenge them — not to regard even him who has lain by your 
side as half so important as the sacred Imperial grandeur, of which 
you are yonrself a partaker." 

''What can such words preface 1** said Anna Comnena, in great 
agitation. 

''They say," answered the Emperor, ''that the Gsssar is an nn- 
grateful man to aLl my bounties, and even to that which annexed 
him to my own honse, and made him by adoption my own son* 
He hath consorted himself with a knot of traiton, whose very names 
aie enough to raise the fool fiend, as if to snatoh his assnred prey 1" 

"Could Nicephorus do thisl" said the astonished and foilom 
Princess; "Nicephorus, who has so often called my eyes the lights 
by which he steered his path 1 Could he do this to my £sther, to 
whose exploits he had listened hour after hour, protesting that he 
knew not whether it was the beauty of the language or the heroism 
of the action which most enchanted him ? Thinking with the sami 
thought, seeing with the same eye^ loving with the same heBxt-<»0| 
my &ther ! it is impossible that he could be so fitlse. Think of the 
neighbouring Temple of the Muses 1" 

"And if I did," murmured Alexius in hit heart, " I should think 
of the only apology which could be proposed for the traitoi:. A little 
is well enough, but the full soul loatheth the honeycomb." Then 
speaking aloud, "My daughter," he said, "be comforted; we our* 
selves were unwilling to believe the shameful truth; but our gnazds 
have been debauched; their commander, that ungratefiil Achiilei 
Tatius, with the equal traitor, Agelastes, have been seduced to favour 
our imprisonment or murder; and, alas for Qreeoel in the very 
moment when she required the fostering care of a parent^ aha was to 
be deprived of him by a sudden and merciless blow 1" 

Here the Emperor wept, whether for the loss to be sustained by 
his subjects, or of his own life, it is hard to say. 

" Methinkfl/' said Irene, " your Imperial Highness U slow in taking 
measures against the danger." 

" Under your gracious permission, mother," answered the Princess^ 
" I would rather say he was hasty in giving belief to it Methinks 
the evidence of a Varangian, granting him to be ever so stout a aaaa* 
at-arms, is but a fhdl guarantee against the honour of your son-in-law 
-^•tlie a^^roved bravery and fidelity of the captain of your gnaida— 
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the deep sense, tirtae, and piofound wisdom of the greatest of your 
philosophers ^ 

** And the conceit of an oTer-eduoated daughter," said the Emperor, 
^ who will not allow her parent to jndge in what most concerns him. 
I will tell thee, Anna, I know ey«ry one of them, and the trust which 
may be reposed in thehi; the honour of your Nieephorus — the 
hrayery and fidelity of the Acolyte — and the virtue and wisdom of 
Agelastes — ^haye I not had them all in my purse I And had my 
purse continued well filled, and my arm strong as it was of late, 
there they would haye still remained. But the butterflies went off 
as the weather became cold, and I must meet the tempest without 
their assistance. Ton talk of want of proof t I haye proof sufficent, 
when I see danger; this honest soldier brought me indications 
which corresponded with my own private remarks, made on purpose. 
Varangian he shall be of Varangians ; Acolyte he shall be named, in 
place of the present traitor; and who knows what may come 
thereafter r 

**May it please your Highness,' said the Varangian, who had 
been hitherto silent, *' many men in this empire rise to dignity by 
the fall of their original patrons, but it is a road to greatness to 
which I cannot reconcile my conscience ; moreover, having recovered 
a friend from whom I was long ago separated, I shall require, in 
short space, your Imperial license for going hence, where t shall 
leave thousands of enemies behind me, and, spending my life, like 
many of my countrymen, under the banner of King William of 
Scotland—" 

« Part with thUy most inimitable man V* cried the Emperor, with 
emphasis; ''where shall I get a soldier — a champion—- a friend-— 
so faithful f " 

** Noble sir," replied the Anglo-Saxon, " I am every way sensible 
to your goodness and munificence ; but let me entreat you to call me 
by my own name, and to promise me nothing but your forgiveness, 
for my having been the agent of such confusion among your Imperial 
servants. Not only is the threatened fate of Achilles Tatius, my 
benefactor; of the Ceesar, whom I think my well-wisher; and even 
of Agelastes himself, painful, so far as it is of my bringing round; 
but also I have known it somehow happen, that those on whom your 
Imperial Majesty has lavished the most valuable expressions of your 
favour one day, were the next day food to &tten the chough and 
crow. And this, I acknowledge, is a purpose for which I would not 
willingly have it said I had bvought my English limbs to these 
Grecian shores." 

'^Call thee by thine own name, my Edwaid," said the Emperor 
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(while he mattered aside, ** by Heaven, I have again forgot the name 
of the barbarian !") — ** by thine own name certainly for the present, 
but only until we shall devise one more fitted for the trust we repose 
in thee. Meantime, look at this scroll, which contains, I think^ all 
the particulars which we have been able to learn of this plot, and 
give it to these unbelieving women, wha will not credit that an 
Emperor is in danger till the blades of the conspirators' poniards are 
clashing within his ribs." 

Hereward did as he was commanded, and having looked at the 
scroll, and signified, by bending his head, his acquiescence in its 
contents, he presented it to Irene, who had not read long ere, with a 
countenance so embittered that she had difficulty in pointing out the 
a^se of her dlBpleasure to her daughter, she bade her, with animation, 
'* Bead that — read that, and judge of the gratitude and affection of 
thy CaBsar!" 

The Princess Anna Comnena awoke from a state of profound and 
overpowering melancholy, and looked at the passage pointed out to 
her, at first with an air of languid curiosity, which presently deepened 
into the most intense interest She clutched the scroll as a falcon 
does his prey, her eye lightened with indignation ; and it was with 
the cry of the bird when in fury that she exclaimed, ''Bloody- 
minded, double-hearted traitor 1 what wouldst thou have) Yes, 
father/' she said, rising in fazy, "it is no longer the voice of a 
deceived princess that shall intercede to avert from the traitor 
Nicephoms the doom he has deserved ! Did he think that one bom 
in the purple chamber could be divorced — murdered perhaps — with 
the petty formula of the Bomans, ' Bestore the keys — ^be no longer 
my domestic drudge' 9 f Was a daughter of the blood of Comnenus 
liable to such insults as the meanest of Quirites might bestow on a 
family housekeeper f 

So saying, she dashed the tears from her eyes, and her counten- 
ance, naturally that of beauty and gentleness, became animated with 
the expression of a fury. Hereward looked at her with a mixture of 
fear, dislike, and compassion. She again burst forth, for nature 
having given her considerable abilities, had lent her at the same time 
an energy of passion, far superior in power to the cold ambition of 
Irene, or the wily, ambidexter, shuffling policy of the Emperor. 

'' He shall abye it,"jBaid the Princess; " he shall dearly abye it ! 
False, smiling, cozening traitor I — and for that unfeminine barbarian. 1 
Something of this I guessed even at that old fool's banqueting-house ; 
and yet if this unworthy Csasar submits his body to the chance of 
arms, he is less prudent than I have some reason to believe. Think 

t The laoonio fnrm of the Bomaa dlvoroe. 
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jrott he will have the madness to brand ns with such open neglect^ 
my &ther! and will you not invent some mode of ensuring our 
xeyenge 1" 

"Soh I^ thought the Emperor, ''this difficulty is over; she will 
run down hill to her revenge, and will need the snaffle and curb 
more than the lash. If every jealous dame in Constantinople were 
to pursue her fury as unrelentingly, our laws should be written, like 
Draco's, not in ink, but in blood. Attend to me now,'' he said aloud, 
<< my wife, my daughter, and thou, dear Edward, and you shall learn, 
and you three only, my mode of navigating the vessel of the state 
through these shoals. 

'< Let us see distinctly," continued Alexius, '* the means by which 
they propose to act, and these shall instruct us how to meet them. 
A certain number of the Varangians are imhappily seduced, under 
pretence of wrongs, artfully stirred up by their viliainous general. 
A part of them are studiously to be arranged nigh our person — the 
traitor Ursel, some of them suppose^ is dead, but if it were so, his 
name is sufficient to draw together his old factionaries. I have a 
means of satisfying them on that point, on which I shall remain 
silent for the present A considerable body of the Immortal guards 
have also given way to seduction ; they are to be placed to support 
the handful of treacherous Varangians, who are in the plot to attack 
our person. Now a slight change in the stations of the soldiery, 
which thou, my faithful Edward — or — a — a — ^whatever thou art 
named — for which thou, I say, shalt have full authority, will 
derange the plans of the traitors, and place the true men in such 
position around them as to cut them to pieces with little trouble." 

<^ And the combat, my lord," said the Saxon. 

" Thou hadst been no true Varangian hadst thou not enquired after 
that," said the Emperor, nodding good-humouredly towards him. 
'^ As to the combat^ the Caesar has devised it, and it shall be my care 
that he shall not retreat from the dangerous part of it He cannot in 
honour avoid fighting with this woman, strange as the combat is ; 
and however it ends, the conspiracy will break forth, and as assuredly 
as it comes against persons prepareid, and in arms^ shall it be stifled in 
the blood of the conspirators 1" 

** My revenge does not require this," said the Princess ; '* and your 
Imperial honour is also interested that this Countess shall be pro- 
tected." 

" It is little business of mine," said the Emperor. '' She comes 
here with her husband altogether uninvited. He behaves with 
insolence in my presence, and deserves whatever may be the issue to 
himself or his lady of their mad adventure. In sooth, I desired little 
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mon than to gira him a ixight with thoee animab whom their 
ignoranea judged anohantedy and to gi^e hia wifs a alight alacm 
about the impetuosity of a Grecian lover, and there my 'vengeance 
should have ended. But it maj be that hia wife may be taken under 
my protection, now that little revenge is over.'' 

'^ And a paltry xevenga it was/ said the Empress^ ^ that you, a man 
past middle life, and with a wife who might command some attention, 
should constitute yourself the object of alarm to such a handsome 
man as Oount Bobert, and the Amaaon his wife." 

*^ By your favour, dame Irene, no/' said the Emperor. " I left that 
part of the proposed comedy to my son-in-law the Caasar." 

But when the poor Emperor had in some measure stopped one flood- 
gate^ he effectually opened another, and one which was more formid- 
able* '*The more shame to your Imperial wisdom, my father 1" 
exclaimed the Prinoess Anna Commena; '*it is a shame that, with 
wisdom and a beard like yours, you should be meddling in such 
indecent follies as admit disturbance into private families, and that 
iiamily your own daughter's 1 Who can say that the C®aar, Nice- 
phorus Bziennius^ ever looked astray towards another woman than 
his wife till the Emperor taught him to do so, and involved him 
in a web of intrigue and treachery, in which he has endangered the 
life of his father»in-law 1" 

^* Daughter 1 daughter 1 daughter 1" said the Empress ; '' daughter 
of a she*wolf, I think, to goad her parent at such an unhappy time, 
when all the leisiure he has ia too little to defend his life 1" 

*^ Peace, I pray yon, women both, with your senseless clamoun^" 
answered Alexius, ^^and let me at least swim for my life undisturbed 
with your folly. Gk)d knows if I am a man to encourage, I will not 
Bay the reality of wrong, but even its mere appearanoe." 

These words he uttered, crossing himself, with a devout groan. 
His wife Irene, in the meantime, stepped before him, and said, with 
a bitterness in her looks and accent, whid^ only long*concealed 
nuptial hatred breaking forth at once could convey — '^ Alexius, ter- 
minate this affair how it will, you have lived a hypocrite, and thou 
wilt not fail to die one." So saying, with an air of noble indignation, 
and carrying her daughter along with her, she swept out of the 
apartment. 

The Emperor looked after her in soma oonfusion. Ha soon, how- 
ever, recovered his self-possession, and, turning to Hereward, with a 
look of injured majesty, said, *'Ah! my dear Edward"— for the 
word had become rooted in his mind, instead of the less euphonic 
name of Hereward — <<thou seest how it is even with the greatest 
and that the Emperor, in momenta of difi^oulty, is a subject of mis- 
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conrtnietioiiy as well m th« maaaeit bnrgen of Conitantinople; 
neverthelessy my troBt is so great in th^c^ Edward, that I would bavs 
thee boliere that 107 daughter, Auna Comnena, is not of the temper 
of her mother, but rather of my own ; honoiuing, thon mayst see, 
with religions fidelity, the nnworthy ties whioh I hope soon to break, 
and assort her with other fetters of Cupid, which shall be borne more 
lightly. Edward, my main trust is in thee. Accident presents us 
with an opportunity, happy of the happiest so it be rightly improved, 
of having sll the traitors before us assembled on one fair fi^d. Think, 
tJksM, on that day, as the franks say at their tournaments, that fair 
eyee behold thee. Thou canst not devise a gift within my power, 
bnt I will gladly load thee with it.'' 

^<It needs not," said the Yarangian, somewhat coldly; ''my 
highest ambition is to merit the epitaph upon my tomb^ ' Hereward 
was faithful/ I am about, however, to demand a proof of your 
imperial confidence^ which, perhaps, you may think a startling 
one.** 

'^ Indeed 1" said the Emperor. <'What^ in one word, is thy 
demand)" 

^ Psrmission," replied Hereward, <' to go to the Duke of Bouillon's 
encampment, and entreat hia presence in the lists^ to witness this 
extraordinary combat" 

''That he may return with his crusading madmen," said the 
Emperor, ** and sack Oonstantinople, under pretence of doing justice 
to his confederates 9 . This, Varangian, is at least speaking thy mind 
openly." 

''No, by Heavens I" said Herewaid suddenly; "the Duke of 
Bouillon shall come with no more knights than may be a reasonable 
guard, should treachery be offered to the Countess of Paris." 

"Well, even in this," said the Emperor, ^ will I be conformable; 
and if thou, Edward, betrayest my trust, think that thou forfeitest 
all that my friendship has promised, and dost incur, besides^ the 
damnation that is due to the traitor who betrays witii a kisa»" 

" For thy reward, noble sir," answered the Yarangian, " I hereby 
renounce all claim to it. When the diadem is once more firmly 
fixed upon thy brow, and the sceptre in thy hand, if I am then alive, 
if my poor services should deserve so much, I will petition thee for 
the means of leaving this court, and returning to the distant island 
in which I was bom. Meanwhile, think me not unfaithful, because 
I have for a time the means of being so with effect. Your Imperial 
Highness shall leam that Hereward is as true as is your right 
hand to your left." So saying, he took his leave with a profound 
obeisance. 
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The Emperor gazed after him with a conntenanee in which doabt 
was mingled with admiration. 

** I have trotted him,'' he said, ^ with all he asked, and with the 
power of raining me entirely, if such be his purpose. He has bat 
to breathe a whisper, and the whole mad crew of crusaders, kept in 
humour at the expense of so much current falsehood, and so much 
more gold, will return with fire and sword to bum down Ck>n- 
itantinople, and sow with salt the place where it stood. I have done 
what I resolved never to do — I have ventured kingdom and life on 
the fEuth of a man born of woman. How often have I said, naj, 
sworn, that I would not hazard myself on such peril, and yet, step 
by step, I have done so 1 I cannot tell — ^there is in that man's looks 
and words a good faith which overwhelms me ; and, what is almost 
incredible, my belief in him has increased in proportion to his 
showing me how slight my power was over him. I threw, like the 
wily angler, every bait I could devise, and some of them such as a 
king would scarcely have disdained; to none of these would he rise; 
but yet he gorges, I may say, the bare hook, and enters upon my 
service without a shadow of self-interest. Can this be double 
distilled treachery f — or can it be what men call disinterestedness? 
If I thought him false, the moment is not yet past — ^he has not yet 
crossed the bridge — he has not passed the guai^ of the palace, who 
have no hesitation, and know no disobedience. £ut no — I were 
then alone in the land, and without a friend or confidant. I hear 
the sound of the outer gate unclose, the sense of danger certainly 
renders my ears more acute than usuaL It shuts again — ^the die is 
oast He is at liberty — and Alexius Comnenus must stand or fall, 
according to the uncertain faith of a mercenary Varangian.'' He 
clapped his hands ; a slave appeared, of whom he demanded wina He 
drank, and his heart was cheered within him. '* I am decided,'' he 
said, *' and will abide with resolution the cast of the throw, for good 
or for evil." 

So saying, he retired to his apartment, and was not again seen 
during that night 



CHAPTER XXIL 

And aye, as if for death, some lonely trumpet peal'd. 

Campbell. 

Thb Yaiangian, his head agitated with the weighty matters which 
were imposed on him, stopped from time to time as he journeyed 
through the moonlit streets, to arrest passing ideas as they shot 
through lus mind, and consider them with accuracy in all their 
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bearing. His thoughts were such as animated or alarmed him 
alternately, each followed by a confused throng of accompaniments 
which it suggested, and banished again in its turn by reflections of 
another description. It was one of those conjunctures when the 
minds of ordinary men feel themselves unable to support a burden 
which is suddenly flung upon them, and when, on the contrary, those 
of uncommon fortitude, and that best of Heaven's gifts, good sense, 
founded on presence of mind, feel their talents awakened and 
regulated for the occasion, like a good steed under the management 
of a rider of courage and experience. 

As he stood in one of those flts of reverie, which repeatedly during 
that night arrested his stern military march, Hereward thought that 
his ear caught the note of a distant trumpet. This surprised him ; a 
trumpet blown at that late hour, and in the streets of Constantinople, 
argued something extraordinary ; for as all military movements were 
the subject of special ordinance, the etiquette of the night could 
hardly have been transgressed without some great cause. The question 
was, what that cause could be ) 

Had the insurrection broken out unexpectedly, and in a different 
manner from what the conspirators proposed to themselves ? If so, 
his meeting with his plighted bride, after so many years' absence, 
was but a delusive preface to their separating for ever. Or had the 
crusaders, a race of men upon whose motions it was difficult to cal- 
culate, suddenly taken arms and returned from the opposite shore to 
surprise the city 1 This might very possibly be the case ; so numerous 
had been the different causes of complaint afforded to the crusaders, 
that when they were now for the first time assembled into one body, 
and had heard the stories which they could reciprocally tell concern- 
ing the perfidy of the Greeks, nothing was so likely, so natural, even 
perhaps so justifiable, as that they should study revenge. 

But the sound rather resembled a point of war regularly blown, 
than the tumultuous blare of bugle-horns and trumpets, the accom- 
paniments at once, and the annunciation, of a taken town, in which 
the horrid circumstances of storm had not yet given place to such 
stem peace as the victor's weariness of slaughter and rapine allows 
at length to the wretched inhabitants. Whatever it was, it was 
necessary that Hereward should learn its purport, and therefore he 
made his way into a broad street near the barracks, from which the 
sound seemed to come, to which point, indeed, his way was directed 
for other reasons. 

The inhabitants of that quarter of the town did not appear 
violently startled by this military signal. The moonlight slept on 
the street, crossed by the gigantic shadowy towers of Sancta Sophia. 
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No haman being ftppMorod in the strMti^ and lueh a» lor an inetaat 
looked from iheir doon^ or from their lattieee, aeeoMd to have their 
enrioeitj quickly latiefied, for they withdrew their haad% and seeored 
the opening through which they had peeped. 

Hereward conld not help remembering the traditiona which were 
recounted by the fathera of hia tribe in the deep woods of Hampshire, 
and whieh epoke of inTisible huntamen^ who were heard to follow 
with Tiewleea horses and hoonds the unseen chase through the 
depths of the foresfci of G^ermany. Such it seemed were the sounds 
with which these haunted woods were wont to ring while the wild 
ehase was up ; and with sueh apparent terror did the hearers listen 
to their clamour. 

<«Fie !" he said« as hB suppressed within him a tendency to the 
same superstitious fears ; " do such ehildish fancies belong to a man 
trusted with so much, and from whom so much is expected 1" He 
paced down the street, therefore, with his battle-axe over his shoulder, 
and the first person whom ha saw venturing to look out of his door, 
he questioned concerning the cause of this military music at such an 
unaccustomed hour. 

" I cannot tell, so please you, my lord," said the citizen, unwilling, 
it appeared, to remain in the open air, or to enter into conversation, 
and greatly disposed to decline further questioning. This was the 
political citizen of Oonalantinople^ whom we met with at the 
beginning of this history, and who^ hastily stepping into his habi* 
tation, eschewed all further conversation* 

The wrestler Stephanos showed himself at the next door» which 
was garlanded with oak and ivy leaves^ in honour of some recent 
victory. He stood unshrinking, partly encouraged hy the conscioua- 
ness of personal strength, and partly by a rugged surliness of temper, 
which is often mistaken among persons of this kind for real courage. 
His admirer and flatterer, I#yaimachn% kept himself ensconced 
behind his ample shoulders. 

As Hereward paased, he put the same question as he did to tiia former 
citizen, ** Know you the meaning of these trampeta sounding so late t" 

''You should know best yourself'' anawered Stephanos^ doggedly; 
''for, to judge by your axe and helmet, they are your trumpets^ and 
not ours, which disturb honest men in their first sleep." 

" Yarlet 1" answered the Varangian, with an emphasis whidi made 
the priser start*-*' but — ^when that trumpet sounds^ it is no time lor 
a soldier to punish insolence as it deserves." 

The Greek started back and bolted into his house, nearly over- 
throwing in the speed of his retreat the artist Lysimaehns, who 
listening to what passed. 
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HanwBid pUMd on to tlta bamcki, when tha miIiUi7 miuio 
h»d (eonwd to Iwlt ; but on tli* VanugUn eromng tha tbmhold of 
the ami^ eoait-yard, it brake faith again with a tramsndona bunt, 
vhoM d&ngoQi almott atunnad him, though well aocuitomed to the 
aoondi. " What ii tha meaning of thia, £ngclbrecbt 1 " he laid to the 
VaraBgian aantinal, who paced, bsb in hand, befoia the entrance. 

" The pioelsnutioit of a chalLango and combat," anawaied Engel- 
bieeht " Strange tiling* toward, oomiade ; the frantio ciawden have 
bit the Qieeiana, and infected them with their hamom of tilting, ta 
titvj B*j doge do eaoh other with madneaB." 

Hanwacd made no reply to the eentinel'* speech, bnt prewed fop- 
ward into a knot of bis fellow-eoldier* who 
were avembled in the eoort, half -aimed, or, 
mote propeilr, in, total disairay, a* just 
aiiian &om their bcda, and huddled etooud 
the tmnipcA* of their eorpa, whioh were 
drawn ont in full pomp. He of the gigantic 
jnBtrament, nboee dnty it waa to intimate 
the ezproM command* of the Emperor, wu 
not wanting in his pkce, and the mnsicians 
were auppoited hj a band of the YarangianB 
in arms, headed bj Achillea Tatiua himaelf. 
Hereward conld i^ notice, on approaching 
nearer, ai bia comrades made way for him, 
that six of the Imperial heralda were on 
duty on thit occaaion; four of theee (two 
noting at the aame time) had already made 
laoolamation, which waa to be repeated for 
the third time by the two last, aa waa 
the uinal faahion in Constantnopla with 
Imperial mandate* of great conteqoence. 
Aebiltet Tatini, the moment he «aw hie 

eouQdant, made him a aign, whioh Harewaid understood ea con- 
veying a deairs to apeak with him after the proclamation was over. 
The he|»ld, after the floonih of tnimpeta mi finiahed, eommenced 
in these void*— 

" By the authority of the leeplendent and divine Frineo Alexin* 
Comnenui, Emperor of the moat holy Roman Empire, hia Imperial 
Majeity desires it to be made known to all and anndry the anbject* 
of hia empire, whatever their race of blood may be, or at whatever 
■brine of divinity they happen to bend. Know ye, therefore, that 
npon the second day after this ia dated, our beloved son-in-law, the 
mnch-eateemed Ctwai, hath taken npon him to do battle with onr 
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awom enemy, Robert, Oonnt of Paris, on accoant of hiB inaolent 
conduct, by presaming publicly to occupy our royal Beat^ and no less 
by breaking, in our Imperial presence, those curious specimens of art, 
ornamenting our throne, called by tradition the Lions of Solomon. 
And that there may not remain a man in Europe who shall dare to 
say that the Grecians are behind other parts of the world in any of 
the manly exercises which Christian nations use, the said noble 
enemies, renouncing all assistance from falsehood, from spells, or 
from magic, shall debate this quarrel in three courses with grinded 
spears, and three passages of arms with sharpened swords ; the field 
to be at the judgment of the honourable Emperor, and to be decided 
at his most gracious and unerring pleasure. And so Gk>d show the 
right !" 

Another formidable flourish of the trumpets concluded the cere- 
mony. Achilles then dismissed the attendant troops, as well as the 
heralds and musicians, to their respective quarters; and haying got 
Hereward close to his side, enquired of him whether he had learned 
anything of the prisoner, Bobert, Count of Paris. 

'' Nothing," said the Varangian, ^'save the tidings your proclamation 
contains." 

** You think, then," said Achilles, " that the Count has been a party 
to it?" 

<* He ought to have been so," answered the Varangian. ** I know 
no one but himself entitled to take burden for his appearance in the 
liste." 

« Why, look you," said the Acolyte, ''my most excellent, though 
blunt-witted Hereward, this Csssar of ours hath had the extravagance 
to venture his tender wit in comparison to that of Achilles Tatius. 
He stands upon his honour, too, this ineffable fool, and is dlBpleased 
with the idea of being supposed either to challenge a woman or to 
receive a challenge at her hand. He has substituted, therefore, the 
name of the lord instead of the lady. If the Count fail to appear, the 
Csssar walks forward challenger and successful combatant at a cheap 
rate, since no one has encountered him, and claims that the lady 
should be delivered up to him as captive of his dreaded bow and 
spear. This will be the signal for a general tumult, in which, if the 
Emperor be not slain on the spot, he will be conveyed to the dungeon 
of his own Blacquemal, there to endure the doom which his cruelty 
has inflicted upon so many others." 

" But " — said the Varangian. 

"But — ^bnt — ^but," said his officer; ''but thou art a fooL Canst 
thou not see that this gallant Csasar is willing to avoid the risk of 
encountering with this lady, while he earnestly desires to be supposed 
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willing to meet her husband f It is our business to fix the combat 
in such a shape as to bring all who are prepared for insurrection 
together in arms to play their parts. Do thou only see that our 
&usty friends are placed near to the Emperor's person, and in such a 
manner as to keep from him the officious and meddling portion of 
guards, who may be disposed to assist him ; and whether the Cassar 
fights a combat with lord or lady, or whether there be any combat at 
all or not, the revolution shall be accomplished, and the Tatii shall 
replace the Comneni upon the Imperial throne of Constantinople. 
Qo, my trusty Hereward. Thou wilt not forget that the signal word 
of the insurrection is XJrsel, who lives in the affections of the people, 
although his body, it is said, has long Iain a corpse in the dungeons 
of the Blacquemal." 

'* What was this XJrsel,'' said Hereward, ** of whom I hear men talk 
BO variously 1 " 

<<A competitor for the crown with Alexius Comnenus — good, 
brave, and honest ; but overpowered by the cunning, rather than the 
skill or bravery of his foe. He died, as I believe, in the Blacquemal ; 
though when, or how, thwe are few that can say. But up^ and be 
doing, my Hereward! Speak encouragement to the Yarai^ians. 
Interest whomsoever thou canst to join us. Of the Immortals, as 
they are called, and of the discontented citizens, enough are prepared 
to fill up the cry, and follow in the wake of those on whom we must 
rely as the beginners of the enterprise. No longer shall Alexius's 
cunnix^;, in avoiding popular assemblies, avail to protect him; he 
cannot, with regard to his honour, avoid being present at a combat 
to be fought beneath his own eye ; and Mercury be praised for the 
eloquence which inspired him, after some hesitation, to determine for 
the proclamation I" 

''You have seen him, then, this evening ?" said the Varangian. 

" Seen him 1 Unquestionably," answered the Acolyte. " Had I 
ordered these trumpets to be sounded without his knowledge, the 
blast had blovm the head from my shoulders.** 

'* I had well-nigh met you at the palace," said Hereward ; while 
his heart throbbed almost as high as if he had actually had such a 
dangerous encounter. 

<<I heard something of it," said Achilles; ''that you came to teke 
the parting orders of him who now acto the sovereign. Surely, had 
I seen you there, with that steadfast, open, seemingly honest coun- 
tenance, cheating the wily Greek by very dint of bluntness^ I had 
not forborne laughing at the contrast between that and the thoughto 
of thy heart." 

** Qod alone," said Hereward, ^' knows the thoughto of our hearts; 
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but I take Him to witiiMs, that I am (aithftd to my pmrniMy and 
will diidhaiga the tatk iatrosted to ma." 

^ Biayo I mina honest Anglo-Ssxon," said AeMHei. ^ I pray thee 
to oali mj slavee to unarm me ; and when then thyself doifeet those 
weapons of an ordinary lifegoardVman, tell them they never shall 
above twice more enclose the limbs of one for whom &te has mneh 
m(»e fitting garments in store.* 

Hereward dared not intrast his voioe with an snswer to so critical 
a speech ; he bowed profoandly, and retired to his own qoarters in 
the building. 

Upon entering the apartment, he was immediately saluted by the 
voice of Count Robert, in joyful accent8» not suppressed by the foar 
of making himself heard, though prudence should have made that 
uppermost in his mind. 

''Hast thou heard it, my dear Hereward," he said-^''hast thou 
heard the proclamation, by which this Greek antelope hath defied 
me to tilting with grinded spears, and fighting three passages of arms 
with sharpened swords t Yet there is something strange, too, that 
he should not think it safer to hold my lady to the encounter f He 
may think, perhaps^ that the crusaders would not permit such a 
battle to be fought. But, by our Lady of the Broken Lances ! he 
little knows that the men of the West hold their ladies' character for 
courage as jealously as they do their own. This whole night have I 
been considering in what armour I shall clothe me; what shift I 
shall make for a steed; and whether I shall not honour him 
safflciently by using Tranchefer, as my only weapon, against his 
whole armour, offensive and defensive." 

" I shall take care, however,'* said Hsreward, ''that thou art better 
provided in case of need. Thou knowest not the Greeks.' 



CHAPTER XXIIL 

The Vamngian did not leave the Count of Pisris until the latter had 
placed in his hands his signet ring, mnB$ (as the heralds express it)^ 
wUh lances tpHnUredf and bearing the proud motto, ^Mine yel 
unscathed." Provided with this symbol of confidence, it was now 
his business to take order for communicating the a^proaohing 
soUmni^ to the leader of the cmsading army, and demanding fnm 
him, in the name of Bobert of Paris, and the Lady Brenhilda, such a 
detaohment of western cavaliers as might ensure strict obserrance ti 
honour and honesty in the arrangement of the lists» and dturing tha 
progress of the combat The duties imposed on Hevewaxd were such 
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aft to render it impOMibic for him to ptocMd ptfaonaUj to tho camp 
of Qodfnj ; and though them ware manjr of the Varangiaaa in whom 
fidelity he oonld have traated, he knew of none among thoee under 
hift immediate command whose intelligenoe, on eo noyel an oeoasion, 
might be entirely depended on. In thia perplexity he atrolled, 
perhaps without well knowing why, to the gardens of Agelastesi 
where fortune onee more produced him an interview with Bertha. 

No sooner had Hereward made her aware of his difficulty, than the 
&ithful bower-maiden's resolution was taken. 

^ I see," said she, «< that the peril of this part of the adventura 
must rest with me; and wherefore should it notf My mistress, in 
the bosom of prosperity, offered herself to go forth into the wide 
world for my sake ; I will for hen go to the camp of this Frankish 
lord. He is an honourable man and a pious Ohristian, and his 
followers are faithful pilgrims. A woman can haTS nothing to fear 
who goes to such men upon such an errand.* 

The Varangian, however, was too well acquainted with the mannan 
of camps to permit the fair Bertha to go alone. He provided, there* 
fore, for her safeguard a trusty old soldier, bound to his person by 
long kindness and confidence ; and having thoroughly possessed her 
of the particulars of the message idie was to deliver, and desired her 
to be in readiness without the enclosure at peep of dawn, returned 
once more to his barracks. 

With the earliest light, Hereward was again at the spot where he 
had parted overnight with Bertha, acoompanied by the honest soldier 
to whose care he meant to confide her. In a short time, he had seen 
them safely on board of a feriy-boat lying in the harbour; the master 
of which readily admitted them, after SDme examination of their 
license, to pass to Scutari, which was forged in the name of the 
Acolyte, as authorised by that foul conspirator, and which agreed 
with the appearance of old Osmund and his young charge. 

The morning was lovely ; and ere long the town of Scutari opened 
on the view oi the travellers, glittering, as now, with a variety of 
architecture, which, though it might be termed fantastical, could not 
be denied the ptaise of beauty. These buildings rose boldly out of a 
thick grove of cypresses^ and other huge trees, the larger, probably, 
as they were respected for filling the oemeteries, and being the 
guardians of the dead. 

At the period we mention, another circumstance, no less striking 
than beautiful, rendered doubly interesting a scene which must have 
been at all times greatly to. A Urge portion of that miseellaneons 
army, which came to regain the holy places ai Palestine, and the 
blessed Sepolohxe itself from the infidels, had established themselves 
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in a camp within a mile, or thereaboata^ of ScntarL Although, there* 
fore, the cnuadera were destitnte in a great measure of the uae of 
tents, the army (excepting the pavilions of some leaders of high rank) 
had constructed for themselves temporary huts, not unpleasing to the 
eye, being decorated with leaves and flowers, while the tall pennons 
' and banners that floated over them with various devices, showed that 
the flower of Europe were assembled at that place. A loud and 
varied murmur, resembling that of a thronged hive, floated from the 
camp of the crusaden to the neighbouring town of Scutari, and every 
now and then the deep tone was broken by some shriller sound, the 
note of some musical instrument^ or the treble scream of some child 
or female, in fear or in gaiety. 

The party at length landed in safety ; and as they approached one 
of the gates of the camp, there sallied forth a brisk array of gallant 
cavaliers, pages, and squires^ exercising their masters' horses or their 
own. From the noise they made, conversing at the very top of their 
voices, galloping, curvetting, and prancing their palfreys, it seemed 
as if their early discipline had called them to exercise ere the fumes 
of last night's revel were thoroughly dissipated by repose. So soon 
as they saw Bertha and her party, they approached them with cries 
which marked their country was Italy — ^ Al'erta I al'erta ! — Boba de 
guadagno, cameradi 1^ f 

They gathered round the Anglo-Saxon maiden and her companions, 
repeating their cries in a manner which made Bertha tremble. Their 
general demand was, ** What was her business in their camp T' 

*'I would to the general-in-chief, cavaliers^" answered Bertha, 
'* having a secret message to his ear." 

** For whose ear f " said a leader of the party, a handsome youth of 
about eighteen years of age, who seemed either to have a sounder 
brain than his fellows, or to have overflowed it with less wine. 
** Which of our leaders do you come hither to see t'' he demanded. 

"Godfrey of BouiUon." 

'' Indeed P said the page who had spoken first; "can nothing of 
less consequence serve thy turn? Take a look amongst us; young 
are we all, and reasonably wealthy. My Lord of Bouillon is old, and 
if he has any sequins, he is not like to lavish them in this way.'' 

" Still I have a token to Godfrey of Bouillon," answered Bertha, 
« an assured one ; and he will little thank any who obstructs my free 
passage to him ;" and therewithal showing a little case, in which the 
signet of the Count of Paris was enclosed, ''I will trust it in your 
hands," she said, ''if you promise not to open it^ but to give me free 
access to the noble leader of the crusaders." 

t That i»~*' Tike hMd 1 tidcehMdl thai ii booty, oomndot V* 
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" I will,'' said the yoath, ^and if sach be the Duke's pleasure, thou 
shalt be admitted to him." 

'* Ernest the Apulian, thj dainty Italian wit is caught in a trap/' 
said one of his companions. 

''Thou art an ultramontane fool, Polydore," returned Ernest; 
*^ there may be more in this than either thy wit or mine is able to 
fathom. This maiden and one of her attendants wear a dress belong- 
ing to the Varangian Imperial guard. They have perhaps been 
intrusted with a message from the Emperor, and it is not irreconcil- 
able with Alexius's politics to send it through such messengers as these. 
Let us, therefore, conyey them in all honour to the General's tent." 

*' With all my heart," said Polydore. '' A blue-eyed wench is a 
pretty thing, but I like not the sauce of the camp-marshal, nor his 
taste in attiring men who give way to temptation.t Yet, ere I 
prove a fool like my companion, I would ask who or what this 
pretty maiden is, who comes to put noble princes and holy pilgrims 
in mind that they have in their time had the follies of men V 

Bertha advanced and whispered in the ear of Ernest Meantime, 
joke followed jest among Polydore and the rest of the gay youths in 
riotous and ribald succession, which, however characteristic of the 
rude speakers, may as well be omitted here. Their effect was- to 
shake in some degree the fortitude of the Saxon maiden, who had 
some difficulty in mustering courage to address them. " As you have 
mothers, gentlemen," she said, *< as you have fair sisters, whom you 
would protect &om dishonour with your best blood — as you love and 
honour those holy places which you are sworn to free &om the infidel 
enemy, have compassion on me, that you may merit success in your 
undertaking ! " 

''Fear nothing, maiden," said Ernest, "I will be your protector; 
and you, my comrades, be ruled by me. I have, during your 
brawling, taken a view, though somewhat against my promise, of the 
pledge which she bears, and if she who presents it is affronted or mal- 
treated, be assured Godfrey of BouUlon will severely avenge the 
wrong done her." 

" Nay, comrade, if thou canst warrant us so mttch," said Polydore, 
'* I will be most anxious to conduct the young woman in honour and 
safety to Sir Godfrey's tent." 

«The Princes," said Ernest, "must be nigh meeting there in 
council. What I have said I will warrant and uphold with hand 
and life. More I might guess, but I conclude this sensible young 
maiden can speak for herself." 

t Persons among the Onisaders foond gaily of certain offences did penance in a dress 
of tar and feathers, though it is supposed a punishment of modem invention. 
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** Now Heaven Ueaa thea, gallant aqnife,'' atid Bertha, ^ and make 
thee alike brave and fortunate ! Embarraae yoonelf no farther aboot 
me than to deliver me safe to your leader, Qodfirey." 

'' We spend time," eaid Ernest, springing from hia horse. ''Yon 
are no soft Eastern, fair maid, and I presume you viU find yourself 
under no difficulty in managing a quiet horse T' 

** Not the least," said Bertha, as, wrapping herself in her cassock, 
she sprung from the ground, and alighted upon the spirited palfrey 
aa a linnet stoops upon a rose-bush. '' And now, air, as my business 
really brooks no delay, I will be indebted to you to show me instantly 
to the tent of Duke Godfrey of Bouillon*" 

By availing herself of the courtesy of the young Apulian, Bertha 
imprudently separated herself from the old Varangian; but the 
intentions of the youth were honourable, and he conducted her 
through the tents and huts to the pavilion of the celebrated Gkneral- 
in-chief of the Crusade. 

** Here," he said, ** you must tarry for a space, under the guardian- 
ship of my companions" (for two or three of the pages had 
accompanied them, out of curiosity to see the issue), ** and I will take 
the commands of the Duke of Bouillon upon the subject." 

To this nothing could be objected, and Bertha had nothing better 
to do than to admire the outside of the tent^ which, in one of 
Alexins's fits of generosity and munificence, had been presented by 
the Greek Emperor to the Chief of the Franka It was raised upon 
tall, spear-shaped poles, which had the semblance of gold ; its curtains 
were of a thick stuff, manufactured of silk, cotton, and gold thread. 
The waiders who stood round were (at least during the time that the 
council was held) old, grave men, the personal squires of the body, 
most of them, of the sovereigns who had taken the Cross, and who 
could, therefore, be trusted as a guard over the assembly, without 
danger of their blabbing what they might overhear. Their appear- 
ance was serious and considerate^ and they looked like men who had 
taken upon them the Cross^ not as an idle adventure of arms, but as a 
purpose of the most solemn and serious nature. One of these stopped 
the Italian, and demanded what business authorised him to press 
forward into the council of the crusaders, who were already taking 
their seats. The page answered by giving his name, *' Ernest of 
Otranto, page of Prince Tanored;" and stated that he announced a 
young woman, who bore a token to the Duke of Bouillon, adding that 
it was accompanied by a message for his own ear. 

Bertha, meantime, laid aside her mantle, or upper garment^ and 
disposed the rest of her dress according to the Anglo-Saxon costume. 
She had hardly completed this task before the page of Prince 
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Tancred returned to conduct her into the presence of the council of 
the Crusade. She followed his signal ; while the other young men 
who had accompanied her, wondering at the apparent ease with 
which she gained admittance, drew hack to a respectful distance from 
the tent, and there canvassed the singularity of their morning's 
adyenture. 

In the meanwhile, the ambassadress herself entered the council 
chamber, exhibiting an agreeable mixture of shamefacedness and 
reserve, together with a bold determination to do her duty at all 
events. There were about fifteen of the principal crusaders assem- 
bled in council, with their chieftain Godfrey. He himself was a tall 
strong man, arrived at that period of life in which men are supposed 
to have lost none of their resolution, while they have acquired a 
wisdom and circumspection unknown to their earlier years. The 
countenance of Qod£rey bespoke both prudence and boldness, and 
resembled his hair, where a few threads of silver were already 
mingled with his raven locks. 

Tancred, the noblest knight of the Christian chivalry, sat at no 
great distance from him, with Hugh, Earl of Yermandois, generally 
called the Great Co'v^.ty the selfish and wily Bohemond, the powerful 
Raymond of Provence, and others of the principal crusaders, all more 
or less completely sheathed in armour. 

Bertha did not allow her courage to be broken down, but advancing 
with a timid grace towards Godfrey, she placed in his hands the 
signet which had been restored to her by the young page, and after a 
deep obeisance, spoke these words: '^Gk>dfrey, Count of Bouillon, 
Duke of Lorraine the Lower, Chief of the Holy Enterprise called the 
Crusade, and you, his gallant comrades, peers^ and companions^ by 
whatever titles you may be honoured, I, an humble mJEiiden of 
England, daughter of Engelred, originally a franklin of Hampshire, 
and since Chieftain of the Foresters, or free Anglo-Saxons, under the 
command of the celebrated Edric, do claim what credence is due to 
the bearer of the true pledge which I put into your hand, on the 
part of one not the least considerable of your own body. Count 
Bobert of Paris *" 

«Our most honourable confederate," said Godfrey^ looking at the 
ring. ** Most of you, my lords, must, I think, know this signet— a 
field sown with the fragments of many splintered lances." The 
signet was handed from one of the assembly to another, and 
generally recognlMd. 

When Godfrey had signified so much, the maiden resumed her 
messagSL ''To all tnie crusaders, therefore, comrades of Godfrey 
of Bouillon, and especially to the Duke himself— to all, I say, 
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excepting Bohemond of Tarentam, whom he counts unworthy of hii 
notice *' 

" Hah I me unworthy of his notice," said 'Bohemond. ** What 
mean you by that, danuel 1 But the Count of Paria shall answer it 
tome." 

« Under your fieiyour, Sir Bohemond,^ said Qodfrey, ''no. Oar 
articles renounce the sending of challenges among ourselves, and the 
matter, if not dropped betwixt the parties, must be referred to the 
voice of this honourable council." 

"I think I guess the business now, my lord," said Bohemond. 
"The Count of Paris is disposed to turn and tear me, because I 
ofifered him good counsel on the evening before we left Constanti- 
nople, when he neglected to accept or be guided by it " 

** It will be the more easily explained when we have heard his 
message," said Gk)dfrey. ** Speak forth Lord Bobert of Parians charge, 
damsel, that we may take some order with that which now seems a 
perplexed basiness." 

Bertha resumed her message; and, having briefly narrated the 
recent events, thus concluded: — ''The battle is to be done to- 
morrow, about two hours after daybreak, and the Count entreats of 
the noble Duke of Lorraine that he will permit some fifty of the 
lances of France to attend the deed of arms, and secure that fsdr 
and honourable conduct which he has otherwise some doubts of 
receiving at the hands of his adversary. Or if any young and gallant 
knight should, of his own free will, wish to view the said combat, 
the Count will feel his presence as an honour ; always he desires that 
the name of such knight be numbered carefully with the armed 
crusaders who shall attend in the lists, and that the whole shall be 
limited, by Duke Gknifrey's own inspectioui to fifty lances only, 
which are enough to obtain the protection required, while more 
would be considered as a preparation for aggression upon the 
Qrecians, and occasion the revival of disputes which are now happily 
at rest." 

Bertha had no sooner finished delivering her manifesto, and made 
with great grace her obeisance to the council, than a sort of whisper 
took place in the assembly, which soon assumed a more lively tone. 

Their solemn vow not to turn their back upon Palestine, now that 
they had set their hands to the plough, was strongly urged by some 
of the elder knights of the council, and two or three high prelateSi 
who hkd by this time entered to take share in the deliberations. 
The young knights, on the other hand, were fired with indignation 
on hearing the manner in which their comrade had been trepanned ; 
and few of them could think of missing a combat in the lists in a 
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coantry in which such sights were so lare^ and where one was to be 
fought so near them. 

Gkxlfrey rested his brow on his hand, and seemed in great 
perplexity. To break with the Greeks, after having suffered so 
many injuries in order to maintain the advantage of keeping the 
peace with them, seemed very impolitic, and a sacrifice of all he had 
obtained by a long course of painful forbearance towards Alexius 
Oomnenus. On the other hand, he was bound as a man of honour 
to resent the injury offered to Count Robert of Paris, whose reckless 
spirit of chivalry made him the darling of the army. It was the 
cause, too, of a beautiful lady, and a brave one. Every knight in 
the host would think himself bound, by his vow, to hasten to her 
defence. When Qodirej spoke, it was to complain of the difficulty 
of the determination, and the short time there was to consider the 
case. 

<' With sulmussion to my Lord Duke of Lorraine,'' said Tancred, 
*' I was a knight ere I was a crusader, and took on me the vows of 
chivalry, ere I placed this blessed sign upon my shoulder ; the vow 
first made must be first discharged. I will therefore do penance for 
neglecting, for a space, the obligations of the second vow, while I 
observe that which recalls me to the first duty of knighthood — the 
relief of a distressed lady in the hands of men whose conduct towards 
her, and towards this host, in every respect entitles me to call them 
treacherous faitours." 

*'If my kinsman, Tancred," said Bohemond, ''will check his 
impetuosity, and you, my lords^ will listen, as you have sometimes 
deigned to do, to my advice, I think I can direct you how to keep 
dear of any breach of your oath, and yet fully to relieve our 
distressed fellow-pilgrims. I see some suspicious looks are cast 
towards me, which are caused perhaps by the churlish manner in 
which this violent, and, in this case, almost insane young warrior, 
has protested against receiving my assistance. My great offence is 
the having given him warning, by precept and example, of the 
treachery which was about to be practised against him, and instructed 
him to use forbearance and temperance. My warning he altogether 
contemned — ^my example he neglected to follow, and fell into the 
snare which was spread, as it were^ before his very eyes. Yet the 
Count of Paris, in rashly contemning me, has acted only from a 
temper which misfortune and disappointment have rendered irrational 
and frantic. I am so fu from baring him ill-will, that, with your 
lordship's permission, and that of the present council, I will haste to 
the place of rendezvous with fifty lances^ making up the retinue 
which attends upon each to at least ten men, which will make the 
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■tipnUttd nziUu; foie* aqntl to tn bondred; aad with thcM I 
can have littla doubt of teacning the Count and hia ladj." 

"Nobl^ i»opowd,* said tho Duke of Bouillon; "and with a 
eharitabla forgiTeneai of injuiiea which becom«s our Chiiatiaii nc- 
peditiou. Bot thon haat forgot tha main difflonltr, brother 
Bohemond, that ws are awom uarar to turn back npon tha aaered 
journey." 

"If we can elude that oath npon the preeent occation," aaid 
Bohemond, "it beoomea oor dutj to do m>. Are we mch bad hone- 
men, or ore our ateeda ao awkward, that we cannot rein them back 
from this to the landing-place at Scutari t We can get them on 
■hipboard in the same retrograde manner, and when we arriTe in 
Europe, where onr tow binda 
us no longer, the Count and 
Counteu of Paris are rescued, 
and out TOW remaine entin in 
the Chancery of HeaTen. 

A general shout aioae — "Long 
life to the gallaat Bohemond I 
Shame to ns if we do not fly to 
the assistance of so Taliant a 
knight, and a hdj so lorelj, 
ainoe we can do so without 
breach of our tow." 

" The questioD,'' said Godfrey, 
"appear* to me to be eluded 
rather than solved; yet sneh 
evasious haTe been admitted by 
the most learned and ecrupulona 
clerks; nor do I hesitate to 
admit of Bohemond's expedient 
any more than if the enemy had 
attacked our rear, which might haTe ooeaaioned out countermatohing 
to be a case of absolute necesaity." 

Some then were in the assembly, particularly the churchmen, 
inclined to think that the oath by which the erDsadets had solemnly 
bound themselves ought to be as literally obeyed. But Peter the 
Hermit, who had a place in the council, and possessed great weight, 
declared it as his opinion, " That since the precise obserTsnce of their 
vow would tend to diminish the forces of the crusade, it was in fact 
unlawful, and should not be kept acoording to the literal meaning, 
if, by a fair conBtruction, it eonid be eluded." 
He offered himself to back the animal which he bestrode— that is, 
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his ass ; and though he was diverted from showing this example by 
the remonstrances of Godfrey of Bouillon, who was afraid of his 
becoming a scandal in the eyes of the heathen, yet he so prevailed 
by his arguments, that the knights, far from scrupling to counter- 
march, eagerly contended which should have the honour of making 
one of the party which should retrograde to Constantinople, see the 
combat, and bring back to the host in safety the valorous Count 
of Paris, of whoee victory no one doubted, and his Amazonian 
Countess. 

This emulation was also put an end to by the authority of (Godfrey, 
who himself selected the Hfty knights who were to compose the 
party. They were chosen from different nations, and the command 
of the whole was given to young Tancred of Otranto. Notwith- 
standing^ the claim of Bohemond, Godfrey detained the latter, under 
the pretext that his knowledge of the coimtry and people was 
absolutely necessary to enable the council to fonn the plan of the 
campaign in Syria ; but in reality he dreaded the selfishness of a man 
of great ingenuity as well as military skill, who, finding himself in a 
separate command, might be tempted, should opportunities arise, to 
enlarge his own power and dominion at the expense of the pious 
purposes of the crusade in generaL The younger men of the 
expedition were chiefly anxious to procure such horses as had been 
thoroughly trained, and could go through, with ease and temper, the 
mancBuvre of equitation, by which it was designed to render legitimate 
the movement which they had recourse to. The selection was at 
length made, and the detachment ordered to draw up in the rear, 
or upon the eastward line of the Christian encampment In the 
meanwhile, Godfrey charged Bertha with a message for the Count of 
Paris, in which, slightly censuring him for not observing more caution 
in his intercourse with the Greeks, he informed him that he had sent 
a detachment of fifty lances, with the corresponding squires, pages, 
men-at-arms, and cross-bows, five hundred in number, commanded 
by the valiant Tancred, to his assistance. The Duke also informed 
him that he had added a suit of armour of the best temper Milan 
could afford, together with a trusty war-horse, which he entreated 
him to use upon the field of battle ; for Bertha had not omitted to 
intimate Count Robert's want of the means of knightly equipment 
The horse was brought before the pavilion accordingly, completely 
barbed or armed in steel, and laden with armour for the knighf s 
body. Gk>dfrey himself put the bridle into Bertha's hand. 

** Thou need'st not fear to trust thyself with this steed, he is as 
gentle and docile as he is fleet and brave. Place thyself on his back, 
and take heed thou stir not from the side of the noble Prince Tancred 
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of Otnnto, who will be the fiedtbfnl defender of a maiden that has 
this day ahown dexterity, conrage, and fidelity.'' 

Bertha bowed low, aa her cheeka glowed at praiae froxa one 
whoae talenta and worth were in aneh general eateem, aa to have 
raised him to the diatinguiahed aitnation of leader of a boat which 
numbered in it the braveat and moat diatingmahed captaina of 
Ohriatendom. 

*'Who are yon two peraona?'' continued €k>d&ey, apeaking of 
the companiona of Bertha, whom he aaw in the diatance before 
the tent 

" The one," anawered the damael, ** ia the maater of the ferry-boat 
which brought me over ; and the other, an old Varangian who came 
hither aa my protector." 

** Aa they may come to employ their eyea here, and their tonguea 
on the oppoaite aide," returned the general of the cmaadera, '* I do 
not think it prudent to let them accompany you. They ahall remain 
here for aome abort time. The citisena of Scutari will not compre- 
hend for aome apace what our intention is, and I could wiah Prince 
Tancred and hia attendanta to be the firat to announce their own 
arrival." 

Bertha accordingly intimated the pleaaure of the French general 
to the partiea, without naming hia motiyea; when the ferryman 
began to exclaim on the hardahip of intercepting him in hia trade, 
and Osmund to complain of being detained from hia dutiea. But 
Bertha, by the ordera of Godfrey, left them, with the aaaurance that 
they would be aoon at liberty. Finding themaelvea thua abandoned, 
each appHed himaelf to hia fayourite amuaement The ferryman 
occupied himself in ataring about at all that waa n^w ; and Oamund, 
having in the meantime accepted an offer of breakfast from aome of 
the domestics, was presently engaged with a flaak of auch red wine aa 
would have reconciled him to a worae lot than that which he at 
present experienced. 

The detachment of Tancred, fifty apeara and their armed retinue, 
which amounted fully to five hundred men, after haying taken a 
abort and hasty refreahment, were in arma and mounted before the 
aultry hour of noon. After aome mancauyrea, of which the Greeka 
of Scutari, whoae curiosity waa awakened by the preparationa of the 
detachment, were at a loss to comprehend the purpoae, they formed 
into a single column, haying four men in front When the horaea 
were in thia position, the whole ridera at once began to rein back. 
The action waa one to which both the cavaliera and their horsea 
were well accuatomed, nor did it at firat a£E6rd much aurpriae to the 
apectatora ; but when the aame retrograde evolution waa continued, 
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and the body of crasaders seemed about to enter the town of Scutari 
in 80 extraordinary a fashion, some idea of the truth began to occupy 
the citizens. The cry at length was general, when Tancred and a 
few others, whose horses were unusually well trained, arrived at the 
port, and possessed themselves of a galley, into which they led their 
horses, and, disregarding all opposition £rom the Imperial officers of 
the haven, pushed the vessel off from the shore. 

Other cavaliers did not accomplish their purpose so easily; the 
riders, or the horses, were less accustomed to continue in the con- 
strained pace for such a considerable length of time, so that many 
of the knights, having retrograded for one or two hundred yards, 
thought their vow was sufficiently observed by having so far deferred 
to it, and riding in the ordinary manner into the town, seized 
without farther ceremony on some vessels, which, notwithstanding 
the orders of the Greek Emperor, had been allowed to remain on the 
Asiatic side of the strait. Some less able horsemen met with various 
accidents ; for though it was a proverb of the time, that nothing was 
so bold as a blind horse, yet from this mode of equitation, where 
neither horse nor rider saw the way he was going, some steeds were 
overthrown, others backed upon dangerous obstacles ; and the bones 
of the cavaliers themselves suffered much more than would have been 
the case in an ordinary march. 

Those horsemen, also, who met with falls incurred the danger of 
being slain by the Greeks, had not Godfrey, surmounting his religious 
scruples, despatched a squadron to extricate them— a task which they 
performed with great ease. The greater part of Tancred's followers 
succeeded in embarking, as was intended, nor was there more than a 
score or two finally amissing. To accomplish their voyage, however, 
even the Prince of Otranto himself, and most of his followers, were 
obliged to betake themselves to the unknightly labours of the oar. 
This they found extremely difficult, as well from the state both of 
the tide and the wind as from the want of practice at the exercise. 
Godfrey in person viewed their progress anxiously from a neigh- 
bouring height, and perceived with regret the difficulty which they 
found in making their way, which was still more increased by the 
necessity for their keeping in a body, and waiting for the slowest and 
worst-manned vessels, which considerably detained those that were 
more expeditious. They made some progress, however; nor had the 
commander-in-chief the least doubt that before sunset they would 
safely reach the opposite side of the strait. 

He retired at length from his post of observation, having placed a 
careful sentinel in his stead, with directions to bring him word t&e 
instant that the detachment reached the opposite shore. This the 
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loldier could easily discern by the eye, if it was daylight at the time ; 
if, on the contrary, it was night before they could arrive, the Prince 
of Otranto had orders to show certain lights, which, in case of their 
meeting resistance from the Qreeks, shoold be arranged in a peculiar 
manner, so as to indicate danger. 

(Godfrey then explained to the Greek authorities of Scutari, whom 
he summoned before him, the necessity there was that he should keep 
in readiness such yessels as could be procured, with which, in case of 
need, he was determined to transport a strong dirision from his army 
to support those who had gone before. He then rode back to his 
camp, the confused murmurs of which, rendered more noisy by the 
various discussions concerning the events of the day, rolled off firom 
the numerous host of the crusaders, and mingled with the hoarse 
sound of the many-billowed Hellespont. 



CHAPTEE XXIV. 

All is prepared — the chambers of the mine 

Are cramm'd with the combustible, which, harmless 

While yet unkindled, as the sable sand, 

Needs bat a spark to change its nature so, 

That he who wakes it from its slumbrous mood 

Dreads scarce the explosion less than he who knows 

That 'tis his towers which meet its fury. 

Awmymoui. 

Whbn the sky is darkened suddenly, and the atmosphere grows thick 
and stifling, the lower ranks of creation entertain the ominous sense 
of a coming tempest. The birds fly to the thickets, the wild creatures 
retreat to the closest covers which their instinct gives them the habit 
of frequenting, and domestic animals show their apprehension of 
the approaching thunderstorm by singular actions and movements 
inferring fear and disturbance. 

It seems that human nature, when its original habits are cultivated 
and attended to, possesses, on similar occasions, something of that 
prescient foreboding which announces the approaching tempest to the 
inferior ranks of creation. The cultivation of our intellectual powers 
goes perhaps too far when it teaches us entirely to suppress and 
disregard those natural feelings, which were originally designed as 
sentinels by which nature warned us of impending danger. 

Something of the kind, however, still remains, and that species of 
feeling which announces to us sorrowful or alarming tidings may be 
said, like tbe prophecies of the weird sisters, to come over us like a 
sudden cloud. 
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Baring the fatal day which was to precede the combat of the Caesar 
with the Count of Paris, there were current through the city of 
Constantinople the most contradictory, and at the same time the 
most terrific reports. Privy conspiracy, it was alleged, was on the 
very eve of hreaking out ; open war, it was reported by others, was 
about to shake her banners over the devoted city ; the precise cause 
was not agreed upon, any more than the nature of the enemy. 
Some said that the barbarians from the borders of Thracia, the Hun- 
garians, as they were termed, and the Comani, were on their march 
from the frontiers to surprise the city ; another report stated that the 
Turks, who, during this period, were established in Asia, had resolved 
to prevent the threatened attack of the crusaders upon Palestine by 
surprising not only the Western Pilgrims, but the Christians of the 
East, by one of their innumerable invasions, executed with their 
characteristic rapidity. 

Another report, approaching more near to the truth, declared that 
the crusaders themselves, having discovered their various causes of 
complaint against Alexius Comnenus, had resolved to march back 
their united forces to the capital, with a view of dethroning or chas- 
tising him ; and the citizens were dreadfully alarmed for the conse- 
quences of the resentment of men so fierce in their habits, and so 
strange in their manners. In short, although they did not all agree 
on the precise cause of danger, it was yet generally allowed that 
something of a dreadful kind was impending, which appeared to be 
in a certain degree confirmed by the motions that were taking place 
among the troops. The Varangians, as well as the Immortals, were 
gradually assembled, and placed in occupation of the strongest parts 
of the city, until at length the fleet of galleys, row-boats, and trans- 
ports, occupied by Tancred and his party, were observed to put 
themselves in motion from Scutari, and attempt to gain such a height 
in the narrow sea, as upon the turn of the tide should transport them 
to the port of the capital. 

Alexius Comnenus was himself struck at this unexpected move- 
ment on the part of the crusaders. Yet, after some conversation with 
Hereward, on whom he had determined to repose his confidence, and 
had now gone too far to retreat, he became reassured, the more 
especially by the limited size of the detachment which seemed to 
meditate so bold a measure as an attack upon his capital. To those 
around him he said with carelessness, that it was hardly to be sup- 
posed that a trumpet could blow to the charge within hearing of the 
crusaders' camp, without some out of so many knights coming forth 
to see the cause and the issue of the conflict. 

The conspirators also had their secret fears when the little arma- 
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ment of Tancred htd been teen on the itniti. A^laatea monnted a 
tattle, ftnd went to the ibore of the wr, et the piece now celled Oftlete. 
He met Beitha'a old feriTinui, vrhom Qt»dfref bed eet at libertj, 
partly in eootempt, and parti; tbat the report be wee likelj to make 
mif{bt Berre to amnw the conapiraton in the city. Cloael; ezamiued 
bj Agelutei, be confeiaed that the pieaent detachment, eo &r as be 
nndentood, waa deepatohed at the inettuioe of Bohemond, and was 
nnder the command of hia kinaman Tancred, vbose well-knomi 
banner was floating from tbe beadmoet veueL. This gaye coarage to 
Agelaate^ who, in the conne of bis intrigues, had opened a, private 
commnnicatjon with the wily and ever mercenary Prince of Antioch. 
Tbe object of the pbilosophei had been 
to obtain from Bohemond a body of 
bis foUowera to co-operate in the 
intended conspiracy, and fortify the 
party of intnigents. It ia trae tbat 
Bohemond bad relnrned no answer, 
but tbe aeconnt now given by tbe 
ferryman, and tbe eight of Tancicd 
the kiDSman of Bohemoud'a banner 
displayed on the straits, satisfied the 
philosopher tbat his oSera, bis presents, 
and bis pmmiaea Bad gained to bis 
side the avaricious Italian, and that 
this band bad been selected by Bohe- 
mond, and were tmming to act in bia 
bvoot. 

As Agelastea turned to go off, be 
almost Jostled a person, as mnch 
muffled np, and apparently as unwill- 
ing to be known, as the philosophei 
himself. Alexius Comnenaa, however 
— for it waa the Emperor himself — knew Agelastes, though rather 
from bis atatnre and geatnres than bis conn^nance ; and could not 
forbear whispering in his ear, as he passed, the well-known tinei^ 
to which the pretended sage's varioos acquisitions gave some degree 
of point : — 

" Qrammsticua, rhetor, geomettes, plotor, allptet, 
Angur, Bchonobatce, medima, magna ; omnia novit. 
Oracnhis etnriens in colnm, Jntseris, ibiff 

I Tb* UuM et JDTtut ImlUtod bf Johnton In Ida Lundait— 
" AU MliDMi ■ futing MaBdOTt knom, 
And bU Um ID to IwU-to bdl h* |o«s." 
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Agelastea first started at the unexpected sound of the Emperor's 
voice, yet immediately recovered presence of mind, the want of which 
had made him suspect himself betrayed ; and without taking notice 
of the rank of the person to whom he spoke, he answered by a 
quotation which should return the alarm he had received. The 
speech that suggested itself was said to be that which the Phantom 
of Cleonice dinned into the ears of the tyrant who murdered her — 

** Tu cole justitiam; teque atque alios manet alter, "t 

The sentence, and the recollections which accompanied it, thrilled 
through the heart of the Emperor, who walked on, however, without 
any notice or reply. 

** The vile conspirator," he said, " had his associates around him, 
otherwise he had not hazarded that threat. Or it may have been 
worse. Agelastes himself, on the very brink of this world, may have 
obtained that singular glance into futurity proper to that situation, 
and perhaps speaks less from his own reflection than from a strange 
spirit of prescience, which dictates his words. Have I then in 
earnest sinned so far in my imperial duty as to make it just to apply 
to me the warning used by the injured Cleonice to her ravisher and 
murderer 9 Methinks I have not. Methinks that, at less expense 
than that of a just severity, I could ill have kept my seat in the high 
place where Heaven has been pleased to seat me, and where, as a 
ruler, I am bound to maintain my station. Methinks the sum of 
those who have experienced my clemency may be well numbered 
with that of such as have sustained the deserved punishments of their 
guilt. But has that vengeance, however deserved in itself, been 
always taken in a legal or justifiable manner) My conscience, I 
doubt, will hardly answer so home a question ; and where is the man, 
had he the virtues of Antoninus himself, that can hold so high and 
responsible a place, yet sustain such an interrogation as is implied in 
that sort of warning which I have received from this traitor 1 Tu 
cole jttstitiam — we all need to use justice to others — Teque atque cUioe 
manet ultor — we are all amenable to an avenging being — 1 will see 
the Patriarch — ^instantly will I see him ; and by confessing my 
transgressions to the Church, I will, by her plenary indulgence, 
acquire the right of spending the last day of my reign in a conscious- 
ness of innocence, or at least of pardon — a state of mind rarely the 
lot of those whose lines have fallen in lofty places." 

So saying, he passed to the palace of Zosimus the Patriarch, to 
whom he could unbosom himself with more safety, because he had 

t " Do thou coltitate jusUce : for the* and for others thers remains an avenger."— 
Otib. M>t. 
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long oouidered Agelaates oa a private enemy to the oharch, and a 
man attached to the ancient doctrinee of heathenianu In the cooncUe 
of the state they were also opposed to each other, nor did the 
Emperor doubt, that in communicating the secret of the conspiracy 
to the Patriarch, he was sure to attain a loyal and firm supporter in 
the defence which he proposed to himself. He therefore gave a 
signal by a low whistle, and a confidential offioer, well mounted, 
approached him, who attended him in his ride, though unostenta- 
tiously, and at some distance. 

In this manner, therefore, Alexius Comnenus proceeded to the 
palace of the Patriarch, with as much speed as was consistent with his 
purpose of avoiding to attract any particular notice as he passed 
through the street During the whole ride, the warning of Agelastes 
repeatedly occurred to him, and his conscience reminded him of too 
many actions of his reign which could only be justified by necessity, 
emphatically said to be the tyrant's plea, and which were of them- 
selves deserving the dire vengeance so long delayed. 

When he came in sight of the splendid towers which adorned the 
front of the patriarchal palace, he turned aside from the lofty gates^ 
repaired to a narrow court, and again giving his mule to his 
attendant, he stopped before a postern, whose low arch and humble 
architrave seemed to exclude the possibility of its leading to any 
place of importance. On knocking, however, a priest of an inferior 
order opened the door, who, with a deep reverence, received the 
Emperor so soon as he had made himself known, and conducted him 
into the interior of the palace. Demanding a secret interview with 
the Patriarch, Alexius was then ushered into his private library, 
where he was received by the aged priest with the deepest respect, 
which the nature of his communication soon changed into horror and 
astonishment 

Although Alexins was supposed by many of his own court, and 
particularly by some members of his own ^mily, to be little better 
than a hypocrite in his religious professions, yet such severe obser- 
vers were unjust in branding him with a name so odious. He was 
indeed aware of the great support which he received from the good 
opinion of the clergy, and to them he was willing to make sacrifices 
for the advantage of the church, or of individual prelates who mani- 
fested fidelity to the crown; but though, on the one hand, such 
sacrifices were rarely made by Alexius without a view to temporal 
policy, yet, on the other, he regarded them aa recommended by his 
devotional feelings, and took credit to himself for various grants and 
actions, as dictated by sincere piety, which, in another aspect, were 
the fruits of temporal policy. His mode of looking on these measarsa 
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was that of a penoa with oblique yision, who sees aa object in a 
different manner, according to the point from which he chances to 
contemplate it. 

The Emperor placed his own errors of government before the 
Patriarch in his confession, giving due weight to every breach of 
morality as it occurred, and stripping from them the lineaments and 
palliative circumstances which had in his own imagination leasened 
their guilt. The Patriarch heard, to his astonishment, the real 
thread of many a court intrigue, which had borne a very different 
appearance, till the Emperor's narrative either justified his conduct 
upon the occasion, or left it totally unjustifiable. Upon the whole, 
the balance was certainly more in favour of Alexius than the 
Patriarch had supposed likely in that more distant view he had 
taken of the intrigues of the court, when, as usual, the ministers and 
the courtiers endeavoured to make up for the applause which they 
had given in council to the most blamable actions of the absolute 
monarch, by elsewhere imputing to his motives greater guilt than 
really belonged to them. Many men who had &llen sacrifices, it 
was supposed, to the personal spleen or jealousy of the Emperor, 
appeared to have been in fact removed from life, or from liberty, 
because their enjoying either was inconsistent with the quiet of the 
state and the safety of the monarch. 

Zdsimus also learned, what he perhaps already suspected, that 
amidst the profound silence of despotism which seemed to pervade 
the Grecian empire, it heaved frequently with convulsive throes, 
which ever and anon made obvious the existence of a volcano under 
the surface. Thus, whUe smaller delinquencies, or avowed dis- 
content with the Imperial government, seldom occurred, and were 
aeverely punished when they did, the deepest and most mortal 
conspiracies against the life and the authority of the Emperor were 
chenshed by those nearest to his person ; and he was often himself 
aware of them, though it was not until they approached an explosion 
that he dared act upon his knowledge, and punish the conspirators. 

The whole treason of the Ceasar, with his associates, Agelaates and 
Achillea Tatius, was heard by the Patriarch with wonder and aston- 
ishment and he was particularly surprised at the dexterity with 
which the Emperor, knowing the existence of so dangerous a con- 
spiracy at home, had been able to parry the danger from the crusaders 
occurring at tho same moment. 

** In that respect/' said the Emperor, to whom indeed the church- 
man hinted his surprise, ** 1 have been singularly unfortunate* Had 
I been secure of the forces ol my own empire, I might have taken 
one out of two manly and open courses with these frantic waxxiors 
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of the West — I might, my reverend father, have devoted the sumB 
paid to Bohemond and other of the more lelfiah among the cnuaden^ 
to the honest and open support of the army of western Ghristians, 
and safely transported them to Palestine, without exposing them to 
the great loss which they are likely to sustain by the opposition of the 
Infidels ; their success would have been in fact my own, and a Latin 
kingdom in Palestine, defended by its steel-clad warriors, would 
have been a safe and unexpugnable barrier of the empire against the 
Saracens. Or, if it was thought more expedient for the protection of 
the empire and the holy Church, over which you are ruler, we might 
at once, and by open force, have defended the frontiers of our states 
against a host commanded by so many different and discording chiefs, 
and advancing upon us with such equivocal intentions. If the first 
swarm of these locusts, under him whom they called Walter the 
Penniless, was thinned by the Hungarians, and totally destroyed by 
the Turks, as the pyramids of bones on the frontiers of the country 
still keep in memory, surely the united forces of the Grecian empire 
would have had little difficulty in scattering this second flight, though 
commanded by these (Godfreys, Bohemonds, and Tancreds.'' 

The Patriarch was silent, for though he disliked, or rather detested 
the crusaders, as members of the Latin Church, he yet thought it 
highly doubtful that in feats of battle they could have been met and 
overcome by the Grecian forces. 

''At any rate," said Alexius, rightly interpreting his silence, ''if 
vanquished, I had fallen under my shield as a Greek emperor should, 
nor had I been forced into these mean measures of attacking men by 
stealth, and with forces disguised as infidels ; while the lives of the 
faithful soldiers of the empire, who have fallen in obscure skirmishes, 
had better, both for them and me, been lost bravely in their ranks^ 
avowedly fighting for their native emperor and their native countiy. 
Now, and as the matter stands, I shall be handed down to posteri^ 
as a wily tyrant, who engaged his subjects in fatal feuds for the safety 
of his own obscure life. Patriarch ! these crimes rest not with m% 
but with the rebels whose intrigues compelled me into such courses. 
What, reverend father, will be my fate hereafter 1 — and in what light 
shall I descend to posterity, the author of so many disasters }" 

"For futurity," said the Patriarch, ''your grace hath referred 
yourself to the holy Church, which hath power to bind and to loose ; 
your means of propitiating her are ample, and I have already indi- 
cated such as she may reasonably expect| in consequence of your 
repentance and forgiveness." 

" They shall be granted," replied the Emperor, " in their fullest 
extent ; nor will I injure you in doubting their effect in the next 
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world. In this present state of existence, however, the favourable 
opinion of the church may do much for me daring this important, 
crisis. If we understand each other, good Zosimus, her doctors and 
bishops are to thunder in my behalf, nor is. my benefit from her 
pardon to be deferred till the funeral monument closes upon me 1** 

''Certainly not," said Zosimus; ''the conditions which I have 
already stipulated being strictly attended to." 

" And my memory in history," said Alexius, " in what manner is 
that to be preserved V* 

" For that," answered the Patriarch, " your Imperial Majesty must 
trust to the filial piety and literary talents of your accomplished 
daughter, Anna Comnena^" 

The Emperor shook his head. " This unhappy Caesar," he said, 
" is like to make a quarrel between us ; for I shall scarce pardon so 
ungrateful a rebel as he is, because my daughter clings to him with a 
woman's fondness. Besides, good Zosimus, it is not, I believe, the page 
of a historian such as my daughter that is most likely to be received 
without challenge by posterity. Some Procopius, some philosophical 
slave starving in a garrst, aspires to write the life of an Emperor 
whom he durst not approach ; and although the principal merit of 
his production be that it contains particulars upon the subject which 
no man durst have promulgated while the prince was living, yet no 
man hesitates to admit such as true when he has passed from the 
scene." 

"On that subject," said Zosimus, "I can neither afford your 
Imperial Majesty relief nor protection. If, however, your memory is 
unjustly slandered upon earth, it will be a matter of indifference to 
your highness, who will be then, I trust, enjoying a state of 
beatitude which idle dander cannot assaiL The only way, indeed, 
to avoid it while on this side of time, would be to write your 
Majesty's own memoirs while you are yet in the body ; so convinced 
am I that it is in your power to assign legitimate excuses for those 
actions of your life which, without your doing so, would seem most 
worthy of censure." 

"Change we the subject," said the Emperor; "and since the 
danger is imminent, let us take care for the present, and leave future 
ages to judge for themselves. What circumstance is it, reverend 
father, in your opinion, which encourages these conspirators to make 
so audacious an appeal to the populace and the Grecian soldiers ?" 

" Certainly," answered the Patriarch, " the most irritating incident 

of your highnesses reign was the fate of Ursel, who, submitting, it is 

said, upon capitulation, for life, limb, and liberty, was starved to 

death, by your orders, iu the dungeons of the Blacqaernal, and whose 

X 
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eovLngt, libenlitji and other popular yirtuesy are still fondly re- 
membered bj the dtizens of this metropolis, and by the soldiers of 
the guard called ImmortaV 

''And tbisy" said the Emperor, fixing his eye upon his confessor, 
''your reverence esteems actually the most dangerous point of the 
popular tumult I'' 

" I cannot doubt," said the Patriarch, " that his yery name, boldly 
pronounced and artfully repeated, will be the watchword, as has 
been plotted, of a horrible tumult." 

" I thank Heaven !" said the Emperor; "on that particular I will 
be on my guard. Qood-night to your reverence ! and, believe me, 
that all in this scroll, to which I have set my hand, shall be with 
the utmost fidelity accomplished. Be not, however, over impatient 
in this business; such a shower of benefits falling at once upon the 
Church would make men suspicious that the prelates and ministers 
proceeded rather as acting upon a bargain between the Emperor and 
Patriarch, than as paying or receiving an atonement offered by a 
sinner in excuse of his crimes. This would be injurious, father, both 
to yourself and me." 

''All regular delay,'' said the Patriarch, "shall be interposed at 
your highnesses pleasure ; and we shall trust to you for recollection 
that the bargain, if it could be tenned one, was of your own seeking, 
and that the benefit to the Church was contingent upon the pardon 
and the support which she has afforded to your majesty." 

"True," said the Emperor — "most true — ^nor shall I forget it 
Once more adieu, and forget not what I have told thee. This is a 
night, Zosimus, in which the Emperor must toil like a slave, if he 
means not to return to the humble Alexius Comnenus, and even 
then there were no resting-place." 

So saying, he took leave of the Patriarch, who was highly gratified 
with the advantages he had obtained for the church, which many of 
his predecessors had struggled for in vain. He resolved, therefore, 
to support the staggering Alexius. 
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CHAPTEE XXV. 

Heaven knows its time ; the ballet has its billet. 
Arrow and javelin each its destined purpose ; 
The fated beasts of Nature's lower strain 
Have each their separate task. 

Old Play. 

AQi^hABim, after crosnug the Emperor in the manner we have 
already described, and after having taken such measores aa occnrred 
to him to ensure the success of the conspiracy, returned to the lodge 
of his garden, where the lady of the Count of Paris still remained, 
her only companion being an old woman named Vexhelia, the 
wife of the soldier who accompanied Bertha to the camp of the 
crusaders; the kind-hearted maiden haying stipulated that> during 
her absence, her mistress was not to be left without an attendant, 
and that attendant connected with the Varangian guard* He had 
been all day playing the part of the ambitious politician, the selfish 
time-server, the dark and subtle conspirator; and now it seemed, as 
if to exhaust the catalogue of his various parts in the human drama, 
he chose to exhibit himself in the character of the wily sophist^ and 
justify, or seem to justify, the arts by which he had risen to wealth 
and eminence, and hoped even now to rise to royalty itself 

** Fair Countess,'' he said, ** what occasion is there for your wearing 
this veil of sadness over a countenance so lovely ?" 

«Do not suppose me," said Brenhilda, "a stock, a stone, or a 
creature without the feelings of a sensitive being, that I should 
endure mortification, imprisonment, danger, and distress^ without 
expressing the natural faelings of humanity ? Do you imagine that 
to a lady like me, as free as the unreclaimed falcon, you can offer 
the insult of captivity, without my being sensible to the disgrace, or 
incensed against the authors of it ? And dost thpu think that I will 
receive consolation at thy hands — at thine-^-one of the most active 
artificers in this web of treachery in which I am so basely entangled?" 

"Not entangled certainly by my means," answered Agelastes; 
« clap your hands, call for what you wish, and the slave who refuses 
instant obedience had better been unborn. Had I not, with reference 
to your safety and your honour, agreed for a short time to be your 
keeper, that office would have been usurped by the Csesar, whose 
object yon know, aad may partly guess the modes by which it 
would be pursued* Why then dost thou childishly weep at being 
held for a sUort space m an honourable restraiot, which the reuowned 



292 COUNT kOBERT Ot PARIS. 

arms of your husband will probably put an end to long ere to-morrow 
at noon V* 

" Canst thou not comprehend/ said the Countess, '' thou man of 
many words, but of few honourable thoughts, that a heart like mine, 
which has been trained in the feelings of reliance upon my own 
worth and valour, must be necessarily affected with shame at being 
obliged to accept, even from the sword of a husband, that safety 
which I would gladly have owed only to my ownl" 

<< Thou art misled, Countess," answered the philosopher, '' by thy 
pride, a failing predominant in woman. Thinkest thou there has 
been no offensive assumption in laying aside the character of a 
mother and a wife, and adopting that of one of those brain-sick 
female fools, who, like the bravoes of the other sex, sacrifice every- 
thing that is honourable or useful to a frantic and insane affectation 
of courage 1 Believe me, f&ir lady, that the true system of virtue 
consists in filling thine own place gracefully in society, breeding up thy 
children, and delighting those of the other sex ; and anything beyond 
this may well render thee hateful or terrible, but can add nothing 
to thy amiable qualities." 

''Thou pretendest," said the Countess, ''to be a philosopher; 
methinks thou shouldest know, that the fame which hangs its chaplet 
on the tomb of a brave hero or heroine, is worth all the petty engage- 
ments in which ordinary persons spend the current of their time. 
One hour of life, crowded to the full with glorious action, and filled 
with noble risks, is worth whole years of those mean observances of 
paltry decorum, in which men steal through existence, like sluggish 
waters through a marsh, without either honour or observation." 

" Daughter," said Agelastes, approaching nearer to the lady, " it is 
with pain I see you bewildered in errors which a little calm reflec- 
tion might remove. We may flatter ourselves, and human vanity 
usually does so, that beings infinitely more powerful than those 
belonging to mere humanity, are employed daily in measuring out 
the good and evil of this world, the termination of combats, or the 
fate of empires, according to their own ideas of what is right or 
wrong, or more properly, according to what we ourselves conceive to 
be such. The Greek heathens, renowned for their wisdom, and 
glorious for their actions, explained to men of ordinary minds the 
supposed existence of Jupiter and his Pantheon, where various deitiee 
presided over various virtues and vices, and regulated the temporal 
fortune and future happiness of such as practised them. The more 
learned and wise of the ancients rejected such the vulgar interpreta- 
tion, and wisely, although affecting a deference to the public faith, 
denied before their disciples in private the gross fallacies oi Tartarus 
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and Olympns, the vain doctrines concerning the gods themselyes, and 
the extzayagant expectations which the vulgar entertained of an 
immortality, supposed to be possessed by creatures who were in every 
respect mortal, both in the conformation of their bodies, and in the 
internal belief of their souls. Of these wise and good men, some 
granted the existence of the supposed deities, but denied that they 
cared about the actions of mankind any more than those of the 
inferior animals. A merry, jovial, careless life, such as the followers 
of Epicurus would choose for themselves, was what they assigned for 
those gods whose being they admitted. Others, more bold or more 
consistent, entirely denied the existence of deities who apparently 
had no proper object or purpose, and believed that such of them, 
whose being and attributes were proved to us by no supernatural 
appearances, had in reality no existence whatever. 

'^ Stop, wretch !" said the Countess, ''and know that thou speakest 
not to one of those blinded heathens of whose abominable doctrines 
you are detailing the result. Know, that if an erring, I am never- 
theless a sincere daughter of the Church, and this cross displayed qn 
my shoulder is a sufficient emblem of the vows I have undertaken 
in its cause. Be therefore wary, as thou art wily ; for, believe me, 
if thou scofifest or utterest reproach against my holy religion, what I 
am unable to answer in language, I will reply to, without hesitation, 
with the point of my dagger.'' 

'<To that argument," said Agelastes, drawing back from the* 
neighbourhood of Brenhilda, '^ believe me, fair lady, I am very 
unwilling to urge your gentleness. But although I shall not venture 
to say anything of those superior and benevolent powers to whom 
you ascribe the management of the world, you will surely not take 
offence at my noticing those base superstitions which have been 
adopted in explanation of what is called by the Magi, the Evil 
Principle. Was there ever received into a human creed a being so 
mean — almost so ridiculous — as the Christian Satan? A goatish 
figure and limbs, with grotesque features, formed to express the 
most, execrable passions ; a degree of power scarce inferior to that of 
the Deity ; and a talent at the same time scarce equal to that of the 
stupidest of the lowest order ! What is he, this being, who is at least 
the second arbiter of the human race, save an immortal spirit, with 
the petty spleen and spite of a vindictive old man or old woman V* 

Agelastes made a singular pause in this part of his discourse. 
A mirror of considerable size hung in the apartment, so that the 
philosopher could see in its reflection the figure of Brenhilda, and 
remark the change of her countenance, though she had averted her 
face from him in hatred of the doctrines which he promulgated. On 
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thiB glut tha philosopher had hia eyes natnnklly fixed^ and he was 
oonfoimded at perceiving a figote glide from behind the ihadow of a 
enrtaini and glare at him with the sappowd mien and ezprenion 
of the Satan of monkish mythology^ or a satyr of the heathen age. 

" Man 1'' said Brenhilda, whose attention was attracted by this 
extraordinary apparition, as it seemed, of the fiend, " have thy wicked 
words, and still more wicked thoughts, brought the devil amongst ns 1 
IS so, dismiss him instantly, else, by Our Lady of the Broken Lances ! 
then shalt know better than at present what is the temper of a Prankish 
maiden, when in presence of the fiend himself, and those who pretend 
skill to raise him 1 I wish not to enter into a contest unless compelled; 
but if I am obliged to join battle with an enemy so horrible, believe 
me, no one shall say that Brenhilda feared him." 

Agelastes, after looking with surprise and horror at the figure as 
reflected in the glass, turned back his head to examine the substance, 
of which the reflection was so strange. The object, however, had 
disappeared behind the curtain, under which it probably lay hid, and 
it was after a minute or two that the half-^bing, half-scowling 
countenance showed itself again in the same portion in the mirror. 

'* By the gods V said Agelaste»-^- 

*' In whom but now," said the Countess, ^ you professed unbelief." 

" By the gods 1" repeated Agelastes, in part recovering himself 
" it is Sylvan ! that singular mockery of humanity, who was said to 
have been brought from Taprobana. I warrant he also believes in 
his jolly god Pan, or the veteran Sylvanus. He is to the uninitiated 
a creature whose appearance is full of terrors, but he shrinks before 
the philosopher like ignorance before knowledge." So saying, he 
with one hand pulled down the curtain, under which the animal had 
nestled itself when it entered from the garden-window of the pavilion, 
and with the other, in which he had a staff uplifted, threatened to 
chastise the creature, with the words-^*' How now, Sylvanus ! what 
insolence is this ) To your place 1" 

As, in uttering these words, he struck the animal, the blow 
unluckily lighted upon his wounded hand, and recalled its bitter 
smart. The wild temper of the creature returned, unsubdued for 
the moment by any awe of man ; uttering a fierce, and, at the same 
time, stifled cry, it flew on the philosopher, and clasped its strong 
and sinewy arms about his throat with the utmost fury. The old 
man twisted and struggled to deliver himself from the creature's 
grasp, but in vain. Sylvan kept hold of his prize, compressed hit 
sinewy arms, and abode by his purpose of not quitting his hold of 
the philosopher's throat until he had breathed his last. Two more 
bitter yells, accompanied each with a desperate contortion of the 
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countenance and squeeze of the hands, concluded, in less than five 
minutes, the dreadful strife. 

Agelastes lay dead upon the ground, and his assassin Sylvan, 
springing from the body as if terrified and alarmed at what he had 
done, made' his escape by the window* The Countess stood in 
astonishment, not knowing exactly whether she had witnessed a 
supernatural display of the judgment of Heaven, or an instance of its 
vengeance by mere mortal means. Her new attendant Yexhelia was 
no less astonished, though her acquaintance with the animal was 
considerably more intimate. 

*' Lady," she said, ** that gigantic creature is an animal of great 
strength, resembling mankind in form, but huge in its size, and, 
encouraged by its immense power, sometimes malevolent in its inter- 
course with mortals. I have heard the Varangians often talk of it as 
belonging to the Imperial museum. It is fitting we remove the body 
of this unhappy man, and hide it in a plot of shrubbery in the 
garden. It is not likely that he will be missed to-night, and to- 
morrow there will be other matter astir, which will probably prevent 
much enquiry about him.'' The Countess Brenhilda assented, for she 
was not one of those timorous females to whom the countenances of 
the dead are objects of terror. 

Trusting to the parole which she had given, Agelastes had permitted 
the Countess and her attendant the freedom of his gardens, of that 
part at least adjacent to the pavilion. They therefore were in little 
risk of interruption as they bore forth the dead body between them, 
and without much trouble disposed of it in the thickest part of one 
of the bosquets with which the garden was studded. 

As they returned to their place of abode or confinement, the 
Countess, half speaking to herself, half addressing Vexhelia, said, ** I 
am sorry for this ; not that the infamous wretch did not deserve the 
full punishment of Heaven coming upon him in the very moment of 
blasphemy and infidelity, but because the courage and truth of the 
unfortunate Brenhilda may be brought into suspicion, as his slaughter 
took place when he was alone with her and her attendant, and as no 
one was witness of the singular manner in which the old blasphemer 
met his end. Thou knowest,'' she added, addressing herself to 
Heaven — <Hhou ! blessed Lady of the Broken Lances, the protectress 
both of Brenhilda and her husband, well knowest that, whatever 
faults may be mine, I am free from the slightest suspicion of treachery ; 
and into thy hands I put my cause, with a perfect reliance upon thy 
wisdom and bounty to bear evidence in my favour.^ So saying, they 
returned to the lodge unseen, and with pious and submissive prayers, 
the Coutitess closed that eventful evening. 
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CHAPTER XXVL 

Will yon hear of a Spanish lady 

How she wooed an Englishman f 
Garments gay, as rich as may be, 
Deck'd with jewels she had on. 
Of a comely countenance and grace was she, 
And by birth and parentage of high degree. 

Old BaUad, 

We left Alexins Comneniu after he had tinloaded his conscience in 
the ears of the Patriarch, and received from him a futhfnl assurance 
of the pardon and patronage of the national Church. He took leave 
of the dignitary with some exulting exclamations^ so unexplicitly 
expressed, however, that it was by no means easy to conceive the 
meaning of what he said. His first enquiry, when he reached the 
Blacquemal, being for his daughter, he was directed to the room 
encrusted with beautifully carved marble, from which she herself, 
and many of her race, derived the proud appellation of Forpkyro- 
gmUck^ or bom in the purple. Her countenance was clouded with 
anxie^, which, at the sight of her father, broke out into open and 
uncontrollable grief. 

** Daughter,'' said the Emperor, with a harshness little common to 
his manner, and a seriousness which he sternly maintained, instead 
of sympathising with his daughter's affliction, ''as you would prevent 
the silly fool with whom you are connected from displaying himself 
to the public both as an ungrateful monster and a traitor, you will 
not fail to exhort him, by due submission, to make his petition for 
pardon, accompanied with a full confession of his crimes, or, by my 
sceptre and my crown, he shall die the death ! Nor will I pardon 
any who rushes upon his doom in an open tone of defiance, under 
such a standard of rebellion as my ungrateful son-in-law haa 
hoisted." 

'' What can you require of me, father ?'' said the Princess. "Can 
you expect that I am to dip my own hands in the blood of this 
unfortunate man ; or wilt thou seek a revenge yet more bloody than 
that which was exacted by the deities of antiquity upon those 
criminals who offended against their divine power ]'' 

''Think not so, my daughter!" said the Emperor; "but rather 
believe that thou haist the last opportunity afforded by my filial 
affection of rescuing, perhaps from death, that silly fool thy husband, 
who has so richly deserved if 

" My father," said the Princess, " Qod knows it is not at your riak 
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that I would wish to ptuehase the life of Nicephoziu ; but he has 
been the father of my childien, though they are now no more, and 
women cannot forget that such a tie Jias existed, even though it has 
been broken by iaXe, Permit me only to hope that the unfortunate 
culprit shall have an opportunity of retrieving his errors ; nor shall 
it, believe me, be my fault if he resumes those practices, treasonable 
at once and unnatural, by which his life is at present endangered." 

** Follow me, then, my daughter,'' said the Emperor, '' and know 
that to thee alone I am about to intrust a secret, upon which the 
jafety of my life and crown, as well as the pardon of my son-in-law's 
life, will be found eventually to depend." 

He then assumed in has^e the garment of a slave of the Seraglio, and 
commanded his daughter to arrange her dress in a more succinct 
form, and to take in her hand a lighted lamp. 

^ Whither are we going, my father t" said Anna Comnena. 

** It matters not," replied her father, '' since my destiny calls me, 
and since thine ordains thee to be my torch-bearer. Believe it, and 
record it, if thou darest^ in thy book, that Alexius Comnenus does 
not, without alarm, descend into those awful dungeons which his 
predecessors built for men, even when his intentions are innocent, 
and free from harm. Be silent, and should we meet any inhabitant 
of those inferior regions, speak not a word, nor make any observation 
upon his appearance." 

Passing through the intricate apartments of the palace, they now 
came to that large hall through which Hereward had passed on the 
first night of his introduction to the place of Anna's recitation, called 
the Temple of the Muses. It was constructed, as we have said, of 
black marble, dimly illuminated. At the upper end of the apart- 
ment was a small altar, on which was laid some incense, while over 
the smoke was suspended, as if projecting from the wall, two 
imitations of human hands and arms, which were but imperfectly 
seen. 

At the bottom of this hall, a small iron door led to a narrow and 
winding staircase, resembling a draw-well in shape and size, the 
steps of which were excessively steep, and which the Emperor, after 
a solemn gesture to his daughter commanding her attendance, began 
to descend with the imperfect light, and by the narrow and difficult 
steps by which those who visited the under regions of the Blacquemal 
seemed to bid adieu to the light of day. Door after door they passed 
in their descent, leading, it was probable, to the different ranges of 
dungeons, from which was obscurely heard the stifled voices of 
groans and sighs, such as attracted Hereward's attention on a former 
occasion. The lE^mperor took no notice of these signs of human 
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misery, And thMe ttories, or langet of dangeonB, had been already 
paMed, ere the father and daughter amred at the lowest story of the 
building, the base of which was the solid rock, roughly carved, upon 
which were erected the side^walls and arches of solid but unpolished 
marble. 

"Here,'' said Alexius Oomnenus, *'aU hope, all expectation takes 
farewell, at the turn of a hinge or the grating of a lock« Yet shall 
not this be always the case— the dead shall reyive and resume their 
right, and the disinherited of these regions shall again prefer their 
claim to inhabit the upper world. If I cannot entreat Heaven to 
my assiBtance, be assured, my daughter, that rather than be the poor 
animal which I have stooped to be thought, and even to be painted 
in thy history, I would sooner brave every danger of the multitude 
which now erect themselves betwixt me and safety. Nothing is 
resolved save that I will live and die an Emperor; and thou, Anna, 
be assured, that if there is power in the beauty or in the talents of 
which so much has been boasted, that power shall be this evening 
exercised to the advantage of thy parent, from whom it is derived.*' 

''What is it that you mean, Imperial father 1 Holy Virgin] is 
this the promise you made me to save the life of the unfortunate 
Nicephorus 1" 

"And so I will," said the Emperor; "and I am now about that 
action of benevolence. But think not I will once more warm in my 
bosom the household snake which had so nearly stung me to death. 
No, daughter, I have provided for thee a fitting husband, in one who 
is able to maintain and defend the rights of the Emperor, thy father; 
and beware how thou opposest an obstacle to what is my pleasure ! 
for behold these walls of marble, though unpolished, and recollect it 
is as possible to die within the marble as to be bom there." 

ThQ Princess Anna Comnena was frightened at seeing her fieither 
in a state of mind entirely different from any which she had before 
witnessed. " 0, Heaven 1 that my mother were here !" she ejaculated, 
in the terror of something she hardly knew what. 

"Anna," said the Emperor, "your fears and your screams are alike 
in vain. I am one of those who, on ordinary occasions, hardly 
nourish a wish of my own, and account myself obliged to thoee who, 
like my wife and daughter, take care to save me all the trouble of 
free judgment. But when the vessel is among the breakers, and the 
master is called to the helm, believe that no meaner hand shall be 
permitted to interfere with him, nor will the wife and daughter, 
whom he indulged in prosperity, be allowed to thwart his will while 
he can yet call it his own. Thou eouldst scarcely fail to understand 
that I was almost prepared to have given thee as a mark of my 
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■Jnoeritr to jondei obeenra ToruigiEui, withont uting qnudon of 
either bitth or blood. Thon mayit bear when I next promiM tbee 
to a three jeus* inhabitant of theie vanlte, who ihall be Ceuu In 
Briennina^a etead, if I can moTo him to acMpt a prinoeu for his 
bride, and an imperial crown far hii iuhsritance, in place of a 
■tarviAg dnngeon,' 

"I tremble at ycju words, father," laid Anna Oomnena; "bow 
canst then tnut a man who baa felt thy erneltf 1 How oBnBt thon 
dream that anght can erer in sincerity reconcile tfaee to one whom 
thon haat deprived of bia eyedght t" 

" Care not for that," aaid Alexina ; " ha becomea mine, or he ahall 
never know what it ia to be again his own. And thon, girl, nayat 
reat aaanred that, if I will it, thon tut next day 
tba brida of my pnaent captive, or thon retiteat 
to the moat seveM nnnneiy, never again to mix 
with aociaty. Be ailent, therefore, and await thy 
doom, aa it aball oome, and hope not that tfay 
ntmoBt endeavonra can avert the current of thy 
destiny." 

As be concluded this aingolar dialogue, in which 
be had assumed a tone to which hia daughter was 
a stranger, and before which aha trembled, he 
passed on tbroogb more than one strictly fastened 
door, while bia daughter, with a faltering step, 
illuminated him on the obscure road. At length 
be found admittance by another passage into the 
cell in which Urael Wta confined, and fonnd him 
reclining in hopelesa misery — all those expectations 
having faded &om hia heart which tbe Ooant of 
Paris bad, by bia Indomitable i^allantty, for a time j " i - 

excitad. He turned bia sightless ayes towards the place where he 
heard the moving of bolts and tbe approach of steps. 

"A new featnre," he said, "in my imprisonment — a man cornea 
with a heavy and determined atep, and a woman or a child with one 
that acarcely preeasa tbe floor I la it my death that you bring ? 
Believe me, that I bava lived long enough in these duogeona to bid 
my doom welcome." 

" It ia not tfay death, noble Ursel,'' said tbe Emperor, in a voice 
somewhat diaguised. " Life, liberty, whatever the world haa to give, 
is placed by the Emperor Alexina at the feet of bis noble enemy, and 
he truata that many years of happiness and power, together with the 
command of a large share of tba empire, will soon obliterate the 
recollection of the dnngeona of tbe BlacqnemaL" 



300 COUNT ROBERT OF PARIS. 

** It cannot be," taid Unel, with a sigh, " He npon whose eyes 
the son has set even at middle day, can have nothing left to hope 
from the most advantageous change of circumstances.'' 

** You are not entirely assured of that,'' Mid the Emperor ; ^ allow 
us to convince yon that what is intended towards yon is truly 
favourable and liberal, and I hope you will be rewarded by finding 
that there is more possibility of amendment in your case, than your 
first apprehensions are willing to receive. Make an effort, and try 
whether your eyes are not sensible of the light of the lamp." 

'' Do with me/' said Ursel, *' according to your pleasure ; I have 
neither strength to remonstrate, nor the force of mind equal to make 
me set your cruelty at defiance. Of something like light I am 
sensible ; but whether it ia reality or illusion, I cannot determine. 
If you are come to deliver me from this Uving sepulchre, I pray 
Gfod to requite you ; and if, under such deceitful pretence, you mean 
to take my life, I can only commend my soul to Heaven, «nd the 
vengeance due to my death to Him who can behold the darkest 
places in which injustice can shroud itself 

So saying, and the revulsion of his spirits rendering him unable to 
give almost any other signs of existence, Ursel sunk back upon his 
seat of captivity, and spoke not another word during the time that 
Alexius diaembiurassed him of those chains which had so long htmg 
about him, that they almost seemed to make a part of his person. 

*' This is an affair in which thy aid can scarce be sufficient, Anna," 
said the Emperor ; '< it would have been well if you and I could 
have borne him into the open air by our joint strength, for there is 
little wisdom in showing the secrets of this prison-house to those to 
whom they are not yet known ; nevertheless, go, my child, and at a 
short distance from the head of the staircase which we descended, 
thou wilt find Edward, the bold and trusty Varangian, who, on your 
communicating to him my orders, will come hither and render his 
assistance; and see that you send also the experienced leech, 
Douban." 

Terrified, half-stifled, and half-struck with horror, the lady yet 
felt a degree of relief from the somewhat milder tone in which her 
fiEither addressed her. With tottering steps, yet in some measure 
encouraged by the tenor of her instructions, she ascended the stair- 
case which yawned upon these infernal dungeons. As she approached 
the top, a large and strong figure threw its broad shadow between the 
lamp and the opening of the hall. Frightened nearly to death at 
the thoughts of becoming the wife of a squalid wretch like Ursel, a 
moment of weakness seized upon the Princess's mind, and, when she 
considered the melancholy option whiph her father had pl^iced before 
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her, 8he could not but think that the handsome and gallant Varan- 
gian, who had already rescued the royal family from such imminent 
danger, was a fitter person with whom to unite herself if she must 
needs make a second choice, than the singular and disgusting being 
whom her father's policy had raked from the bottom of the Blao- 
quemal dungeons. 

I will not say of poor Anna Comnena, who was a timid but not 
an unfeeling woman, that she would have embraced such a proposal, 
had not the life of her present husbaAd, Nicephorus Briennius, been 
in extreme danger; and it was obviously the determination of the 
Emperor, that if he spared him, it should be on the sole condition of 
unloosing his daughter's hand, and binding her to some one of better 
faithy and possessed of a greater desire to prove an affectionate son- 
in-law. Neither did the plan of adopting the Varangian as a second 
husband enter decidedly into the mind of the Princess. The present 
was a moment of danger, in which her rescue, to be successful, must 
be sudden, and perhaps, if once achieved, the lady might have had 
an opportunity of freeing herself both from Ursel and the Varangian, 
without disjoining either of them from her father's assistance, or of 
herself losing it. At any rate, the surest means of safety were to 
secure, if possible, the young soldier, whose features and appearance 
were of a kind which rendered the task no way disagreeable to a 
beautiful woman. The schemes of conquest are so natural to the 
fair sex, and the whole idea passed so quickly through Anna Com- 
nena's mind, that having first entered while the soldier's shadow was 
interposed between her and the lamp, it had fully occupied her quick 
imagination, when, with deep reverence and great surprise at her 
sudden appearance on the ladder of Acheron, the Varangian 
advancing, knelt down, and lent his arm to the assis t ance of the hix 
lady, in order to help her out of the dreary staircase. 

''Dearest Hereward," said the lady, with a degree of intimacy 
which seemed unusual, "how much do I rejoice, in this dreadful 
night, to have fallen under your protection I I have been in places 
which the spirit of hell appears to have contrived for the human 
race." The alarm of the Princess, the familiarity of a beautiful 
woman, who, while in mortal fear, seeks refuge, like a frightened 
dove, in the bosom of the strong and the brave, must be the excuse 
of Anna Comnena for the tender epithet with which she greeted 
Hereward ; nor, if he had chosen to answer in the same tone — ^which, 
faithful as he was, might have proved the case if the meeting had 
chanced before he saw Bertha — would the daughter of Alexiua have 
been, to say the truth, irreconcilably offended. Exhausted as she 
was, she suffered herself to repose upon the broad breast and shoulder 
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of the Anglo-SaKoii ; nor did Bhe make an attempt to recover heiBelf, 
although the decorum of her sex and station eeemed to recommend 
each an exertion. Herewaid waa obliged himself to ask her, with 
the nnimpassioned and reverential demeanour of a priyate soldier to 
a Princess, whether he ought to summon her female attendants ? to 
which she faintly uttered a negative. ** No, no,'' said she, ^ I have a 
dut J to execute for mj father, and I must not summon eyewitnesses ; 
he knows me to be in safety, Hereward, since he knows I am with 
thee ; and if I am a burden to you in my present state of weakness, 
I shall soon recover, if you will set me down upon the marble steps." 

<< Heaven forbid, lady,'' said Heieward, <Hhat I were thus n^lect^ 
fnl of your Highness's gracious health ! I see your two young ladies, 
Astarte and Yiolante, are in quest of you. Permit me to summon 
them hither, and I will keep watch upon you if you are unable to 
retire to your chamber, where, metbinks, the present disorder of your 
nerves wiU be most properly treated.'' 

*' Do as thou wilt^ barbadrian," said the Princess^ rallying herself 
with a certain degree of pique, arising, perhaps, from her not thinking 
more dramaiii ptrtonm were appropriate to the scene than the two 
who were already upon the stage. Then, as if for the first time 
appearing to recollect the meaasge with which she had been com- 
missioned, she exhorted the Vamngian to repair instantly to her 
fiither. 

On such occasions, the slightest oircunistances have their effect on 
the actors. The Anglo-Saxon waa sensible that the Princess was 
somewhat offended, though whether she was so on account of her 
being actually in Hereward's arms, or whether the cause of her anger 
was the being nearly discovered there by the two young maidens, the 
sentinel did not presume to guess, but departed for the gloomy vanlta 
to join Alexius, with the never-failing double-edged axe, the bane of 
many a Turk, glittering upon his shoulder. 

Astarte and her companion had been despatched by the Empress 
Irene in search of Anna Ctomnena, through those apartments of the 
palace which she was wont to inhabit. The daughter of Alexius 
could nowhere be found, although the business on which they were 
seeking her was described by the Empress as of the most pressing 
nature. Nothing, however, in a palace passes altogether une^ied, 
so that the Empress's messengers at length received information that 
their mistress and the Emperor had been seen to descend that gloomy 
access to the dungeons, which, by allusion to the classical infernal 
regions, was termed the Pit of Acheron. They came thither, accord- 
ingly, and we have related the consequences. Hereward thought it 
necessary to say, that her Imperial Highness had swooned upon 
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Buddenly brought into the upper air. The Princess, on the other 
part, briskly ahook off her juvemle attendantSy and declared herself 
ready to proceed to the chamber of her mother. The obeisance which 
she made Hereward at parting, had something in it of haughtiness, 
yet evidently qualified by a look of friendship and regard, Ab she 
passed an apartment in which some of the royal slaves were in 
waiting, she addressed to one of them, an old respectable man, of 
medical skill, a private and hurried order, desiring him to go to the 
assistance of her father, whom he would find at the bottom of the 
staircase called the Pit of Acheron, and to take his scimitar along 
with him. To hear, as usual, was to obey, and Douban, for that was 
his name, only replied by that significant sign which indicates 
immediate acquiescence. In the meantime, Anna Comnena herself 
hastened onward to her mother's apartments, in which she found the 
Empress alone. 

**Qo hence, maidens,'' said Irene, ''and do not let anyone have 
access to these apartments, even if the Emperor himself should 
command it. Shut the door," she said, ''Anna Comnena ; and if the 
jealousy of the stronger sex do not allow us the masculine privilege 
of bolts and bars to secure the insides of our apartments, let us avail 
ourselves, as quickly as may be, of such opportunities as are permitted 
us ; and remember. Princess, that however impUcit your duty to your 
father, it is yet more so to me, who am of the same sex with thyself, 
and may truly call thee, even according to the letter, blood of my 
blood, and bone of my bone. Be assured thy father knows not at 
this moment the feelings of a woman. Neither he nor any man alive 
can justly conceive the pangs of the heart which beats under a 
woman's robe. These men, Anna, would tear asunder without 
scruple the tenderest ties of affection, the whole structure of domestic 
felicity, in which lie a woman's cares, her joy, her pain, her love, and 
her despair. Trust, therefore, to me, my daughter 1 and believe me, 
I will at once save thy father's crown and thy happiness. The con- 
duet of thy husband has been wrong, most cruelly wrong ; but, 
Anna, he is a man— and in calling him such I lay to his charge, as 
natural frailties, thoughtless treachery, wanton infidelity, every 
species of folly and inconsistency to which his race is subject. You 
ought not, therefore, to think of his faults, unless it be to forgive 
them." 

" Madam," said Anna Comnena, " forgive me if I remind you that 
you recommend to a princess, bom in the purple itself, a line of con- 
duct which would hardly become the female who carries the pitcher 
for the needful supply of water to the village well. All who are 
around me have been taught to pay me the obeisance due to my 



304 COUNT ROBERT OF PARIS. 

birth, and while this NicephoroB BrienniaB crept on hia knees to your 
daughter a hand, which yon extended towards him, he was rather 
receiving the yoke of a mistress than accepting a household alliance 
with a wife. He has incurred his doom, without a touch even of that 
temptation which may be pled by lesser culprits in his condition; 
and if it is the will of my father that he should die, or suffer banish- 
ment, or imprisonment^ for the crime he has committed, it is not the 
business of Anna Comnena to interfere, she being the most injured 
among the imperial family, who have in so many and such gross 
respects the right to complun of his fiedsehood." 

''Daughter," replied the Empress, **ao fax 1 agree with you that 
the treason of Nioephorus towards your father and myself has been 
in a great degree unpardonable ; nor do I easUy see on what footing, 
save that of generosity, his life could be saved. But still you are 
yourself in different circumstances from me, and may, as an affec- 
tionate and fond wife, compare the intimacies of your former habits 
with the bloody change which is so soon to be the consequence and 
the conclusion of his crimes. He is possessed of that person and of 
those features which women most readily recall to their memozy, 
whether alive or dead. Think what it will cost you to recollect that 
the rugged executioner received his last salute — ^that the shapely neck 
had no better repose than the rough block — that the tongue, the sound 
of which you used to prefer to the choicest intruments of music, is 
silent in the dust 1" 

Anna, who was not insensible to the personal graces of her husband, 
was much affected by this forcible appeal. " Why distress me thus, 
mother V she replied in a weeping accent. ** Did I not feel as acutely 
as you would have me to do, this moment, however awful, would be 
easily borne. I had but to think of him as he is, to contrast his 
personal qualities with those of the mind, by which they are more 
than overbalanced, and resign myself to his deserved feite with unre- 
sisting submission to my father's wilL" 

'' And that," said the Empress, '' would be to bind thee, by his sole 
fiat, to some obscure wretch, whose habits of plotting and intriguing 
had, by some miserable chance, given him the opportunity of becom- 
ing of importance to the Emperor, and who is therefore to be rewarded 
by the hand of Anna Comnena." 

" Do not think so meanly of me, madam," said the Princess. '* I 
know, as well as ever Grecian maiden did, how I should free myself 
from dishonour ; and, you may trust me, you shall never blush for 
your daughter." 

<< Tell me not that," said the Empress, *' since I shall blush alike 
for the relentless cruelty which gives up a once beloved hosbaud to 
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an ignominious death, and for the passion, for which I want a 
name, which wonld replace him bj an obscure barbarian from the 
extremity of Thule, or some wretch escaped from the Blacquemal 
dungeons." 

The Princess was astonished to perceive that her mother was 
acquainted with the purposes, even the most private, which her father 
had formed for his governance during this emergency. She was 
Ignorant that Alexius and his royal consort, in other respects living 
together with a decency ever exemplary in people of their rank, had 
sometimes, on interesting occasions, family debates, in which the 
husband, provoked by the seeming unbelief of his partner, was 
tempted to let her guess more of his real purposes than he would 
have coolly imparted of his own calm choice. 

The Princess was affected at the anticipation of the death of her 
husband, nor could this have been reasonably supposed to be other- 
wise ; but she was still more hurt and affronted by her mother taking 
it for granted that she designed upon the instant to replace the Cassar 
by an uncertain, and at all events an unworthy successor. Whatever 
consideration had operated to make Hereward her choice, their effect 
was lost when the match was placed in this odious and degrading 
point of view ; besides which is to be remembered, that women almost 
instinctively deny their first thoughts in favour of a suitor, and 
seldom willingly reveal them, unless time and circumstance concur 
to fetvour them. She called Heaven therefore passionately to witness, 
while she repeUed the charge. 

*' Bear witness," she said, " Our Lady, Queen of Heaven ! Bear 
witness, saints and martyrs all, ye blessed ones, who are, more jthan 
ourselves, the guardians of our mental purity ! that I know no passion 
which I dare not avow, and that if Nicephoras's life depended on my 
entreaty to God and men, all his injurious acts towards me disre- 
garded and despised, it should be as long as Heaven gave to those 
servants whom it snatched from the earth, without suffering the 
pangs of mortality !" 

''You have sworn boldly," said the Empress. ''See, Anna 
Comnena, that you keep your word, for, believe me, it will be tried." 

** What will be tried, mother ?" said the Princess; " or what have 
I to do to pronounce the doom of the Csasar, who is not subject to 
my power ?" 

" I will show you," said the Empress, gravely ; and, leading her 
towards a sort of wardrobe, which formed a closet in the wall, she 
withdrew a curtain which hui^ before it, and placed before her her 
unfortunate husband, Nicephorus Briennius, half-attired, with his 
sword drawn in his hand. Looking upon him as an enemy, and 
u 
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eoiudoai of lome lehemM with napact to him wUah had pMsed 
thiongh hw mind in tha oonne of theM troublw, tha FrineMi 
•enamed fiintlf , npou pareeiniig him to near her with & wupon in 
bia hsDd, 

■* Ba more oompoted," leid the Smpreas, " or this wretohed nuun, 
if diKOvered, fells no lees e rlctlm to tb^ Idle feats than to th^ 
benefnl revenge," 

Nicephonu at this ipeeoh seemed to have adopted hie one, for, 
droppii^ the point of his iword, and falling on his kneas befora the 
FriDoaaa, he olaaped his hands to entreat far meroy. 



"What hast thon to ask from mel" said hia wife, natnrallj 
aasnred, hj her huaband'a proattatLon, that the stronger foiea was 
upon her own dde — " What hast thon to aak from me, that ontraged 
giatitnde, betrayed affeotion, the most solemn tows violated, and the 
fondeat ties of nature torn oiander lilce the spider's broken web, will 
permit thee to pat in worda for very ahame I' 

" Do not anppoae, Anna," replied the auppliant, " that I am at 
thia eventful period of my life to play the hypoorite, for the ptupose 
of aaving the wretohed remnant of a diahoooored esistenee. I 
am but desirons to part in oharity with thee, to make my pease 
with Heaven, and to nourish the laat hope of making my way, 
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though baldened with many orimes^ to those regions in which 
alone I can find thy beauty^ thy talents^ equalled at leasts if not 
excelled." 

" You hear him, daughter t" said Irene ; '* his boon is for forgive* 
nesB alone; thy condition is the more godlike, sinoe thou may'st 
unite the safety of his life with the pardon of his offences.* 

^ Thou art deceived, mother,'' answered Anna. ^ It is not mine 
to pardon his guilt, fsr less to remit his punishment. You have 
taught me to think of myself as future ages shall know me ; what 
will they say of me, those future ages, when I am described as the 
unfeeling daughter, who pardoned the intended assaasin of her 
father, because she aaw in him her ovm unfaithful husband 1" 

" See there,** said the Caaaar, ** is not that, most serene Empress, 
the very point of despair ? and have I not in vain offered my life- 
blood to wipe out the stain of panidde and ingratitude ) Have I 
not also vindicated myself from the most unpardonable part of the 
accusation, which charged me with attempting the murder of the 
godlike Emperor 7 Have I not sworn by all that is sacred to man, 
that my purpose went no farther than to sequestrate Alexius for a 
little time from the fatigues of empire, and place him where ha 
should quietly enjoy ease and tranquillity ; while, at the same time, 
his empire should be as implicitly regulated by himself, his sacred 
pleasure being transmitted through me, as in any respect, or at any 
period, it had ever been 1" 

« Erring man I'' said the Princess^ ** hast thou approached so near 
to the footstool of Alexius Gomnenus, and durst thou form so fcdse 
an estimate of him, as to conceive it possible that he would consent 
to be a mere puppet by whose intervention you might have brought 
his empire to submission 1 Know that the blood of Comnenus is not 
so poor ; my father would have resisted the treason in arms ; and by 
the death of thy benefactor only couldst thou have gratified the 
suggestions of thy criminal ambition." 

** Be such your belief,'' said the Osssar ; ** I have said enough for a 
life which is not and ought not to be dear to me. Call your guards, 
and let them take the life of the unfortunate Briennius, since it has 
become hateful to his once beloved Anna Oomnena. Be not afraid 
that any resistance of mine shall render the scene of my apprehension 
dubious or fatal. Nioephorus Briennius is Gsssar no longer, and he 
thus throws at the feet of his Princess and spouse the only poor 
means which he has of resisting the just doom which is therefore at 
her pleasure to pass." 

He cast his sword before the feet of the Princess, while Irene 
exclaimed, weeping, or seeming to weep bitterly, ''I have indeed 
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lead of Bueli wsenea; but could I ever have thonght that my own 
daughter would have been the principal actress in one of them — 
could I ever have thought that her mind, admired by every one as a 
palace for the occupation of Apollo and the Muses, should not have 
had room enough for the humbler, but more amiable virtue of 
feminine charity and compassion, which builds itself a nest in the 
bosom of the lowest village girll Do thy gifts, accomplishments, 
and talents spread hardness as well as polish over thy heart 1 If so, 
a hundred times better renounce them all, and retain in their stead 
those gentle and domestic virtues which are the first honours of the 
female heart A woman who is pitiless, is a worse monster than one 
who is unsexed by any other passion." 

<' What would you have me do 1" said Anna ; '* you, mother, ought 
to know better than I, that the life of my father is hardly consistent 
with the existence of this bold and cruel man. 0, 1 am sure he still 
meditates his purposes of conspiracy! He that could deceive a 
woman in the manner he has done me, will not relinquish a plan 
which is founded upon the death of his benefactor." 

<'Tou do me injustice, Anna," said Briennius, starting up, and 
imprinting a kiss upon her lips ere she was aware. '' By this caress, 
the last that will pass between us, I swear, that if in my life I have 
yielded to folly, I have, notwithstanding, never been guilty of a 
treason of the heart towards a woman as superior to the rest of 
the female world in talents and accomplishments as in personal 
beauty." 

The Princess, much softened, shook her head, as she replied, ** Ah, 
NicephorusI such were once your words I such, perhaps, were then 
your thoughts! But who or what shall now warrant to me the 
veracity of either V 

** Those very accomplishments, and that very beauty itself" replied 
Nicephorus. 

''And if more is wanting," said Irene, ''thy mother will enter her 
security for him. Deem her not an insufficient pledge in this affair ; 
she is thy mother, and the wife of Alexius Comnenus, interested 
beyond all human beings in the growth and increase of the power 
and dignity of her husband and her child ; and one who sees on this 
occasion an opportunity for exercising generosity, for soldering up 
the breaches of the Imperial house, and reconstructing the frame of 
government upon a basis which, if there be faith and gratitude in 
man, shall never be again exposed to hazard." 

*' To the reality of that faith and gratitude, then," said the Princess, 
" we must trust implicitly, as it is your will, mother; although even 
my own knowledge on the subject, both through study and experience 
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of the world, has called me to observe the rashness of such confidence. 
But although we two may forgive Nicephorus's errors, the Emperor 
ia still the person to whom the final reference most be had, both as 
to pardon and favour." 

''Fear not Alexius,'' answered her mother; ''he will speak 
determinedly and decidedly ; but if he acts not in the very moment 
of forming the resolution, it is no more to be relied on than an icicle 
in time of thaw. Do thou apprize me, if thou canst, what the 
Emperor is at present doing, and take my word I will find means to 
bring him round to our opinion." 

"Must I then betray secrets which my father has intrusted to 
me?" said the Princess; ''and to one who has so lately held the 
character of his avowed enemy 1" 

" Gall it not betray," said Irene, " since it is written, thou shalt 
betray no one, least of all thy father, and the father of the empire. 
Tet again it is written by the holy Luke, that men shall be betrayed, 
both by parents and brethren, and kinsfolk, and friends, and therefore 
surely aLso by daughters; by which I only mean thou shalt discover 
to us thy father's secrets, so far as may enable us to save the life of 
thy husband. The necessity of the case excuses whatever may be 
otherwise considered as irregular." 

" Be it so then, mother. Having yielded my consent, perhaps too 
easily, to snatch this malefactor from my Other's justice, I am 
sensible I must secure his safety by such means as are in my power. 
I left my father at the bottom of those stairs, called the Pit of 
Acheron, in the cell of a blind man, to whom he gave the name of 
Ursel." 

"Holy Mary!" exclaimed the Empress, " thou hast named a name 
which has been long unspoken in the open air." 

" Has the Emperor's sense of his danger from the living," said the 
CflBsar, " induced him to invoke the dead ? — for Ursel has been no 
living man for the space of three years." 

"It matters not," said Anna Comnena; "I tell you true. My 
father even now held conference with a miserable-looking prisoner 
whom he so named." 

"It is a danger the more," said the C»8ar; "he cannot have 
forgotten the zeal with which I embraced the cause of the present 
Emperor against his own ; and so soon as he is at liberty, he will 
study to avenge it. For this we must endeavour to make some 
provision, though it increases our difficulties. Sit down then, my 
gentle, my beneficent mother; and thou, my wife, who hast preferred 
thy love for an unworthy husband to the suggestions of jealous 
passion and headlong revenge, sit down, and let us see in what 
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manner it maj be in our power, oonsUtently vith your duty to the 
Emperor, to bring onr broken veeael securely into port." 

He employed much natuxml grmce of manner in handing the 
mother and daughter to their Beats; and, taking his place con- 
fidentially between theni^ all were soon engaged in concerting what 
measures should be taken for the morrow, not forgetting s^ch as 
should at once have the effect of preserring the Gsssaf s lifci and at 
the same time of securing the Grecian empire against the conspiracy 
of which he had been the chief instigator. Briennius ventured to 
hint, that perhaps the best way would be to suffer the conspiracy to 
proceed as originally intended, pledging his own faith that the rights 
of Alexius should be held inviolate during the struggle; but his 
inflaence over the Empress and her daughter did not extend to 
obtaining so great a trust. They plainly protested against permitting 
him to leave the palace, or taking the least share in the confusion 
which to-morrow was certain to witness. 

** You forget, noble ladies," said the Cessar^ " that my honour is 
concerned in meeting the Count of Paris." 

** Pshaw ! tell me not of your honour, Briennius," said Anna 
Oomnena ; ^Mo I not well know that, although the honour of the 
western knights be a species of Moloch, a flesh-devouring, blood- 
quaffing demon, yet that which is the god of idolatry to the eastern 
warriors, though equally loud and noisy in the hall, is far less 
implacable in the field! Believe not that I have forgiven great 
injuries and insults in order to take such false coin as honour in. pay- 
ment. Your ingenuity is but poor if you -cannot devise some excuse 
which will satisfy the Greeks ; and in good sooth, Briennius, to this 
battle you go not, whether for your good or for your ill. Believe 
not that I will consent to your meeting either Count or Countess^ 
whether in warlike combat or amorous parley* So you may at a 
word connt upon remaining prisoner here until the hour appointed 
for such gross folly be past and over." 

The Caesar, perhaps, was not in his heart angry that his wife's 
pleasure was so bluntly and so resolutely expressed against the 
intended combat. " If," said he, '* you are determined to take my 
honour into your own keeping, I am here for the present your 
prisoner, nor have I the means of interfering with your pleasure. 
When once at liberty, the free exercise of my valour and my lanoe is 
once more my own." 

** Be it so, Sir Paladin," said the Princess, very composedly. ^ I 
have good hope that neither of them will involve you with any of 
yon dare-devils of Paris, whether male or female, and that we will 
regulate the pitch to which your courage soars by the estimation of 



COUNT ROB£RT 07 PARIS. 311 

Qreek philosophy and the judgment of our blessed Lady of Mercy^ 
not her of the Broken Lances.'' 

At this moment an authoritative knock at the door alarmed the 
consultation of the OsBsar and the ladies. 



CHAPTER XXVIt 

Physieian, Be comforted^ good madam; the great rage, 
Yon see, is cared in him; and yet it is danger 
To make him even o'er the time he has lost 
Desire him to go in : trouble him no more. 
Till farther settling. 

King Lear, 

Wb left the £mperor Alexius Oomnenus at the bottom of a subter- 
xanean vault, with a lamp expiring, and having charge of a prisoner, 
who seemed himself nearly reduced to the same extremity. For the 
first two or three moments he listened after his daughter's retiring 
footsteps. He grew impatient, and began to long for her return 
before it was possible she could have traversed the path betwixt him 
and the summit of these gloomy stairs. A minute or two he endured 
with patience the absence of the assiBtanoe which he had sent her to 
summon; but strange suspicions began to cross his imagination. 
Oould it be possible ? Had she changed her purpose on account of 
the hard words which he had used towards her 1 Had she resolved 
to leave her father to his fate in his hour of utmost need ? and was 
he to rely no longer upon the assistance which he had implored her 
to send? 

The short time which the Princess trifled away in a sort of 
gallantry with the Varangian Hereward was magnified tenfold by 
the impatience of the Emperor, who began to think that she was 
gone to fetch the accomplices of the Casar to assault their prince in 
bis defenceless condition, and carry into effect their half-disconcerted 
conspiracy. 

After a considerable time, filled up with this feeling of agonising 
uncertainty, he began at length, more composedly, to recollect the 
little chance there was that the Princess would, even for her own 
sake, resentfiil as she was in the highest degree of her husband's ill 
behaviour, join her resources to his, to the destruction of one who 
had so generally showed himself an indulgent and affectionate lather. 
When he had adopt<Bd this better mood, a step was heard upon the 
ataixcasa, and after a long and unequal descent, Hereward, in his 
heavy armour, at length coolly atrived at the bottom of the steps. 
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Behind hinii panting and trembling, partly with cold and partly 
with terror, came Donban, the slave weU skilled in medicine. 

''Welcome, good Edward! Welcome, Doabanl*' he said, '^ whose 
medical skill is sufficiently able to counterbalance the weight of years 
which hang upon him." 

"Your Highness is gracious," said Douban — ^but what he would 
have £»rther said was cut off by a violent fit of coughing, the conse- 
quence of his age, of his feeble habit, of the damps of the dungeon, 
and the rugged exercise of descending the long and difficult stair- 
case. 

''Thou art unaccustomed to visit thy patients in so rough an 
abode," said Alexius; ''and, nevertheless, to the damps of these 
dreary regions state necessity obliges us to confine many, who are 
no less our beloved subjects in reality than they are in title." 

The medical man continued his cough, perhaps as an apology for 
not giving that answer of assent with which his conscience did not 
easily permit him to reply to an observation which, though stated by 
one who should know the fact, seemed not to be in itself altogether 
likely. 

" Yes, my Douban," said the Emperor, " in this strong case of steel 
and adamant have we found it necessary to enclose the redoubted 
Ursel, whose feune is spread through the whole world, both for 
military skill, political wisdom, personal bravery, and other noble 
gifts, which we have been obliged to obscure for a time, in order 
that we might, at the fittest conjuncture, which is now arrived, 
restore them to the world in their full lustre. Feel his pulse, there- 
fore, Douban — consider him as one who has suffered severe confine- 
ment, with all its privations, and is about to be suddenly restored to 
the full enjoyment of life, and whatever renders life valuable." 

" I will do my best," said Douban; "but your Majesty must con- 
sider that we work upon a frail and exhausted subject, whose health 
seems already well-nigh gone, and may perhaps vanish in an instant 
— ^like this pale and trembling light, whose precarious condition the 
life-breath of this unfortunate patient seems closely to resemble." 

''Desire, therefore, good Douban, one or two of the mutes who 
serve in the interior, and who have repeatedly been thy assistants in 
such cases— or stay — Edward, thy motions wUl be more speedy ; do 
thou go for the mutes — ^make them bring some kind of litter to 
transport the patient ; and, Douban, do thou superintend the whole. 
Transport him instantly to a suitable apartment, only taking care 
that it be secret, and let him enjoy the comforts of the bath, and 
whatever else may tend to restore his feeble animation — ^keeping in 
mind that he must, if possible, appear to-morrow in the field." 
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''That will be hard/' said Douban, ''after having been, it would 
appear, subjected to such fare and such usage as his fluctuating pulse 
intimates but too plainly." 

"'Twas a mistake of the dungeon-keeper, the inhuman villain, 
who should not go without his reward," continued the Emperor, 
"had not Heaven already bestowed it by the strange means of a 
sylvan man, or native of the woods, who yesterday put to death the 
jailor who meditated the death of his prisoner. Yes, my dear Douban, 
a private sentinel of our guards, called the Immortal, had well-nigh 
annihilated this flower of our trust, whom for a time we were com- 
pelled to immure in secret. Then, indeed, a rude hammer had 
dashed to pieces an unparalleled brilliant, but the fates have arrested 
such a misfortune." 

The assistance having arrived, the physician, who seemed more 
accustomed to act than to speak, directed a bath to be prepared 
with medicated herbs, and gave it as his opinion that the patient 
should not be disturbed till to-morrow's sun was high in the heavens. 
Ursel, accordingly, was directed to the bath, which was employed 
according to the directions of the physician ; but without affording 
any material symptoms of recovery. From thence he was transferred 
to a cheerful bedchamber, opening by an ample window to one of 
the terraces of the palace, which commanded an extensive prospect 
These operations were performed upon a frame so extremely stupefied 
by previous suffering, so dead to the usual sensations of existence, 
that it was not till the sensibility should be gradually restored, by 
friction of the stiffened limbs, and other means, that the leech hoped 
the mists of the intellect should at length begin to clear away. 

Douban readily undertook to obey the commands of the Emperor, 
and remained by the bed of the patient until the dawn of morning, 
ready to support nature as far as the skill of leechcraft admitted. 

From the mutes, much more accustomed to be the executioners of 
the Emperor's displeasure than of his humanity, Douban selected 
one man of mUder mood, and, by Alexius's order, made him under- 
stand that the task in which he was engaged was to be kept most 
strictly secret, while the hardened slave was astonished to find that 
the attentions paid to the sick were to be rendered with yet more 
mystery than the bloody offices of death and torture. 

The passive patient received the various acts of attention which 
were rendered to him in sUence ; and if not totally without conscious- 
ness, at least without a distinct comprehension of their abject After 
the soothing operation of the bath, and the voluptuous exchange of 
the rude and musty pile of straw, on which he had stretched himself 
for ye^irs, for a couch of the softest down, Ursel was presented with a 
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sedative draughty elightlj tinctured with an opiate. Tlie balmy 
restorer of nature came thus invoked, and the captive sunk into a 
delicious slumber long unknown to him, and which seemed to occupy 
equally his mental feiculties and his bodily frame, while the features 
were released from their rigid tenor, and the posture of the limbs, no 
longer disturbed by fits of cramp^ and sudden and agonising twists 
and throes, seemed changed for a placid state of the most perfect ease 
and tranquillity. 

The mom was already colouring the horicon, and the freshness of 
the breeze of dawn had insinuated itself into the lofty halls of the 
palace of the Biacquernal, when a gentle tap at the door of the 
chamber awakened Douban, who, undisturbed from the calm state of 
his patient, had indulged himself in a brief repose. The door opened, 
and a figure appeared, disguised in the robes worn by an officer of 
the palace, and concealed beneath an artificial beard of great sise^ 
and of a white colour, the features of the Emperor himselt ** Dou- 
ban,'' said Alexius, " how fares it with thy patient, whose safety is 
this day of such consequence to the Grecian state I** 

** Well, my lord," replied the physician, ** excellently well ; and if 
he is not now disturbed, I will wager whatever skill I possess, that 
nature, assisted by the art of the physician^ will triumph over the 
damps and the unwholesome air of the impure dungeon. Only be 
prudent, my lord, and let not an untimely haste bring this Ursel 
forward into the contest ere he has arranged the disturbed current of 
his ideas, and recovered, in some degree, the spring of his mind, and 
the powers of his body.'' 

^'I will rule my impatience," said the Emperor, *^or rather, 
Douban, I will be ruled by thee. Thinkst thou he is awake ?" 

'' I am inclined to think so," said the leech, '* but he opens not his 
eyes, and seems to me as if he absolutely resLBted the natural impulse 
to rouse himself and look around him." 

** Speak to him," said the Emperor, ** and let us know what is 
passing in his mind." 

'<It is at some risk," replied the physician, *<bnt you shall 
be obeyed. Ursel," he said, approaching the bed of his blind 
patient, and then, in a louder tone, he repeated again, <^ Ursel! 
Ursel!" 

** Peace— hush !" muttered the patient ; ** disturb not the blest in 
their ecstasy—- nor again recall the most miserable of mortals to 
finish the draught of bitterness which hia fate had compelled him to 
commence." 

"Again, again," said the Emperor, aside to Douban, ^tiy him yet 
again; it is of importance for me to know in what degree he 
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poflsesses liis BenseB, or in what meaBore they haye diaappeared from 
him.*' 

"I would not, howeyeTy*' said the phyuciaiii <'be the rash and 
((oilty person who, by an ill*timed urgency, should produce a total 
alienation of mind, and plunge him back either into absolute 
lunacy, or produce a etupor, in which he might remain for a long 
period." 

*' Surely not," replied the Emperor ; '' my commands are those of 
one Christian to another, nor do I wish them farther obeyed than as 
they are consistent with the laws of Qod and man.'' 

He paused for a moment after this declaration, and yet but few 
minutes had elapsed ere he again urged the leech to pursue the 
interrogation of his patienU " If you hold me not competent," said 
Douban, somewhat vain of the trust necessarily reposed in him, '' to 
judge of the treatment of my patient^ your Imperial Highness must 
take the risk and the trouble upon yoursell" 

" Marry, I shall," said the Emperor, '< for the scruples of leeches 
are not to be indulged, when the fette of kingdoms and the lives of 
monarchs are placed against them in the scales. Bouse thee, my 
noble XJrsell hear a voice, with which thy ears were once well 
acquainted, welcome thee back to glory and command I Look around 
thee, and see how the world smiles to welcome thee back from 
imprisonment to empire 1" 

« Cunning fiend 1" said Ursel, '* who usest the most wily baits in 
order to augment the misery of the wretched 1 Know, tempter, that 
I am conscious of the whole trick of the soothing images of last 
night^-thy baths-— thy beds**and thy bowers of bliss* But sooner 
shalt thou be able to bring a smile upon the oheek of St. Anthony 
the Eremite, than induce me to curl mine after the fashion of 
earthly voluptuaries." 

*<Try it, foolish man," insisted the Emperor, ''and trust to the 
evidence of thy senses for the reality of the pleasures by which thou 
art now surrounded ; or, if thou art obstinate in thy lack of faith, 
tarry as thou art for a single moment, and I will bring with me a 
being so unparalleled in her loveliness, that a single glance of her 
were worth the restoration of thine eyes, were it only to look upon 
her for a moment" So saying, he left the apartment 

*' Traitor," said XJrsel, ''and decdver of old, bring no one hither ! 
and strive not, by shadowy and ideal forms of beauty, to increase the 
delusion that gilds my prison-house for a moment, in order, doubt- 
less, to destroy totally the spark of reason, and then exchange this 
earthly hell for a dungeon in the infernal regions themselves." 

" His mind is somewhat shattered," mused the physician, " whiph 
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is often the conBequence of a long solitaty confinement. I marvel 
much/' was his farther thought, ^ if the Emperor can shape out any 
rational service which this man can render him, after being so long 
immured in so horrible a dungeon. Thou thinkest, then/' continued 
he, addressing the patient, '* that the seeming release of last nigh^ 
with its ba(hs and refreshments, was only a delusive dream, without 
any reality ?" 

*' Ay — ^what else 1" answered UrseL 

"And that the arousing thyself as we desire thee to do, would be 
but a resigning to a vain temptation, in order to wake to more 
happiness than formerly 1^ 

*< Even so," returned the patient. 

^ What, then, are thy thoughts of the Emperor by whose command 
thou sufferest so severe a restraint V* 

Perhaps Douban wished he had forborne this question, for, in the 
very moment when he put it, the door of the chamber opened, and 
the Emperor entered, with his daughter hanging upon his arm, 
dressed with simplicity, yet with becoming splendour. She had 
found time, it seems, to change her dress for a white robe, which 
resembled a kind of mourning, the chief ornament of which was a 
diamond chaplet, of inestimable value, which surrounded and bound 
the long sable tresses, which reached from her head to her waLst. 
Terrified almost to death, she had been surprised by her father in 
the company of her husband the Cassar, and her mother; and the 
same thundering mandate had at once ordered Briennius, in the 
character of a more than suspected traitor, under the custody of a 
strong guard of Varangians, and commanded her to attend her father 
to the bedchamber of Ursel, in which she now stood ; resolved, how- 
ever, that she would stick by the sinking fortunes of her husband, 
even in the last extremity, yet no less determined that she would not 
rely upon her own entreaties or remonstrances, until she would see 
whether her father's interference was likely to reassume a resolved 
and positive character. Hastily as the plans of Alexius had been 
formed, and hastily as they had been disconcerted by accident, there 
remained no slight chance that he might be forced to come round to 
the purpose on which his wife and daughter had fixed their heart, 
the forgiveness, namely, of the guilty Nicephorus Briennius. To 
his astonishment, and not perhaps greatly to his satisfaction, he 
heard the»patient deeply engaged with the physician in canvassing 
his own character. 

''Think not," said Ursel in reply to him, 'Hhat though I am 
immured in this dungeon, and treated as something worse than an 
outcast of humanity — ^and although I am, moreover, deprived of my 
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eyesight, the dearest gift of Heaven — ^think not, I say, though I 
snfTer all this hy the cruel will of Alexius Comnenus, that therefore 
I hold him to be mine enemy ; on the contrary, it is by his ^means 
that the blinded and miserable prisoner has been taught to seek a 
liberty far more unconstrained than this poor earth can afford, and 
a vision far more clear than any Mount Pisgah on this wretched side 
of the grave can give us: Shall I therefore account the Emperor 
among mine enemies 1 He who has taught me the vanity of earthly 
things — the nothingness of earthly enjoyments — ^and the pure hope 
of a better world, as a certain exchange for the misery of the present ? 
No!" 

The Emperor had stood somewhat disconcerted at the beginning 
of this speech, but hearing it so very unexpectedly terminate, as he 
was willing to suppose, much in his own favour, he threw himself 
into an attitude which was partly that of a modest person listening 
to his own praises, and partly that of a man highly struck with the 
commendations heaped upon him by a generous adversary. 

** My Mend," he said aloud, ** how truly do you read my purpose, 
when you suppose that the knowledge which men of your disposition 
can extract from evil, was all the experience which I wished you to 
derive from a captivity protracted by adverse circumstances far, very 
fu, beyond my wishes ! Let me embrace the generous man who 
knows so well how to construe the purpose of a perplexed, but still 
faithful friend.'' 

The patient raised himself in his bed. 

''Hold, there!" he said, *'methinks my faculties begin to collect 
themselves. Yes," he muttered, ''that is the treacherous voice which 
first bid me welcome as a friend, and then commanded fiercely that 
I should be deprived of the sight of my eyes ! Increase thy rigour 
if thou wilt, Comnenus — add, if thou canst, to the torture of my 
confinement — ^but since I cannot see thy hypocritical and inhuman 
features, spare me, in mercy, the sound of a voice more distressing 
to mine ear than toads, than serpents — ^than whatever nature has 
most offensive and disgusting !'' 

This speech was delivered with so much energy, that it was in 
vain that the Emperor strove to interrupt its tenor; although he 
himself, as well as Douban and his daughter, heard a great deal 
more of the language of unadorned and natural passion than he had 
counted upon. 

" Baise thy head, rash man," he said, '' and charm thy tongue, ere 
it proceed in a strain which may. cost thee dear. Look at me, and 
see if I have not reserved a reward capable of atoning for all the evil 
which thy folly may charge to my account" 
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Hitherto the piiaoner hid remained with hie eyes obslinately ehnt^ 
regarding the imperfect reoolleetion he had of eights whioh had been 
before his ejes the foregoing evening as the mere suggestion of a 
deluded imagination, if not actnally presented bj some sedaoing 
spirit Bnt now when his eyes fairly eneonntered the stately fignre 
of the Smperor, and the graeefnl form of his lovely danghter, painted 
in the tender rays of the morning dawn, he ejaculated faintly^ '*I 
see— I see l**— «nd with that ejaculation fell back on the pillow in 
a swoon, which instantly found employment for Douban and his 
restoratiTes. 

''A most wonderful cure, indeed 1" exclaimed the physician ; *'and 
the height of my wishes would be to possess such another miraculous 
restorative. 

^VooW* said the Emperor; *< canst thou not conceive that what 
has never been taken away is restored with little difficulty? He was 
made," he said, lowering hii voice, *' to undergo a painful operation, 
which led him to believe that the oigans of sight were destroyed; 
and as' light scarcely ever visited him^ and when it did, only in 
doubtful and almost invisible glimmerings, the prevailing darkness^ 
both physical and mental, that surrounded him, prevented him from 
being sensible of the existence of that precious faculty of which he 
imagined himself bereft Perhaps thou wilt ask my reason lor 
inflicting upon him so strange a deception 1 Simply it was, that 
being by it conceived incapable of reigning, his memory might pass 
out of the minds of the public, while, at the same time, I reserved 
his eyesight, that, in case occasion should call, it might be in my 
power once more to liberate him from hii dungeon, and employ, as 
I now propose to do, his courage and talents in the service of the 
empire, to counterbalance those of other conspirators.'^ 

'* And can your Imperial Highness,^ said Douban, ''hope that you 
have acquired this man's duty and affection by the conduct you have 
observed to him f " 

<< I cannot tell," answered the Emperor; '' that must be as fnturitj 
shall determine. All I know is, that it is no fault of mine, if 
Ursel does not reckon freedom and a long course of empire — ^perhaps 
sanctioned by an alliance with our own blood^— and the continued 
enjoyment of the precious organs of eyesight, of which a less scrupu- 
lous man would have deprived him, against a maimed and darkened 
existence." 

*' Since such is your Highnesses opinion and resolution," said 
Douban, '' it is for me to aid, and not to counteract it Permit me, 
therefore, to pray your Highness and the Princess to withdraw, that 
I may use such remedies as may confirm a mind which has been so 
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■trangely shaken^ and restoie to him fdlly the use of those eyes of 
which he has hisen so long deprived." 

^'I am content^ Douhan/' said the Emperor; '^but take notioe, 
XJrsel is not totally at liberty until he l&s expressed the resolution to 
become actually mine. It may behove both him and thee to know 
that, although there is no purpose of remitting him to the dungeons 
of the Blaoquernal Palace, yet if he, or any on his part, should aspire 
to head a party in these feverish times — by the honour of a gentle- 
man, to swear a Frankish oath, he shall find that he is not out of the 
reach of the battle-axes of my Varangians. I trust to thee to com- 
municate this fact, which concerns alike him and all who have interest 
in his fortunes. Come, daughter, we will withdraw, and leave the 
leech with his patient Take notice, Douban, it is of importance that 
yon acquaint me the very first moment when the patient can hold 
rational communication with me." 

Alexius and his accomplished daughter departed accordingly. 



CHAPTER XXVIII. 

Sweet are the uses of adversity. 

Which, like the toad* ugly and venomonsi 

Bears yet a precious jewel in its head. 

As You Like It 

Fboh a terraced roof of the Blacquernal Palace, accessible by a sash- 
door, which opened from the bedchamber of Ursel, there was com- 
manded one of the most lovely and striking views which the romantic 
neighbourhood of Oonstantinople afforded. 

After suffering him to repose and rest his agitated faculties, it was 
to this place that the physician led his patient ; for when somewhat 
composed, he had of himself requested to be permitted to verify the 
truth of his restored eyesight by looking out once more upon the 
majestic li&ce of nature. 

On the one hand, the scene which he beheld was a masterpiece of 
human art. The proud city, ornamented with stately buildings, as 
became the capital of the world, showed a succession of glittering 
spires and orders of architecture, some of them chaste and simple, 
like those the capitals of which were borrowed from baskets-full of 
acanthus ; some deriving the fluting of their shafts from the props 
made originally to support the lances of the earlier Greeks — ^forma 
simple, yet more graceful in their simplicity than any which human 
ingenuity has been able since to invent. With the most splendid 
specimens which ancient art could afford of those strictly classical 
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models were associated those of a later age, where more modem taste 
had endeavoured at improvement, and, by mixing the various orders, 
had produced such as were either composite or totally out of rule. 
The size of the buildings in which they were displayed, however, 
procured them respect ; nor could even the most perfect judge of 
architecture avoid being struck by the grandeur of their extent and 
effect, although hurt by the incorrectness of the taste in which they 
were executed. Arches of triumph, towers, obelisks, and spires, 
designed for various purposes, rose up into the air in confused magnifi- 
cence ; while the lower view was filled by the streets of the city, the 
domestic habitations forming long, narrow alleys, on either side of 
which the houses arose to various and unequal heights, but, being 
generally finished with terraced coverings, thickset with plants and 
flowers, and fountains, had, when seen from an eminence, a more 
noble and interesting aspect than is ever afforded by the sloping and 
uniform roofs of streets in the capitals of the north of Europe. 

It has taken us some time to give, in words, the idea which was 
at a single glance conveyed to Ursel, and affected him at first with 
great pain. His eyeballs had been long strangers to that daily 
exercise, which teaches us the habit of correcting the scenes as they 
appear to our sight, by the knowledge which we derive from the use 
of our other senses. His idea of distance was so confused, that it 
seemed as if all the spires, turrets, and minarets which he beheld, 
were crowded forward upon his eyeballs, and almost touching them. 
With a shriek of horror, Ursel turned himself to the further side, 
and cast his eyes upon a different scene. Here also he saw towers, 
steeples, and turrets, but they were those of the churches and public 
buildings beneath his feet, reflected from the dazzling piece of water 
which formed the harbour of Constantinople, and which, from the 
abundance of wealth which it transported to the city, was well 
termed the €k>lden Horn. In one place, this superb basin was lined 
with quays, where stately dromonds and argosies unloaded their 
wealth, while by the shore of the haven, galleys, feluccas, and other 
small craft, idly flapped the singularly shaped and snow-white 
pinions which served them for sails. In other places, the Gk>lden 
Horn lay shrouded in a verdant mantle of trees, where the private 
gardens of wealthy or distinguished individuals, or places of public 
recreation, shot down upon and were bounded by the glassy waters. 

On the Bosphorus, which might be seen in the distance, the little 
fleet of Tancred was lying in the same station they had gained 
during the night, which was fitted to command the opposite landing ; 
this their general had preferred to a midnight descent upon Con- 
stantinople, not knowing whether, so coming, they might be received 
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as Mends or enemies. This delay, however, had given the Greeks 
an opportunity, either by the orders of Alexins, or the equally 
powerful mandates of some of the conspirators, to tow six ships of 
war, full of armed men, and provided with the maritime offensive 
weapons peculiar to the Greeks at that period, which they had 
moored so as exactly to cover the place where the troops of Tancred 
must necessarily land. 

This preparation gave some surprise to the valiant Tancred, who 
did not know that such vessels had arrived in the harbour from 
Lemnos on the preceding night. The undaunted courage of that 
prince was, however, in no respect to be shaken by the degree of 
unexpected danger with which his adventure now appeared to be 
attended. 

This splendid view, from the description of which we have in some 
degree digressed, was seen by the physician and XJrsel from a terrace, 
the loftiest almost on the palace of the Blacquemal. To the city- 
ward, it was bounded by a solid wall of considerable height, giving 
a resting-place for the roof of a lower building, which, sloping out- 
ward, broke to the view the vast height, unobscured otherwise save 
by a high and massy balustrade composed of bronze, which, to the 
havenward, sunk sheer down upon an uninterrupted precipice. 

No sooner, therefore, had XJrsel turned his eyes that way, than, 
though placed fax from the brink of the terrace, he exclaimed, with 
a shriek, ** Save me — save me ! if you are not indeed the destined 
executors of the Emperor's will." 

'< We are indeed such," ^aid Douban, ^* to save, and if possible to 
bring you to complete recovery ; but by no means to do you injury, 
or to suffer it to be offered by others." 

** Guard me then from myself," said Ursel, '' and save me from the 
reeling and insane desire which I feel to plunge myself into the 
abyss, to the edge of which you have guided me." 

" Such a giddy and dangerous temptation is," said the physician, 
** common to those who have not for a long time looked down from 
precipitous heights, and are suddenly brought to them. Nature, 
however bounteous, hath not provided for the cessation of our 
faculties for years, and for their sudden resumption in full strength 
and vigour. An interval, longer or shorter, must needs intervene. 
Can you not believe this terrace a safe station while you have my 
support and that of this fedthful slave 1" 

" Certainly," said Ursel ; ** but permit me to turn my face towards 

this stone wall, for I cannot bear to look at the flimsy piece of wire 

which is the only battlement of defence that interposes betwixt me 

and the precipice." He spoke of the bronze balustrade, six feet high, 

z 
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and munve in proportion. Tha« njring, and holding fast b; tlie 
phTKciaD'a urn, UimI, though hinuelf a jonnger and more abls man, 
trembled, and mored hit feet a* alowl^r »* if made of lead, until he 
reached tha aaahed-door, where atood a kind of balconj-aeat, in 
which ha placed himaelt " Here," ha laid, " will I renutin." 

" And here," eaid Donban, " will I make the commonicatioit of the 
Emperor, which it ia neceaurj 70U ahould be prepared to reply to. 
It plecei yon, jou will obierre, at yonr own diipocal for liberty or 
captivity, bat it oonditiona for jour leaigning that aweet but ainful 
fflorsBl termed reveDge^ which, I most not conceal bom you, obaoca 
appeara willing to put into your hand. You know the degree of 



rivaliy in which you have been held by the £mp«ror,.and you know 
the measure of evil foo have Baitained at his hand. The qnet^on 
is, Can you foi^ve what hat taken place ?" 

" Let me wrap my head roond with my mantle," laid Urael, " to 
dispel tluB dizainesi which etiU oppreesea my poor brain, and as 
■ooa aa the power of recollection is granted to me, jon ahall know 
roy sendmenta." 

He aunk upon the seat, muffled in the way which he deaoribed, 
and after a few minutee* reflectioa, with a trepidation which aigned 
the patient atill to be under the neTvona feeling of extreme honor 
mixed with tettot, he addrened Boaban thna;— "The opention of 
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wrong and cruelty, in the moment when they are first inflicted^ 
excites, of coarse, the utmost resentment of the sufferer ; nor is there, 
perhaps, a passion which lives so long in his bosom as the natural 
desire of revenge. If, then, during the first month, when I lay 
stretched upon my bed of want and misery, you had offered me an 
opportunity of revenge upon my cruel oppressor, the remnant of 
miserable life which remained to me should have been willingly 
bestowed to purchase it. But a suffering of weeks, or even monUis, 
must not be compared in effect with that of years. For a short space 
of endurance, the body, as well as the mind, retains that vigorous 
habit which holds the prisoner still connected with life, and teaches 
him to thrill at the long-forgotten chain of hopes, of wishes, of dis- 
appointments, and mortifications, which affected his former existence. 
But the wounds become callous as they harden, and other and better 
feelings occupy their place, while they gradually die away in forget- 
fulness. The enjoyments, the amusements of this world, occupy no 
part of his time upon whom the gates of despair have once closed. I 
tell thee, my kind physician, that for a season, in an insane attempt 
to effect my liberty, I cut through a large portion of the living rock. 
But Heaven cured me of so foolish an idea ; and if I did not actually 
come to love Alexius Comnenus — for how could that have been a 
possible effect in any rational state of my intellects 1 — ^yet as I became 
convinced of my own crimes, sins, and follies, the more and more I 
was also persuaded that Alexius was but the agent through whom 
Heaven exercised a dearly-purchased right of punishing me for my 
manifold offences and transgressions ; and that it was not, therefore, 
upon the Emperor that my resentment QUght to visit itself. And I 
can now say to thee that, so far as a man who has undergone so 
dreadful a change can be supposed to know his own mind, I feel no 
desire either to rival Alexius in a race for empire, or to avail myself 
of any of the various proffers which he proposes to me as the price of 
withdrawing my claim. Let him keep unpurchased the crown, 
for which he has paid, in my opinion, a price which it is not worth." 

'* This is extraordinary stoicism, noble UrseV answered the phy- 
sician Douban. <* Am I then to understand that you reject the fair 
offers of Alexius, and desire, instead of all which he is willing, nay, 
anxious to bestow, to be committed safely back to thy old blinded 
dungeon in the Blacquemal, that you may continue at ease those 
pietistic meditations which have already conducted thee to so extra- 
vagant a conclusion V 

** Physician,'' said XJrsel, while a shuddering fit that affected his 
whole body testified his alarm at the alternative proposed — ''one 
would imagine thine own profession might have taught thee that no 
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mere mortal man, unless predestined to be a glorified saint, could 
ever prefer darkness to the light of day, blindness itself to the 
enjoyment of the power of sight, the pangs of starving to competent 
sustenance, or the damps of a dungeon to the free air of Gbd's 
creation. No ! — it may be virtue to do so, but to such a pitch mine 
does not soar. All I require of the Emperor for standing by him 
with all the power my name can give him at this crisis is, that he 
will provide for my reception as a monk in some of those pleasant 
and well-endowed seminaries of piety to which his devotion or his 
fears have given rise. Let me not be again the object of his 
suspicion, the operation of which is more dreadful than that of being 
the object of his hate. Forgotten by power, as I have myself lost 
the remembrance of those that wielded it, let me find my way to the 
grave, unnoticed, unconstrained, at liberty, in possession of my dim 
and disused organs of sight, and, above all, at peace." 

** If such be thy serious and earnest wish, noble Ursel," said the 
physician, " I myself have no hesitation to warrant to thee the full 
accomplishment of thy religious and moderate desires. But bethink 
thee, thou art once more an inhabitant of the court, in which thou 
mayst obtain what thou wilt to-day ; while to-morrow, shouldst thou 
regret thy indifference, it may be thy utmost entreaty will not 
suffice to gain for thee the slightest extension of thy present 
conditions.'' 

'< Be it so," said XJrsel ; *' I will then stipulate for another condition, 
which indeed has only reference to this day. I will solicit his 
Imperial Majesty, with all humility, to spare me the pain of a per- 
sonal treaty between himself and me, and that he will be satisfied 
with the solemn assurance that I am most willing to do in his favour 
all that he is desirous of dictating ; while, on the other hand, I desire 
only the execution of those moderate conditions of my future aliment 
which I have already told thee at length." 

'^But wherefore," ^d Douban, ''shouldst thou be afraid of 
announcing to the Emperor thy disposition to an agreement, which 
cannot be esteemed otherwise than extremely moderate on thy 
part ? Indeed, I fear the Emperor will insist on a brief personal 
conference." 

'' I am not ashamed," said Ursel, " to confess the truth. It is true 
that I have, or think I have, renounced what the Scripture calls the 
pride of life ; but the old Adam still lives within us, and maintains 
against the better part of our nature an inextingmshable quarrel, 
easy to be aroused from its slumber, but as difficult to be again 
couched in peace. While last night I but half understood that mine 
enemy was in my presence, and while my faculties performed but 
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half their duty in recalling his deceitful and hated accents, did not 
my heart throb in my bosom with all the agitation of a taken bird, 
and shall I again have to enter into a personal treaty with the man 
who, be his general conduct what it may, has been the constant and 
unprovoked cause of my unequalled misery i DoubaD, no ! — to 
listen to his voice again were to hear an alarm sounded to every 
violent and vindictive passion of my heart ; and though, may Heaven 
80 help me as my intentions towards him are upright, yet it is im- 
possible for me to listen to his professions with a chance of safety 
either to him or to myself." 

" If you be so minded," replied Douban, " I shall only repeat to him 
your stipulation, and you must swear to him that you will strictly 
observe it. Without this being done, it must be difficult, or perhaps 
impossible, to settle the league of which both are desirous." 

*' Amen!" said XJrsel; ^'and as I am pure in my purpose, and 
resolved to keep it to the uppermost, so may heaven guard me from 
the influence of precipitate revenge, ancient grudge, or new 
quarrel !" 

An authoritative knock at the door of the sleeping-chamber was 
now heard, and Ursel, relieved by more powerful feelings from the 
giddiness of which he had complained, walked firmly into the bed- 
room, and seating himself, waited with averted eyes the entrance of 
the person who demanded admittance, and who proved to be no 
other than Alexius CJomnenus. 

The Emperor appeared at the door in a warlike dress, suited for 
the decoration of a prince who was to mtness a combat in the lists 
fought out before him. 

*' Sage Douban," he said, <' has our esteemed prisoner, XJrsel, made 
his choice between our peace and enmity 1" 

** He hath, my lord," replied the physician, " embraced the lot of 
that happy portion of mankind whose hearts and lives are devoted to 
the service of your Majesty's government." 

*' He will then this day," continued the Emperor, '' render me the 
office of putting down all those who may pretend to abet insurrection 
in his name, and under pretext of his wrongs 1" 

** He will, my lord," replied the physician, " act to the fullest the 
part which you require." 

''And in what way," said the Emperor, adopting his most gracious 
tone of voice, "would our faithful Ursel desire that services like 
these, rendered in the hour of extreme need, should be acknowledged 
by the Emperor ?" 

" Simply," answered Douban, " by saying nothing upon the subject. 
He desires only that all jealousies between you and him may be 
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henoeforth forgotten, and that he may be admitted into one of ycni 
HighneM^i monastio inttitationfly with leare to dedicate the rest of hii 
life to the worship of Heaven and its saints." 

** Hath he persoaded thee of this, Douban )^ said the Emperor, in 
a low and altered voice. ** By Heaven 1 when I consider from what 
prison he was brought, and in what guise he inhabited it, I cannot 
believe in this gall-less disposition. He must at least speak to me 
himself ere I can believe, in some degrte, the transformation of the 
fiery IJrsel into a being so little capable of feeling the ordinaiy 
impulses of mankind." 

'*Hear me, Alexius Comnenus," said the prisoner, "and so may 
thine own prayers to Heaven find access and acceptation, aa thou 
believest the words which I speak to thee in simplicity of heart If 
thine empire of Greece were made of coined gold, it would hold out 
no bait for my acceptance; nor, I thank Heaven, have even the 
injuries I have experienced at thy hand, cruel and extensive as they 
have been, impressed upon me the slightest desire of requiting 
treachery with treachery. Think of me as thou wilt, so thou seek'st 
not again to exchange words with me; and believe me that^ when 
thou hast put me under the most rigid of thy ecclesiastical founda- 
tions, the discipline, the fare, and the vigils will be far superior to 
the existence falling to the share of those whom the King delights to 
honour, and who therefore must afford the Eling their society when- 
ever they are summoned to do so." 

*' It is hardly for me," said the physician, " to interpose in so high 
a matter ; yet, as trusted both by the noble Ursel and by his high- 
ness the Emperor, I have made a brief abstract of these short 
conditions to be kept by the high parties towards each other, tub 
crvnvine faUi.'' 

The Emperor protracted the intercourse with Ursel, until he more 
fully explained to him the occasion which he should have that very 
day for his services. When they parted, Alexius, with a great show 
of affection, embraced his late prisoner, while it required all the self- 
command and stoicism of Ursel to avoid expressing in plain terms 
the extent to which he abhorred the person who thus caressed him. 
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CHAPTEE XXIX. 

• • 0, Conspiracy I 

Sham'st thon to show thy dangerous brow by night. 

When evils are most free ? O, then, by day. 

Where wilt thou find a carem dark enough 

To mask thy monstrous visage f Seek none, Conspiracy; 

Hide it in smiles and affability : 

For if thou hath thy native semblance on, 

Not Erebus itself were dim enough 

To hide thee from prevention. 

JulitLS CcBswr. 

Thb important morning at last arrived on which, by the Imperial 
proclamation, the combat between the CsBsar and Bobert Count of 
Paris was appointed to take place. This was a circumstance in a 
great measure foreign to the Grecian manners, and to which, there- 
fore, the people annexed different ideas from those which were 
associated with the same solemn decision of Qod, as the Latins called 
it, by the western nations. The consequence was a vague, but 
excessive agitation among the people, who connected the extraordinary 
strife which they were to witness with the various causes which had 
been whispered abroad as likely to give occasion to some general 
insurrection of a great and terrible nature. 

By the Imperial order, regular lists had been prepared for the 
combat, with opposite gates, or entrances, as was usual, for the 
admittance of the two champions ; and it was understood that the 
appeal was to be made to the Divinity by each, according to the 
forms prescribed by the church of which the combatants were 
respectively members. The situation of these lists was on the side 
of the shore adjoining on the west to the Continent. At no great 
distance, the walls of the city were seen, of various architecture, 
composed of lime and of stone, and furnished with no less than four- 
and-twenty gates, or posterns, five of which regarded the land, and 
nineteen tiie water. All this formed a beautiful prospect; much of 
which is still visible. The town itself is about nineteen miles in 
circumference; and as it is on all sides surrounded with lofty 
cypresses, its general appearance is that of a city arising out of a 
stately wood of these magnificent trees, partly shrouding the pinnacles, 
obelisks, and minarets which then marked the site of many noble 
Christian temples ; but now, generally speaking, intimate the position 
of as many Mahomedan mosques. 

These lists, for the convenience of spectators, were surrounded on 



388 COUNT ROBERT OF PARIS. 

all ndea by long rows of seats, sloping downwards. In the middle 
of these seats, and exactly opposite the centre of the lists, was a high 
throne, erected for the Emperor himself ; and which was separated 
from the more vulgar galleries by a circuit of wooden barricades, 
which jm experienced eye could perceive might, in case of need, be 
made serviceable for purposes of defence. 

The lists were sixty yards in length, by perhaps about forty in 
breadth, and these a^Sbrded ample space for the exercise of the 
combat, both on horseback and on foot Numerous bands of the 
Qreek citizens began, with the very break of day, to issue from the 
gates and posterns of the city, to examine and wonder at the con- 
struction of the lists, pass their criticisms upon the purposes of the 
peculiar parts of the fabric, and occupy placeet, to secure them for the 
spectacle. Shortly after arrived a large band of those soldiers who 
were called the Boman Immortals. These entered without ceremony, 
and placed themselves on either hand of the wooden barricade which 
fenced the Emperor's seat. Some of them took even a greater 
liberty; for, affecting to be pressed against the boundary, there were 
individuals who approached the partition itself, and seemed to 
meditate climbing over it, and placing themselves on the same side 
with the Emperor. Some old domestic slaves of the household now 
showed themselves, as if for the purpose of preserving this sacred 
circle for Alexius and his court ; and, in proportion as the Immortals 
began to show themselves encroaching and turbulent, the strength of 
the defenders of the prohibited precincts seemed gradually to increase. 

There was, though scarcely to be observed, besides the grand 
access to the Imperial seat from without, another opening also from 
the outside, secured by a very strong door, by which different persons 
received admission beneath the seats destined for the Imperial party. 
These persons, by their length of limb, breadth of shoulders, by the 
fur of their cloaks, and especially by the redoubted battle-axes which 
all of them bore, appeared to be Varangians ; but, although neither 
dressed in their usual habit of pomp, nor in their more effectual garb 
of war, still, when narrowly examined, they might be seen to possess 
their usual offensive weapons. These men, entering in separate and 
straggling parties, might be observed to join the slaves of the interior 
of the palace in opposing the intrusion of the Immortals upon the 
seat of the Emperor and the benches around. Two or three 
Immortals, who had actually made good their frolic, and climbed 
over the division, were flung back again, very unceremoniously, by 
the barbaric strength and sinewy arms of the Varangians. 

The people around, and in the adjacent galleries, most of whom 
had the air of citizens in their holiday dresses, commented a good 
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deal on these proceedings, and were inclined strongly to make part 
with the Immortals. *' It was a shame to the Emperor,** they said, 
''to encourage these British barbarians to interpose themselves by 
violence between his person and the Immortal cohorts of the city, 
who were in some sort his own children." 

Stephanos, the gymnastic, whose bulky strength and stature 
rendered him conspicuous amid this party, said, without hesitation, 
''If there are two people here who will join in saying that the 
Immortals are unjustly deprived of their right of guarding the 
Emperor's person, here is the hand that shall place them beside the 
Imperial chair." 

'* Not BO," quoth a centurion of the Immortals, whom we have 
already introduced to our readers by the name of Harpax ; " not so, 
Stephanos ; that happy time may arrive, but it is not yet come, my 
gem of the circus. Thou knowest that on this occasion it is one of 
these Counts, or western Franks, who undertakes the combat ; and 
the Varangians, who call these people their enemies, liave some 
reason to claim a precedency in guarding the lists, which it might 
not at this moment be convenient to dispute with them. Why, man, 
if thou wert half so witty as thou art long, thou wouldst be sensible 
that it were bad woodmanship to raise the hollo upon the game ere 
it had been driven within compass of the nets." 

While the athlete rolled his huge grey eyes as if to conjure out 
the sense of this intimation, his little friend, Lysimachus the artist, 
putting himself to pain to stand upon his tiptoe and look intelligent, 
said, approaching as near as he could to Harpaz's ear, " Thou mayst 
trust me, gallant centurion, that this man of mould and muscle shall 
neither start like a babbling hound on a false scent, nor become 
mute and inert when the general signal is given. But tell me," said 
he, speaking very low, and for that purpose mounting a bench, 
which brought him on a level with the centurion's ear, *' would it 
not have been better that a strong guard of the valiant Immortals 
had been placed in this wooden citadel, to ensure the object of the 
dayr 

'* Without question," said the centurioxT, "it was so meant; but 
these strolling Varangians have altered their station of their own 
authority." 

" Were it not well," said Lysimachus, "that you, who are greatly 
more numerous than the barbarians, should begin a fray before more 
of these strangers arrive 1" 

"Content ye, friend," said the centurion, coldly, "we know our 
time. An attack commenced too early would be worse than 
thrown away, nor would an opportunity occur of executing our 
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project in the fitting time^ if an alann were prematoreljr given at 
this moment" 

So layingy he ihaffled off among hia fellow-Boldiersy ao as to avoid 
Boapioiona interoonrae with anch peraona aa were only oonoemed with 
the civic portion of the conapiratora. 

Aa the morning advanced, and the aon took a higher atation in the 
horizon, the various persona whom curiosity, or some more decided 
motive, brought to aee the proposed combat, were aeen atreaming 
from different parte of the town, and rushing to occupy such accom- 
modation aa the circuit round the liats afforded them. In their road 
to the place where preparation for combat was made, they had to 
ascend a sort of cape, which, in the form of a email hill, projected 
into the Hellespont, and the butt of which, connecting it with the 
ahore, afforded a considerable ascent, and of course a more command- 
ing view of the atrait between Europe and Asia than either the 
immediate vicinity of the city or the atill lower ground upon which 
the lists were erected. In passing this height, the earlier visitanta of 
the lists made little or no halt ; but after a time, when it became 
obvious that those who had hurried forward to the place of combat 
were lingering there without any object or occupation, they that 
followed them in the same route, with natural curiosity, paid a 
tribute to the landscape, bestowing some attention on its beauty, and 
paused to see what auguries could be collected from the water, which 
were likely to have any concern in indicating the fate of the events 
that were to take place. Some straggling seamen were the first who 
remarked that a squadron of the Ghreek small craft (being that of 
Tancred) were in the act of making their way from Asia, and 
threatening a descent upon Constantinople. 

'< It is strange,'' said a person, by rank the captain of a galley, 
''that these small vessels, which were ordered to return to Con- 
stantinople aa aoon aa they disembarked the Latins, should have 
remained so long at Scutari, and should not be rowing back to the 
imperial city until this time, on the second day after their departure 
from thence." 

" 1 pray to Heaven," said another of the same profession, ** that 
these seamen may come alone. It seems to me aa if their ensign- 
staffs, bowsprits, and topmasts were decorated with the same ensigns, 
or nearly the same, with thoae which the Latina displayed upon 
them, when, by the.Emperor'a order, they were transported towards 
Palestine ; so methinks the voyage back again resembles that of a 
fleet of merchant vessels, who have been prevented from diachaiging 
their cargo at the place of their destination." 

''There is little good," said one of the politiciana whom we 
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formerly noticed, ** in dealing with suoh commoditieB| whether they 
are imported or exported. Ton ample banner which streanui oyer 
the foiemott galley, intimates the presence of a chieftain of no small 
rank among the Counts, whether it be for valour or for nobility." 

The seafaring leader added, with the voice of one who hints 
alarming tidings, ** They seem to have got to a point in the straits as 
high as will enable them to run down with the tide, and clear the 
cape which we stand on, although with what purpose they aim to 
land so dose beneath the walls of the city, he is a wiser man than I 
who pretends to determine." 

" Assuredly," returned his comrade, '* the intention is not a kind 
one. The wealth of the city has temptations to a poor people, who 
only value the iron which they possess as affording them the means 
of procuring the gold which they covet'' 

" Ay, brother," answered Demetrius the politician, ** but see you 
not, lying at anchor within this bay which is formed by the cape, 
and at the very point where these heretics are likely to be carried by 
the tide, six strong vessels, having the power of sending forth not 
merely showers of darts and arrows, but of Grecian fire, as it is called, 
from their hollow decks 1 If these Frank gentry continue directing 
their course upon the Imperial city, being, as they are, 

-* propago 



Contemptriz Superiim san^, sffiYSsque avidissima csediai, 
Etviolenta;' + 

we shall speedily see a combat better worth witnessing than that 
announced by the great trumpet of the Varangians. If you love me, 
let us sit down here for a moment, and see how this matter is 
to end." 

*' An excellent motion, my ingenious Mend," said Lascaris, which 
was the name of the other citizen ; " but bethink you, shall we not be 
in danger from the missiles with which the audacious Latins will not 
fail to return the Qreek fire, i^ according to your conjecture, it shall 
be poured upon them by the Imperial squadron 1" 

'* That is not ill argued, my friend," said Demetrius ; *' but know 
that you have to do with a man who has been in such extremities 
before now; and if such a discharge should open from the sea, I 
would propose to you to step back some fifty yards inland, and thus 
to interpose the very crest of the cape between us and the discharge 
of missiles ; a mere child might thus learn to face them without any 
alarm." 

'* You are a wise man, neighbour," said Lascaris, '' and possess such 

t Qyid, Mai. 
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a mixtaie of valonr and knowledge as becomes a man whom a friend 
might be supposed safely to xisk his life with. There be those, for 
instance, who cannot show 70a the slightest glimpse of what is going 
on without bringing you within peril of your life ; whereas you, my 
worthy friend Demetrius, between your accurate knowledge of mili- 
tary afiairs and your regard for your friend, are sure to show him all 
that is to be seen without the least risk to a person who is naturally 
unwilling to think of exposing himself to injury. But, Holy Virgin ! 
what is the meaning of that red flag which the Qreek Admiral has 
this instant hoisted ?" 

** Why, you see, neighbour," answered Demetrius, <' yonder western 
heretic continues to advance without minding the various signs which 
our Admiral has made to him to desist^ and now he hoists the bloody 
colours, as if a man should clench his fist and say, If you persevere 
in your uncivil intention, I will do so and so." 

*'By St Sophia," said Lascaris, ''and that is giving him Cur 
warning. But what is it the Imperial Admiral is about to do 1" 

''Bun! runl friend Lascaris," said Demetrius, "or you will see 
more of that than perchance you have any curiosity for." 

Accordingly, to add the strength of example to precept, Demetrius 
himself girt up his loins, and retreated with the most edifying speed 
to the opposite side of the ridge, accompanied by the greater part of 
the crowd, who had tarried there to witness the contest which the 
newsmonger promised, and were determined to take his word for their 
safety. The sound and sight which had alarmed Demetrius was the 
discharge of a large portion of Greek fire, which perhaps may be best 
compared to one of those immense Congreve rockets of the present 
day, which takes on its shoulders a small grapnel or anchor, and pro- 
ceeds groaning through the air like a fiend over-burdened by the 
mandate of some inexorable magician, and of which the operation 
was so terrifying, that the crews of the vessels attacked by this 
strange weapon frequently forsook every means of defence, and ran 
themselves ashore. One of the principal ingredients of this dreadful 
fire was supposed to be naphtha, or the bitumen which is collected on 
the banks of the Dead Sea, and which, when in a state of ignition, 
could only be extinguished by a very singular mixture, and which it 
was not likely to come in contact with. It produced a thick smoke 
and loud explosion, and was capable, says Qibbon, of communicating 
its flames with equal vehemence in descent or lateral progress.t In 
sieges, it was poured from the ramparts, or launched like our bombs, 
in red-hot balls of stone or iron, or it was darted in flax twisted round 
arrows and in javelins. It was considered as a state secret of the 

t For a ftill acoonnt of the Oreek fire, mo Gibbon, chapter 68. 
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greatest importance ; ajid for well-iugli foui Mutnries it was anknown 
to the Mahomedaiu. But at length the composition was discovered 
bj the SaraceDs, and naed bjr them for rep«llin){ the ctiuaden and 
overpowering the Greeks, npon whose side it had at one time been 
the most formidable implement of defence. Some exaggeratioQ we 
most allow for a barbaioas period ; but there seemB no doubt that 
the general description of the crosader Joinville should be admitted 
as cotrect : — " It came flTing throngh the air," says that good knight, 
" like a winged dragon, about the thickness of a hogshead, with the 
report of thunder and the speed of lightning, and the darkneas of the 
night was dispelled by this horrible illnmination." 

Kot only the bold Demetrius and his papil Lascaiis, bot all the 
crowd whom they influenced, fied manfnUy when the commodore of 



the Greeks fired the fint discharge; and as the other vessels in the 
sqaadron followed his example, the heavens were tilled with the 
unuBual and ontrageona noise, while the smoke was so thick as to 
darken the very air. Aa the fugitives passed the crest of the hill, 
they saw the seaman, whom we formerly mentioned as a spectator, 
snugly reclining under cover of a dry ditch, where he managed bo aa 
to secure himself as far as possible from any accident. He could not, 
however, omit breaking his jeat on the politieiaue. 

" What, ho 1" he cried, " my good friends," without raising himself 
above the countececarp of his ditch, " will yon not temun npon your 
station long enough to finish that hopeful lecture upon battle by sea 
and land which yon had so happy an opportunity of commencing i 
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Believe me, the noise is more alarming than hnrtfol; the fire is all 
pointed in a direction opposite to yours, and if one of those dragons 
which you see does happen to fly landward instead of seaward, it is 
bnt the mistake of some cabin-boy, who has used his linstock with 
more willingness than ability." 

Demetrius and Lascaris just heard enough of the naval hero's 
harangue to acquaint them with the new danger with which they 
might be assailed by the possible misdirection of the weapons, and 
rushing down towards the lists at the head of a crowd half-desperate 
with fear, they hastily propagated the appalling news that the Latins 
were coming back £rom Asia with the purpose of landing in arms^ 
pillaging, and burning the city. 

The uproar, in the meantime, of this unexpected occurrence was 
such as altogether to vindicate, in public opinion, the reported cause, 
however exaggerated. The thunder of the Greek fire came succes- 
sively, one hard upon the other, and each, in its turn, spread a blot of 
black smoke upon the face of the landscape, which, thickened by so 
many successive clouds, seemed at last, like that raised by a sustained 
fire of modem artillery, to overshadow the whole horizon. 

The small squadron of Tancred was completely hid from view in 
the surging volumes of darkness, which the breath of the weapons of 
the enemy had spread around him ; and it seemed, by a red light 
which began to show itself among the thickest of the veil of darkness, 
that one of the flotilla at least had caught fire. Yet the Latins 
resisted, with an obstinacy worthy of their own courage, and the 
fame of their celebrated leader. Some advantage they had, on 
account of their small size, and their lowness in the water, as well 
as the clouded state of the atmosphere, which rendered them difficult 
marks for the fire of the Greeks. 

To increase these advantages, Tancred, as well by boats as by the 
kind of rude signals made use of at the period, dispersed orders to his 
fleet that each bark, disregarding the fate of the others, should press 
forward individually, and that the men from each should be put on 
shore wheresoever and howsoever they could effect that manoeuvre. 
Tancred himself set a noble example ; he was on board a stout vessel, 
fenced in some degree against the effect of the Greek fire by being in 
a great measure covered with raw hides, which hides had also been 
recently steeped in water. This vessel contained upwards of a hundred 
valiant warriors, several of them of knightly order, who had all night 
toiled at the humble labours of the oar, and now in the morning 
applied their chivalrous hands to the arblast and to the bow, which 
were in general accounted the weapons of persons of a lower rank. 
Thus armed, and thus manned. Prince Tancred bestowed upon his 
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bark the full velocity which wind, and tide, and oar could enable 
her to obtain, and placing her in the situation to profit by them as 
much as his maritime skill could direct, he drove with the speed ot 
lightning among the vessels of Lemnos, plying on either side bows, 
crossbows, javelins, and military missiles of every kind, with the 
greater advantage that the Greeks, trusting to their artificial fire, had 
omitted arming themselves with other weapons; so that when the 
valiant Crusader bore down on them with so much fury, repaying the 
terrors of their fire with a storm of bolts and arrows no less formidable, 
they began to feel that their own advantage was much less than they 
had supposed, and that, like most other dangers, the maritime fire of 
the Greeks, when undauntedly confronted, lost at least one-half of its 
terrors. The Grecian sailors, too, when they observed the vessels 
approach so near, filled with the steel-clad Latins, began to shrink 
from a contest to be maintained hand to hand with so terrible an 
enemy. 

By degrees smoke began to issue from the sides of the great 
Grecian argosy, and the voice of Tancred announced to his soldiers 
that the Grecian Admiral's vessel had taken fire, owing to negli- 
gence in the management of the means of destruction she possessed, 
and that all they had now to do was to maintain such a distance as 
to avoid sharing her fate. Sparkles and flashes of flame were next 
seen lea^Hug from place to place on board of the great hulk, as if the 
element had had the sense and purpose of spreading wider the con- 
sternation, and disabling the few who still paid attention to the 
commands of their Admiral, and endeavoured to extinguish the fire. 
The consciousness of the combustible nature of the freight began to 
add despair to terror ; from the boltsprit, the rigging, the yards, the 
sides, and every part of the vessel, the unfortunate crew were seen 
dropping themselves, to exchange for the most part a watery death 
for one by the more dreadful agency of fire. The crew of Tancred's 
bark ceasing, by that generous prince's commands, to offer any 
additional annoyance to an enemy who was at once threatened by 
the perils of the ocean and of conflagration, ran their vessel ashore in 
a smooth part of the bay, and, jumping into the shallow sea, made 
the land without difficulty ; many of their steeds being, by the exer- 
tions of the owners and the docility of the animals, brought ashore 
at the same time with their masters. Their commander lost no time 
in forming their serried ranks into a phalanx of lancers, few indeed 
at first, but perpetually increasing as ship after ship of the little 
flotilla ran ashore, or, having more deliberately moored their barks, 
landed their men, and joined their companions. 

The dead which had been raised by the conflict was now driven 
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to lee waid before the wind, and the atait exhibited only the relics of the 
combat. Here toased upon the billowa the scattered and broken renudna 
of one or two of the Latin vessels which had been bnmt at the com- 
mencement of the combat^ though their crews, by the exertions of 
their comradesi had in general been saved. Lower down were seen 
the remaining five* vessels of the Lemnos squadron, holding a dia- 
orderlj and difficult retreat^ with the purpose of gaining the harbour 
of Constantinople. In the place so late the scene of combat lay 
moored the hulk of the Qredan Admiral, burnt to the water^s edge^ 
and still sending forth a black smoke firam its scathed beams and 
planks. The flotilla of Tancred, busied in discharging its troops, lay 
irregularly scattered along the bay, the men making ashore as they 
could, and taking their course to join the standard of their leader. 
Various black substances floated on the sur&ce of the water, nearer 
or more distant to the shore ; some proved to be the wreck of the 
vessels which had been destroyed, and others, more ominous still, the 
lifeless bodies of mariners who had faUen in the conflict 

The standard had been borne ashore by the Prince's favourite 
page, Ernest of Apulia, so soon as the keel of Tancred's galley had 
grazed upon the sand. It was then pitched on the top of that 
elevated cape between Constantinople and the lists, where Lascaris, 
Demetrius, and other gossips had held their station at the com- 
mencement of the engagement, but firom which all had fled, between 
the mingled dread of the Qreek fire and the missiles of the Latin 
crusaders. 



CHAPTER XXX. 

Shbathxd in complete armour, and supporting with his right hand 
the standard of his fathers, Tancred remained with his handful of 
warriors like so many statues of steel, expecting some sort of attack 
from the Grecian party which had occupied the lists, or from the 
numbers whom the city gates began now to pour forth — soldiers some 
of them, and others citizens, many of whom were arrayed as if for 
conflict. These persons, alarmed by the various accounts which were 
given of the combatants and the progress of the fight, rushed towards 
the standard of Prince Tancred, with the intention of beating it to 
the earth, and dispersing the guards who owed it homage and defence. 
But if the reader shall have happened to have ridden at any time 
through a pastoral country with a dog of a noble race following him, 
he must have remarked, in the deference ultimately paid to the high- 
bred animal by the shepherd's cur as he crosses the lonely glen, of 
which the latter conceives himself the lord and guardian, something 
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very similar to the demeanour of the inoensed Greeks when they 
approached near to the little band of Franks. At the first symptom 
of the intrusion of a stranger, the dog of the shepherd starts from his 
slumbers, and rushes towards the noble intruder with a clamorous 
declaration of war; but when the diminution of distance between 
them shows to the aggressor the size and strength of his opponent, he 
becomes like a cruiser, who, in a chase, has, to his surprise and alarm, 
found two tier of guns opposed to him instead of one. He halts, 
suspends his clamorous yelping, and, in fine, ingloriously retreats to 
his master, with all the dishonourable marks of positively declining 
the combat. 

It was in this manner that the troops of the noisy Greeks, with 
much hallooing and many a boastful shout, hastened both from the 
town and from the lists, with the apparent intention of sweeping 
from the field the few companions of Tancred. As they advanced, 
however, within the power of remarking the calm and regular order 
of those men who had landed, and arranged themselves under this 
noble chieftain's banner, their minds were altogether changed as to 
the resolution of instant combat ; their advance became an uncertain 
and staggering gait ; their heads were more frequently turned back 
to the point horn which they came than towards the enemy ; and 
their desire to provoke an instant scuffle vanished totally when there 
did not appear the least symptom that their opponents cared about 
the matter. 

It added to the extreme confidence with which the Latins kept 
their ground, that they were receiving frequent, though small rein- 
forcements from their comrades, who were landing by detachments 
all along the beach ; and that, in the course of a short hour, their 
amount had been raised, on horseback and foot, to a number, allow- 
ing for a few casualties, not much less than that which set sail from 
Scutari. 

Another reason why the Latins remained unassailed, was certainly 
the indisposition of the two principal armed parties on shore to enter 
into a quarrel with them. The guards of every kind, who were 
faithful to the Emperor, and more especially the Varangians, had 
their orders to remain firm at their posts, some in the lists, and 
others at various places of rendezvous in Constantinople, where their 
presence was necessary to prevent the effects of the sudden insurrec- 
tion which Alexius knew to be meditated against him. These, 
therefore, made no hostUe demonstration towards the band of Latins, 
nor was it the purpose of the Emperor they should do so. 

On the other hand, the greater part of the Immortal Guards, and 
those citizens who were prepared to play a part in the conspiracy. 
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had been impressed by the agents of the deceased Agelaates with the 
opinion that this band of Latins, oommanded by Tanored, the lelatiye 
of Bohemond, had been despatched by the latter to their assistance. 
These men, therefore, stood still, and made no attempt to guide or 
direct the popular efforts of such as inclined to attack these unex- 
pected visitors; in which purpose, therefore, no very great party 
were united, while the majority were willing enough to find an 
apology for remaining quiet 

In the meantime, the Emperor, from his palace of Blacquemal, 
observed what passed upon the straits, and beheld his navy from 
Lemnos totally foiled in their attempt, by means of the Greek fire, to 
check the intended passage of Tancred and his men. He had no 
sooner seen the leading ship of this squadron begin to beacon the 
darkness with its own fire, than the Emperor formed a secret reso- 
lution to disown the unfortunate Admiral, and make peace with the 
Latins, if that should be absolutely necessary, by sending them his 
head. He had hardly, therefore, seen the flames barst forth, and the 
rest of the vessels retreat from their moorings, than in his own mind 
the doom of the unfortunate Phraortes, for such was the name of the 
Admiral, was signed and sealed. 

Achilles Tatius, at the same instant, determining to keep a close 
eye upon the Emperor at this important crisis, came precipitately into 
the palace, with an appearance of great alarm. 

« My Lord ! — my Imperial Lord I I am unhappy to be the 
messenger of such unlucky news; but the Latins have in great 
numbers succeeded in crossing the strait from Scutari. The Lemnos 
squadron endeavoured to stop them, as was last night determined 
upon in the Imperial Council of War. By a heavy discharge of the 
Greek fire, one or two of the crusaders' vessels were consumed, but 
by far the greater number of them pushed on their course, burnt the 
leading ship of the unfortunate Phraortes, and it is strongly 
reported he has himself perished, with almost all his men. The 
rest have cut their cables, and abandoned the defence of the passage 
of the Hellespont.* 

^ And you, Achilles Tatius,** said the Emperor, ** with what purpose 
is it that you now bring me this melancholy news, at a period so late 
when I cannot amend the consequences f 

** Under favour, most gracious Emperor,** replied the oonspiimtor, 
not without colouring and stammering, ** such was not my intention 
— I had hoped to submit a plan by which I might eaaily have pre- 
pared the way for correcting this little error.** 

** Well, your plan, sir t*' said the Emperor, dryly. 

*' With your sacred Majesty's leave^*' said the Acolyte, " I would 
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myself have undertaken instantly to lead against this Tancied and 
his Italians the hattle-axes of the fEiithfal Yaxangian guard, who 
will make no more aeooont of the small number of Franks who have 
come ashore, than the &nner holds of the hordes of rats and mice, and 
such like mischievous vermin, who have harboured in his granaries." 

*' And what mean you ?" said the Emperor, '^ that I am to do, while 
my Anglo-Saxons fight for my sake V* 

*'Tonr Majesty," replied Achilles, not exactly satisfied with the 
dry and caustic manner in which the Emperor addressed him, ** may 
put yourself at the head of the immortal cohorts of Constantinople; 
and I am your security, that you may either perfect the victory over 
the Latins, or at least redeem the most distant chance of a defeat, by 
advancing at the head of this choice body of domestic troops, should 
the day appear doubtful." 

*'You yourself, Achilles Tatius," returned the Emperor, '*have 
repeatedly assured us that these Immortals retain a perverse attach- 
ment to our rebel XJrsel. How is it, then, you would have us intrust 
our defence to these bands, when we have engaged our valiant 
Varangians in the proposed conflict with the flower of the western 
army 1 Did you think of this risk, Sir Follower 1' 

Achilles Tatius, much alarmed at an intimation indicative of his 
purpose being known, answered, *'that in his haste he had been more 
anxious to recommend the plan which should expose his own person 
to the greater danger, than that perhaps which was most attended with 
personal safety to his Imperial Master.** 

** I thank you for so doing,** said the Emperor; <' you have antici- 
pated my wishes, though it is not in my power at present to follow 
the advice you have given me. I would have been well contented, 
undoubtedly, had these Latins measured their way over the strait 
again, as suggested by last night's council ; but since they have arrived, 
and stand embattled on our shores, it is better that we pay them with 
money and with spoil than with the lives of our gallant subjects. 
We cannot, after all, believe that they come with any serious intention 
of doing us injury ; it is but the insane desire of witnessing feats of 
battle and single combat, which is to them the breath of their nostrils^ 
that can have impelled them to this partial countermarch. I impose 
upon you, Achilles Tatius, combining the Protospathaire in the same 
commission with you, the duty of riding up to yonder standard, and 
learning of their chief, called the Prince Tancred, if he is there in 
person, the purpose of his return, and the cause of his entering into 
debate with Phraortes and the Lemnos squadron. If they send us 
any reasonable excuse, we shall not be averse to receive it at their 
hands ; for we have not made so many sacrifices for the preservation 
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of peMe, to break forth into war, if, after all, so great an evil can be 
avoided. Tbon wilt receire, therefore, with a candid and complacent 
mind, sach apologies at they may incline to bring forward ; and be 
aaenred that the sight of this pnppet-ahow of a single combat will be 
enongh of itself to banish eyery other oonsideration'from the reflection 
of these giddy cmsaders." 

A knock was at this moment heazd at the door of the Emperor^s 
apartment ; and npon the word being given to enter, the Protospa- 
thaire made his appearance. He was arrayed in a splendid suit of 
ancient Roman-fashioned armour. The want of a ylBor left his 
countenance entirely visible ; which, pale and anxious as it was, did 
not well become the martial crest and dancing plume with which 
it was decorated. He received the commission already mentioned 
with the less alacrity, because the Acolyte was added to him as his 
colleague ; for, as the reader may have observed, these two officers 
were of separate factions in the army, and on indifferent telms with 
each other. Neither did the Acolyte consider his being united in 
commission with the Protospathaire as a mark either of the Emperox's 
confidence or of his own safety. He was, however, in the meantime, 
in the Blacquemal, where the slaves of the interior made not the least 
hesitation, when ordered, to execute any officer of the court. The 
two generals had, therefore, no other alternative than that which is 
allowed to two greyhounds who are reluctantly coupled together. 
The hope of Achilles Tatius was, that he might get safely through his 
mission to Tancred, after which he thought the successful explosion 
of the conspiracy might take place and have its course, either as a 
matter desired and countenanced by those Latins, or passed over as 
a thing in which they took no interest on either side. 

By the parting order of the Emperor, they were to mount on horse- 
back at the sounding of the great Varangian trumpet, put themselves 
at the head of those Anglo-Saxon guards in the court-yard of their 
barrack, and await the Emperor^s further orders. 

There was something in this arrangement which pressed hard on 
the conscience of Achilles Tatius, yet he was at a loss to justify his 
apprehensions to himself, unless from a conscious feeling of his own 
guilt He felt, however, that in being detained, under pretence of an 
honourable mission, at the head of the Varangians, he was deprived 
of the liberty of disposing of himself by which he had hoped to 
communicate with the Csssar and Hereward, whom he reckoned upon 
as his active accomplices, not knowing that the first was at this 
moment a prisoner in the Blacquemal, where Alexius had arrested him 
in the apartments of the Empress, and that the second was the most 
important support of Comnenus during the whole of that eventful day. 
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When the gigantic trumpet of the Yanngian gnafda sent forth its 
deep signal through the city, the Protoepathaire hurried Achilles 
along with him to the rendezvous of the Varangians, and on the way 
said to him, in an easy and indifferent tone, '' As the Emperor is in 
the field in person, you, his representative, or Follower, will of course 
transmit no orders to the body-guard, except such as shall receive 
their origin from himself, so that you will consider your authority as 
this day suspended.'' 

*'I regret," said AchiUes, 'Uhat there should have seemed 
any cause for such precautions; I had hoped my own truth and 
fidelity — ^but — I am obsequious to his Imperial pleasure in all 
things.'' 

*' Such are his orders," said the other officer, '^and you know under 
what penalty obedience is enforced." 

'' If I did noty" said Achilles, ** the composition of this body of 
guards would remind me, since it comprehends not only great part 
of those Varangians who are the immediate defenders of the 
Emperor^B throne, but those slaves of the interior who are the 
executioners of his pleasure." 

To this the Protospathaire returned no answer, while the more 
closely the Acolyte looked upon the guard which attended, to the 
unusual number of nearly three thousand men, the more had he 
reason to believe that he might esteem himself fortunate, if, by the 
intervention of either the Cnsar, Agelastes, or Hereward, he could 
pass to the conspirators a signal to suspend the intended explosion, 
which seemed to be provided against by the Emperor with unusual 
caution. He would have given the full dream of empire, with which 
he had been for a short time lulled asleep, to have seen but a glimpse 
of the azure plume of mcephorus, the white mantle of the philo- 
sopher, or even a glimmer of Hereward's battle-axe. No such objects 
could be seen anywhere, and not a little was the faithless Follower 
displeased to see that whichever way he turned his eyes, those of the 
Protoepathaire, but especially of the trusty domestic officers of the 
empire,' seemed to follow and watch their occupation. 

Amidst the numerous soldiers whom he saw on all sides, his eye 
did not recognise a single man with whom he could exchange a 
friendly or confidential glance, and he stood in all that agony of 
terror, which is rendered the more discomfiting, because the traitor is 
conscious that, beset by various foes, his own fears are the most 
likely of all to betray him. Internally^ as the danger seemed to 
increase, and as his alarmed imagination attempted to discern new 
reasons for it, he could only conclude that either one of the three 
principal conspirators^ or at least some of the inferiors, had turned 
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inf ormttM ; and hii doubt wm^ whether he ehould not screen his own 
•hare of what had been premeditated, by flinging himself at the feet 
of the Emperor, and making a full confession. But still the fear of 
being premature in haying reoourse to such a base means of saving 
himself, joined to the absence of the Emperor, united to keep within 
his lips a secret, which eonoemed not only all his future fortunes, 
but lif^ itsell He was in the meantime, therefore, plunged aft it 
were in a sea of trouble and uncertainty, while the specks of land, 
which seemed to promise him refuge, were distant^ dimly seen, and 
extremely difficult of attainment 



CHAPTEB XXXI. 

To*morrow— oh, that 's sudden ! Spare him, spare him ; 
He 's not prepared to die. 

Shailspxbx. 

At the moment when Achilles Tatius, with a feeling of mnch 
insecurityy awaited the unwinding of the perilous skein of state 
politics, a private oonncil of the Imperial family was held in the hall 
termed the Temple of the Id uses, repeatedly distinguished as the 
apartment in which the Princess Anna Comnena was wont to make 
her evening recitations to those who were permitted the honour ei 
hearing prelections of her history. The council consisted of the 
Empress Irene, the Princess herself, and the Emperor, with the 
Patriarch of the Qreek Church, as a sort of mediator between a course 
of severity and a dangerous degree of lenity. 

''Tell not me, Irene," said the Emperor, "of the fine things 
attached to the praise of mercy. Here have I sacrificed my just 
revenge over my rival Ursel, and what good do I obtain by itf 
Why, the old obstinate man, instead of being tractable, and sensible 
of the generosity which has spared his life and eyes, can be with 
difficulty brought to exert himself in favour of the Prince to whom 
he owes them. I used to think that eyesight and the breath of life 
were things which one would preserve at any sacrifice ; but, on the 
contrary, I now believe men value them like mere toys. Talk not to 
me, therefore, of the gratitude to be excited by saving this ungrateful 
cub ; and believe me, girl," turning to Anna, *^ that not only will all 
my subjects, should I follow your advice, laugh at me for sparing a 
man so predetermined to work my ruin, but even thou thyself wilt 
be the first to upbraid me with the foolish kindness thon art now so 
anxious to extort from me." 

*'Tour Imperial pleasure then," said the Patriarch, **iB fixed that 
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yoar unfortunate son-in-law sball suffer death for his accession to 
this conspiracy, deluded by that heathen villain A^elastes, and the 
traitorous Achilles Tatius 2" 

''Such is my purpose," said the Emperor; ''and in evidence that I 
mean not again to pass over a sentence of this kind with a seeming 
execution only, as in the case of Ursel, this ungrateful traitor of 
ours shall be led from the top of the staircase, or ladder of Acheron, 
as it ia called, through the large chamber named the Hall of Judg- 
ment, at the upper end of which are arranged the apparatus for 
execution, by which I swea r ' * 

"Swear not at alll" said the Patriarch; "I forbid thee, in the 
name of that Heaven whose voice (though unworthy) speaks in my 
person, to quench the smoking flax, or destroy the slight hope which 
there may remain, that you may finally be persuaded to alter your 
purpose respecting your misguided son-in*law, within the space 
allotted to him to sue for your mercy. Bemember, I pray you, the 
remorse of Constantine.'' 

" What means your reverence V said Irene. 

"A trifle," replied the Emperor, "not worthy being quoted from 
such a mouth as the Patriarch'S| being, aa it probably is, a relic of 
paganism." 

''What i» it!" exclaimed the females anxiously, in the hope of 
hearing something which might strengthen their side of the argument, 
and something moved, perhaps, by curiosity, a motive which seldom 
slumbers in a female bosom, even when the stronger passions are in 
arms. 

"The Patriarch will tell yon," answered Alexius, "since you must 
needs know ; though, I promise you, you will not receive any assist- 
ance in your argument from a silly legendary tale." 

"Hear it, however," said the Patriarch ; "for though it is a tale of 
the olden time, and sometimes supposed to refer to the period when 
heathenism predominated, it is no less true that it was a vow made 
and registered in the chancery of the rightful Deity by an Emperor 
of Qreece. 

"What I am now to relate to you," continued he, "is, in truth, a 
tale not only of a Christian Emperor, but of him who made the whole 
empire Christian; and of that very Constantine who was also the 
first who declared Constantinople to be the metropolis of the empire. 
This hero, remarkable alike for his zeal for religion and for his 
warlike achievements, was crowned by Heaven with repeated victory, 
and with all manner of blessings, save that unity in his family which 
wise men are most ambitious to possess. Not only was the blessing 
of concord among brethren denied to the family of this triumphant 
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Emperor, but a deserving son of mature age, who had been sappoeed 
to aspire to share the throne with his father, was suddenly, and at 
midnight, called upon to enter his defence against a capital charge of 
treason. You will readily excuse my referring to the arts by which 
the son- was rendered guilty in the eyes of the father. Be it enough 
to say, that the unfortunate young man fell a victim to the guilt of 
his stepmother, Fausta, and that he disdained to exculpate himself 
from a charge so gross and so erroneous. It is said that the anger of 
the Emperor was kept up against his son by the sycophants who 
called upon Constantine to observe that the culprit disdained even 
to supplicate for mercy, or vindicate his innocence from so foul a 
charge. 

'' But the death-blow had no sooner struck the innocent youth, 
than his father obtained proof of the rashness with which he had 
acted. He had at this period been engaged in constructing the 
subterranean parts of the Blacquemal palace, which his remorse 
appointed to contain a record of his paternal grief and contrition. 
At the upper part of the staircase, called the Pit of Acheron, he 
caused to be constructed a large chamber, still called the Hall of 
Judgment, for the purpose of execution. A passage through an 
archway in the upper wall leads from the hall to the place of misery, 
where the axe, or other engine, is disposed for the execution of state 
prisoners of consequence. Over this archway was placed a species of 
marble altar, surmounted by an image of the unfortunate Crispus — 
the materials were gold, and it bore the memorable inscription. To 

1CT BON, WHOM I RASHLY OONDEMKKD, AND TOO HASTII.Y BXBOUTKD. 

When constructing this passage, Constantine made a vow that he 
himself and his posterity, being reigning Emperors, would stand 
beside the statue of Crispus, at the time when any individual of their 
family should be led to execution, and before they suffered him to 
pass from the Hall of Judgment to the Chamber of Death, that they 
should themselves be personally convinced of the truth of the charge 
under which he suffered. 

''Time rolled on — ^the memory of Constantine was remembered 
almost like that of a saint, and the respect paid to it threw into 
shadow the anecdote of his son's death. The exigencies of the state 
rendered it difficult to keep so large a sum in specie invested in a 
statue, which called to mind the unpleasant failings of so great a 
man. Tour Imperial Highness's predecessors applied the metal 
which formed the statue to support the Turkish wars; and the 
remorse and penance of Constantine died away in an obscure tradition 
of the church or of the palacOi Still, however, unless your Impeiial 
Majesty has strong reasons to the contrary, I should give it as my 
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Opinion, that you will hardly achieve what is dae to the memory of 
the greatest of your predecessors, nnless you give this unfortunate 
criminal, being so near a relation of your own, an opportunity of 
pleading his cause before passing by the altar of refuge ; being the 
name which is commonly given to the monument of the unfortunate 
Crispus, son of Constantjne, although now deprived both of the 
golden letters which composed the inscription, and the golden image 
which represented the royal sufferer." 

A mournful strain of music was now heard to ascend the stair so 
often mentioned. 

** If I must hear the Caasar Nicephorus Briennius ere he pass the 
altar of refuge, there must be no loss of time," said the Emperor ; 
**for these melancholy sounds announce that he has already ap- 
proached the Hall of Judgment." 

Both the Imperial ladies began instantly, with the utmost earnest- 
ness, to deprecate the execution of the Csssar's doom, and to conjure 
Alexius, as he hoped for quiet in his household, and the everlasting 
gratitude of his wife and daughter, that he would listen to their 
entreaties in behalf of an unfortunate man, who had been seduced 
into guilt, but not from his heart. 

" I will at least see him," said the Emperor, ''and the holy vow of 
Constantine shall be in the present instance strictly observed. But 
remember, you foolish women, that the state of Crispus and the 
present CsBsar is as different as guilt from innocence, and that their 
fates, therefore, may be justly decided upon opposite principles, and 
with opposite results. But I will confront this criminal ; and you. 
Patriarch, may be present to render what help is in your power to a 
dying man ; for you, the wife and mother of the traitor, you will, 
methinks, do well to retire to the church, and pray Gbd for the soul 
of the deceased, rather than disturb his last moments with unavailing 
lamentations." 

<' Alexius," said the Empress Irene, **1 beseech you to be contented ; 
be assured that we will not leave you in this dogged humour of 
blood-shedding, lest you make such materials for history as are fitter 
for the time of Nero than of Constantine." 

The Emperor, without reply, led the way into the Hall of Judg- 
ment, where a much stronger light than usual was already shining 
up the stair of Acheron, from which were heard to sound, by sullen 
and intermitted fits, the penitential psalms which the Greek Church 
has appointed to be sung at executions. Twenty mute slaves, the 
pale colour of whose turbans gave a ghastly look to the withered cast 
of their features and the glaring whiteness of their eyeballs, ascended 
two by two, as it wese from the bowels of the earth, each of them 
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bearing in one hand a naked labre, and in the other a lighted torch. 
After theee came the onfortonate Nieephonu ; his looks were those 
of a man half-dead from the terror of immediate dissolution, and 
what he possessed of remaining attention was turned successiyely 
to two black-stoled monks, who were anxiously repeating religion 
passages to him alternately from the Qreek scripture, and the form 
of devotion adopted by the court of Constantinople. The Csssar's 
dress also corresponded to his mournful fortunes : his legs and arms 
were bare, and a simple white tunic, the neck of which was already 
open, showed that he had assumed the garments which were to senre 
his last turn. A tall, muscular Nubian slaye, who considered himself 
obviously as the principal person in the procession, bore on lus 
shoulder a large, heavy headsman's axe, and, like a demon waiting 
on a sorcerer, stalked step for step after his victim. The rear of the 
procession was closed by a band of four priests, each of whom 
chanted from time to time the devotional psalm which was thundered 
forth on the occasion ; and another of slaves, armed with bows and 
quivers, and with lances^ to resist any attempt at rescue, if aneh 
should be offered. 

It would have required a harder heart than that of the unlucky 
Princess to have resisted this gloomy apparatus of fear and sorrow, 
surrounding, at the same time directed against, a bdoved objeet, the 
lover of her youth, and the husband of her bosom, within a few 
minutes of the termination of his mortal career. 

As the mournful train approached towards the altar of refuge, 
half-endrcled as it now was by the two great and expanded arms 
which projected from the wall, the Emperor, who stood directly in 
the passage, threw upon the flame of the altar some chips of aromatic 
wood, steeped in spirit of wine, which, leaping at once into a blase, 
illuminated the doleful procession, the figure of the principal culprit^ 
and the slaves, who had most of them extinguished their flambeaux 
so soon as they had served the purpose of lighting them up the 
staircase. 

The sudden light spread £rom the altar fedled not to make the 
Emperor and the Princesses visible to the mournful group which 
approached through the hall. All halted— all were silent It was a 
#neeting, as the Princess has expressed herself in her historical work, 
such as took place betwixt Ulysses and the inhabitants of the other 
world, who, when they tasted of the blood of his sacrifices, recognised 
him indeed, but with empty lamentations, and gestures feeble and 
shadowy. The hymn of contrition sunk also into silence ; and, of 
the whole group, the only figure rendered more distinct was the 
gigantic executioner, whose high and furrowed forehead, as well as 



COUNT ROBERT OF PARIS. S47 

the broad steel of his axe, caught and reflected back the bright gleam 
from the altar, Alexius saw the necessity of breaking the silence 
which ensued, lest it should give the intercessors for the prisoner an 
opportunity of renewing their entreaties. 

** Nicephorus Briennius," he said, with a voice which, although 
generally interrupted by a slight hesitation, which procured him, 
among his enemies, the nickname of the Stutterer, yet, upon im- 
portant occasions like the present, was so judiciously tuned and 
balanced in its sentences, that no such defect was at all visible** 
" Nicephorus Briennius," he said, " late Cseaar, the lawful doom hath 
been spoken, that, having conspired against the life of thy rightful 
sovereign and affectionate &ther, Alexius Comnenus, thou shalt suffer 
the appropriate sentence, by having thy head struck from thy body. 
Here, therefore, at the last altar of refuge, I meet thee, according to 
the vow of the immortal Constantino, for the purpose of demanding 
whether thou hast anything to allege why this doom should not be 
executed? Even at this eleventh hour, thy tongue is unloosed to 
speak with freedom what may concern thy life. All is prepared in 
this world and in the next Look forward beyond yon archway — ^the 
block is fixed. Look behind thee — ^thou see'st the axe already 
sharpened — thy place for good or evil in the next world is already 
determined — time flies— eternity approaches. If thou hast aught to 
say, speak it freely — ^if nought, confess the justice of thy sentence, and 
pass on to death." 

The Emperor commenced this oration with those looks described 
by his daughter as so piercing that they dazzled like lightning, and 
his periods, if not precisely flowing like burning lava, were yet the 
accents of a man having the power of absolute command, and as 
such produced an effect not only on the criminal, but also upon the 
Prince himself, whose watery eyes and faltering voice acknow- 
ledged his sense and feeling of the &tal import of the present 
moment. 

Bousing himself to the conclusion of what he had commenced, the 
Emperor again demanded whether the prisoner had anything to say 
in his own defence. 

Nicephorus was not one of those hardened criminals who may be 
termed the very prodigies of history, from the coolness with which 
they contemplated the consummation of their crimes, whether in their 
own punishment or the misfortunes of others. '*I have been 
tempted," he said, dropping on his knees, ** and I have fallen. I have 
nothing to allege in excuse of my folly and ingratitude ; but I stand 
prepared to die to expiate my guilt," A deep sigh, almost amounting 
to a scream, was here heard, close behind the Emperor, and its cause 
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assigned by the sadden exclamation of Irene — ** My lord ! my lord ! 
yonr daughter is gone !" And in fact Anna Comnena had sunk into 
her mother's arms without either sense or motion. The fathei^s 
attention was instantly called to support his swooning child, while 
the unhappy husband strove with the guards to be permitted to go 
to the assistance of his wife. ** Give me but five minutes of that 
time which the law has abridged — let my efforts but assist in recalling 
her to a life which should be as long as her virtues and her talents 
deserve ; and then let me die at her feet, for I care not to go an inch 
beyond." 

The Emperor, who in feict had been more astonished at the bold- 
ness and rashness of Kicephorus than alarmed by his power, con- 
sidered him as a man rather misled than misleading others, and 
felt, therefore, the full effect of this last interview. He was, besides, 
not naturally cruel, where severities were to be enforced under his 
own eye. 

** The divine and immortal Constantine," he said, ^ did not, I am 
persuaded, subject his descendants to this severe trial in order further 
to search out the innocence of the criminals, but rather to give those 
who came after him an opportunity of generously forgiving a crime 
which could not, without pardon, the express pardon of the Prince, 
escape unpunished. I rejoice that I am bom of the willow 
rather than of the oak, and I acknowledge my weakness, that not 
even the safety of my own life, or resentment of this unhappy man's 
treasonable machinations, have the same effect with me as the tears 
of my wife and the swooning of my daughter. Bise up, Nicephoras 
Briennius, freely pardoned, and restored even to the rank of Csssar. 
We will direct thy pardon to be made out by the great Logothete, 
and sealed with the golden bull. For four-and-twenty hours thou 
art a prisoner, until an arrangement is made for preserving the public 
peace. Meanwhile, thou wilt remain under the charge of the Patri- 
arch, who will be answerable for thy forthcoming. Daughter and 
wife, you must now go hence to your own apartment ; a future time 
will come, during which you may have enough of weeping and 
embracing, mourning and rejoicing. Pray Heaven that I, who, 
having been trained on till I have sacrificed justice and true policy 
to uxorious compassion and paternal tenderness of heart, may not 
have cause at last for grieving in good earnest for all the events of 
this miscellaneous drama." 

The pardoned Csesar, who endeavoured to regulate his ideas accord- 
ing to this unexpected change, found it as difficult to reconcile himself 
to the reality of his situation as Ursel to the face of nature, after 
having been long deprived of enjoying it ; so much do the dizaineas 
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and confusion of ideas, occasioned by moral and physical causes of 
surprise and terror, resemble each other in their effects on the under- 
standing. 

At length he stammered forth a request that he might be permitted 
to go to the field with the Emperor, and divert, by the interposition 
of his own body, the traitorous blows which some desperate man 
might aim against that of his Prince, in a day which was too likely 
to be one of danger and bloodshed. 

** Hold there !" said Alexius Comnenus; *' we will not begin thy 
newly redeemed life by renewed doubts of thine allegiance ; yet it is 
but fitting to remind thee that thou art still the nominal and ostensible 
head of those who expect to take a part in this day's insurrection, and 
it will be the safbst course to trust its pacification to others than to 
thee. Qo, sir, compare notes with the Patriarch, and merit your 
pardon by confessing to him any traitorous intentions concerning this 
foul conspiracy with which we may be as yet unacquainted. Daughter 
and wife, feu^ewell ! I must now depart for the lists, where I have to 
speak with the traitor Achilles Tatius and the heathenish infidel 
Agelastes, if he still lives, but of whose providential death I hear a 
confirmed rumour." 

** Yet do not go, my dearest father !" said the Princess ; '* but let 
me rather go to encourage the loyal subjects in your behalf. The 
extreme kindness which you have extended towards my guilty 
husband, convinces me of the extent of your affection towards your 
unworthy daughter, and the greatness of the sacrifice which you have 
made to her almost childish affection for an ungrateful man, who put 
your life in danger." 

<< That is to say, daughter," said the Emperor, smiling, ** that the 
pardon of your husband is a boon which has lost its merit when it is 
granted ? Take my advice, Anna, and think otherwise ; wives and 
their husbands ought in prudence to forget their offences towards 
each other as soon as human nature will permit them. Life is too 
short, and conjugal tranquillity too uncertain, to admit of dwelling 
long upon such irritating subjects. To your apartments, Princesses, 
and prepare the scarlet buskins and the embroidery which is dis- 
played on the cuffs and collars of the Caesar's robe, indicative of his 
high rank. He must not be seen without them on the morrow. 
Reverend father, I remind you once more that the Csssar is in your 
personal custody from this moment until to-morrow at the same 
hour." 

They parted ; the Emperor repairing to put himself at the head of 
his Varangian guards — ^the Csesar, under the superintendence of the 
Patriarch, withdrawing into the interior of the Blacquernal Palacei 
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where Nicephonis Briennias was under the oeoeasity of ** unthreading 
the rude eye of rehellion/' and throwing each lights as were in his 
power upon the progress of the conspiracy. 

'^ AgelasteSy*' he said, <* Achilles Tatius, and Hereward the Varan- 
gian, were the persons principally intrusted in its progress. But 
whether they had been all true to their engagements, he did not 
pretend to be assured." 

In the female apartments, there was a violent discussion betwixt 
Anna Comnena and her mother. The Princess had undergone during 
the day many changes of sentiment and feeling ; and though they had 
finally united themselves into one strong interest in her husband's 
favour, yet no sooner was the fear of his punishment removed than 
the sense of his ungrateful behaviour began to revive. She became 
sensible also that a woman of her extraordinary attainments, who had 
been by a universal course of flattery disposed to entertain a very 
high opinion of her own consequence, made rather a poor figure when 
she had been the passive subject of a long series of intrigues^ by which 
she was destined to be disposed of in one way or the other, according 
to the humour of a set of subordinate conspirators, who never so much 
as dreamed of regarding her as a being capable of forming a wish in 
her own behalf, or even yielding or refusing a consent Her fisther^s 
authority over her, and right to dispose of her, was less questionable; 
but even then it was something derogatory to the dignity of a 
Princess bom in the purple— an authoress besides, and giver of 
immortality — ^to be, without her own consent, thrown, as it were^ at 
the head now of one suitor, now of another, however mean or dis- 
gusting, whose alliance could for the time benefit the Emperor. The 
consequence of these moody reflections waS| that Anna Oomnena 
deeply toiled in spirit for the diBoovery of some means by which she 
might assert her sullied dignity, and various were the expedients 
which she revolved. 



CHAPTER XXXIL 

But now the hand of Iste is on the onrtain. 
And brings the scone to light. 

Thb gigantic trumpet of the Varangians sounded its loudest note of 
march, and the squadrons of the faithful guards, sheathed in complete 
mail, and enclosing in their centre the person of their Imperial 
master, set forth upon their procession through the streets of Oon- 
stantinople. The form of Alexins^ glittering in hia splendid armoori 
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seemed no nnmeet central point for the force of an empire; and 
while the citizens crowded in the train of him and his escort, there 
might be seen a visible difference between those who came with the 
premeditated intention of tumult, and the greater part, who, like the 
multitude of every great dtjr, thrust each other, and shout for rapture 
on account of any cause for which a crowd may be collected together. 
The hope of the conspirators was lodged chiefly in the Immortal 
Quards, who were levied principally for the defence of Constantinople, 
partook of the general prejudices of the citizens, and had been particu- 
larly influenced by those in favour of Ursel, by whom, previous to his 
imprisonment, they had themselves been commanded. The con- 
spirators had determined that those of this body who were considered 
as most discontented, should early in the morning take possession of 
the posts in the lists most favourable for their purpose of assaulting 
the Emperor's person. But, in spite of all efforts short of actual 
violence, for which the time did not seem to be come, they found 
themselves disappointed in this purpose by parties of the Varan- 
gian guards, planted with apparent carelessness^ but, in fact, with 
perfect skill, for the prevention of their enterprise. Somewhat con- 
founded at perceiving that a design, which they could not suppose to 
be suspected, was, nevertheless, on every part controlled and counter- 
checked, the conspirators began to look for the principal persons of 
their own party, on whom they depended for orders in this emergency; 
but neither the Cassar nor Agelastes was to be seen, whether in the 
lists or on the military march from Constantinople; and though 
Achilles Tatius rode in the latter assembly, yet it might be clearly 
observed that he was rather attending upon the Protospathaire 
than assuming that independence as an oflBlcer which he loved to 
affeck 

In this manner, as the Emperor with his glittering bands ap* 
proached the phalanx of Tancred and his followers, who were drawn 
up, it will be remembered, upon a rising cape between the city and 
the listSy the main body of the Imperial procession deflected in some 
degree from the straight road, in order to march past them without 
interruption ; while the Protospathaire and the Acolyte passed under 
the escort of a band of Yarangians, to bear the Emperor's enquiries 
to Prince Tancred, concerning the purpose of his being there with 
his band. The short march was soon performed — ^the large trumpet 
which attended the two officers sounded a parley, and Tancred 
himself, remarkable for that personal beauty which Tasso has 
preferred to any of the orusaden, except Binaldo d'Este, the creature 
of his own poetical imagination, advanced to parley witii them. 

•< The Emperor of Greece,'' said the Protospathaire to Tancrec^ 
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** requires the Prince of Ocranto to «how, by the two high officers 
who shall deliver him this message, with what purpose he has 
returned, contrary to his oath, to the right side of these straits; 
assuring Prince Tancred, at the same time, that nothing will so much 
please the Emperor, as to receive an answer not at variance with his 
treaty with the Duke of Bouillon, and the oath which was taken 
by the crusading nobles and their soldiers; since that would enable 
the Emperor, in conformity to his^own wishes, by his kind reception 
of Prince Tancred and his troop, to show how high is his estimation 
of the dignity of the one and the bravery of both. We wait an 
answer." 

The tone of the message had nothing in it very alarming, and its 
substance cost Prince Tancred very little trouble to answer. '' The 
cause," he said, '* of the Prince of Otranto appearing here with fifty 
lances is this cartel, in which a combat is appointed betwixt Nice- 
phorus Briennius, called the Cassar, a high member of this empire, 
and a worthy knight of great fame, the partner of the Pilgrims who 
have taken the Cross, in their high vow to rescue Palestine from the 
infidels. The name of the said Knight is the redoubted Robert of 
Paris. It becomes, therefore, an obligation, indispensable upon the 
Holy Pilgrims of the Crusade, to send one chief of their number, 
with a body of men-at-arms, sufficient to see, as is usual, fair play 
between the combatants. That such is their intention, may be seen 
from their sending no more than fifty lances, with their furniture 
and following ; whereas it would have cost them no trouble to have 
detached ten times the number, had they nourished any purpose of 
interfering by force, or disturbing the fair combat which is about to 
take place. The Prince of Otranto, therefore, and his followers, will 
place themselves at the disposal of the Imperial Court, and witness 
the proceedings of the combat, with the most perfect confidence that 
the rules of fair battle will be punctually observed." 

The two Grecian officers transmitted this reply to the Emperor, 
who heard it with pleasure, and, immediately proceeding to act upon 
the principle which he had laid down, of maintaining peace, if 
possible, with the crusaders, named Prince Tancred with the 
Protospathaire as Field Marshals of the lists, fully empowered, under 
the Emperor, to decide all the terms of the combat, and to have 
recourse to Alexius himself where their opinions disagreed. This 
was made known to the assistants, who were thus prepared for the 
entry into the lists of the Grecian officer and the Italian prince in 
full armour, while a proclamation announced to all the spectatoxi 
their solemn office. The same annunciation commanded the 
assistants of every kind to clear a convenient part of the seats which 
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Burroanded the lists on one side, that it might serve for the accom- 
modation of Prince Tancred's followers. 

Achilles Tatias, who was a heedful observer of all these passages^ 
saw with alarm that by the last collocation the armed Latins were 
interposed between the Immortal Qaards and the discontented 
citizens, which made it most probable that the conspiracy was dis- 
covered, and that Alexius found he had a good right to reckon upon 
the assistance of Tancred and his forces in the task of suppressing it 
This, added to the cold and caustic manner in which the Emperor 
communicated his commands to him, made the Acolyte of opinion 
that his best chance of escape from the danger in which he was now 
placed was that the whole conspiracy should fall to the ground, and 
that the day should pass without the least attempt to shake the 
throne of Alexius Comnenus. Even then it continued highly doubt- 
ful whether a despot so wily and so suspicious as the Emperor would 
think it sufficient to rest satisfied with the private knowledge of the 
undertaking and its failure, with which he appeared to be possessed, 
without putting into exercise the bow-strings and the blinding-irons 
of the mutes of the interior. There was, however, little possibility 
either of flight or of resistance. The least attempt to withdraw him- 
self from the neighbourhood of those faithful followers of the 
Emperor, personal foes of his own, by whom he was gradually and 
more closely surrounded, became each moment more perilous, and 
more certain to provoke a rupture, which it was the interest of the 
weaker party to delay, with whatever difficulty. And while the 
soldiers under Achilles's immediate authority seemed still to treat him 
as their superior officer, and appeal to him for the word of command, 
it became more and more evident that the slightest degree of sus- 
picion which should be excited would be the instant signal for his 
being placed under arrest. With a trembling heart, therefore, and 
eyes dimmed by the powerful idea of soon parting with the light of 
day, and all that it made visible, the Acolyte saw himself con- 
demned to watch the turn of circumstances over which he could 
have no influence, and to content himself with waiting the result of 
a drama in which his own life was concerned, although the piece 
was played by others. Indeed, it seemed as if through the whole 
assembly some signal was waited for, which no one was in readiness 
to give. 

The discontented citizens and soldiers looked in vain for Agelastes 
and the Cassar ; and when they observed the condition of Achilles 
Tatius, it seemed such as rather to express doubt and consternation 
than to give encouragement to the hopes they had entertained. 
Many of the lower classes, however, felt too secure in their own 
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iaaignifioAnoe to fiBar the peraonkl oonaeqaenceg of a tumult, and were 
desirous, therefore, to provoke the disturbance which seemed hushing 
itself to sleep, 

A hoarse murmur, which attained almost the importance of a 
shout, exclaimed — '* Justice, justice I — ^Ursel, Ursell — The rights of 
the Immortal Guards 1'' &c At this the trumpet of the Varangians 
awoke, and its tremendous tones were heard to peal loudly over the 
whole assembly as the voice of its presiding deity. A dead silence 
prevailed in the multitude, and the voice of a herald announced, in 
the name of Alexius Oomnenns, his sovereign will and pleasure. 

*' Citizens of the Boman Empire, your complaints, stirred up by 
factious men, have reached the ear of your Emperor ; you shall your- 
selves be witness to his power of gratifying his people. At your 
request, and before your own sight, the visual ray which hath been 
quenched shall be re-illumined — the mind whose efforts were 
restricted to the imperfect supply of individual wants shall be again 
extended, if such is the owner's wiU, to the charge of an ample Theme 
or division of the empire. Political jealousy, more hard to receive 
conviction than the blind to receive sight, shall yield itself conquered, 
by the Emperor's paternal love of his people, and his desire to give 
them satisfaction. Ursel, the darling of your wishes, supposed to be 
long dead, or at least believed to exist in blinded seclusion, is restored 
to you well in health, clear in eyesight, and possessed of evezy 
faculty necessary to adorn the Emperor's favour, or merit the affection 
of the people." 

As the herald thus spoke, a figure, which had hitherto stood 
shrouded behind some officers of the interior, now stepped forth, and 
flinging from him a dusky veil, in which he was wrapped, appeared in 
a dazzling scarlet garment, of which the sleeves and buskins displayed 
those ornaments which expressed a rank nearly adjacent to that of 
the Emperor himself. He held in his hand a silver truncheon, the 
badge of delegated command over the Immortal Quards, and, kneeling 
before the Emperor, presented it to his hands, intimating a virtual 
resignation of the command which it implied. The whole assembly 
were electrified at the appearance of a person long supposed either 
dead, or by cruel means rendered incapable of public trust Some 
recognised the man, whose appearance and features were not easily 
forgot, and gratulated him upon his most unexpected return to the 
service of his country. Others stood suspended in amazementi not 
knowing whether to trust their eyes, while a few determined mal- 
contents eagerly pressed upon the assembly an allegation that the 
person presented as Ursel was only a oounterfeiti and the whole a 
trick of the Emperor. 
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<« Speak to them, noble Unel," aaid the Emperor. <*Tell them 
that if I have sinned against thee, it has been because I was deceiyed, 
and that my disposition to make thee amends is as ample as ever was 
my purpose of doing thee wrong.^ 

''Friends and countrymen," said Ursel, turning himself to the 
assembly, '' his Imperial Majesty permits me to offer my assurance, 
that if in any former part of my life I have suffered at his hand, it is 
more than wiped out by the feelings of a moment so glorious as this ; 
and that I am well satisfied, from the present instant, to spend what 
remains of my life in the service of the most generous and beneficent 
of sovereigns, or, with his permission, to bestow it in preparing, by 
devotional exercises, for an infinite immortality to be spent in the 
society of saints and angels. Whichever choice I shall make, I reckon 
that you, my beloved countrymen, who have remembered me so 
kindly during years of darkness and captivity, will not fail to afford 
me the advantage of your prayers.'' 

This sudden apparition of the long-lost Ursel had too much of that 
which elevates and surprises not to captivate the multitude, and they 
sealed their reconciliation with three tremendous shouts, which are 
said so to have shaken the air, that birds, incapable of sustaining 
themselves, sunk down exhausted out of their native element 



CHAPTER XXXIIL 

** What, leave the combat out 1 " exclaimed the knight. 
** Yea 1 or we must renounce the Stagyrite. 
So large a crowd the stage will ne'er contain." 
— "Then build a new, or act it on a plain." 

Pope. 

Thb sounds of the gratulating shout had expanded over the distant 
shores of the Boephorus by mountain and forest, and died at length 
in the farthest echoes, when the people, in the silence which ensued, 
appeared to ask each other what next scene was about to adorn a 
pause so solemn and a stage so august. The pause would probably 
have soon given place to some new clamour, for a multitude, from 
whatever cause assembled, seldom remains long silent, had not a new 
signal firom the Varangian trumpet given notice of a fresh purpose 
to solicit their attention. The blast had something in its tone spirit- 
stirring and yet melancholy, partaking both of the character of a 
point of war, and of the doleful sounds which might be chosen to 
announce an 'execution of peculiar solemnity. Its notes were high 
and widely extended, and prolonged and long dwelt upon, as if the 
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brazen clamour had been waked by something more tremendous than 
the lungs of mere mortals. 

The multitude appeared to acknowledge these awful sounds, which 
were indeed such as habitually solicited their attention to Imperial 
edicts of melancholy import, by which rebellions were announced, 
dooms of treason discharged^ and other tidings of a great and afifecting 
import intimated to the people of Constantinople. When the 
trumpet had in its turn ceased, with its thrilling and doleful notes, 
to agitate the immense assembly, the voice of the herald again 
addressed them. 

It announced, in a grave and affecting strain, that it sometimes 
chanced how the people failed in their duty to a sovereign who 
was unto them as a father, and how it became the painful duty of 
the prince to use the rod of correction rather than the olive sceptre 
of mercy. 

'* Fortunate," continued the herald, ^'it is, when the Supreme 
Deity, having taken on Himself the preservation of a throne in 
beneficence and justice resembling His own, has also assumed the 
most painful task of His earthly delegate, by punishing those whom 
His unerring judgment acknowledges as most guilty, and leaving to 
His substitute the more agreeable task of pardoning such of those as 
art has misled, and treachery hath involved in its snares. 

<' Such being the case, Greece and its accompanying Themes are 
called upon to listen and learn that a villain, named Agelastes, who 
had insinuated himself into the favour of the Emperor by affectation 
of deep knowledge and severe virtue, had formed a treacherous plan 
for the murder of the Emperor Alexius Comnenus, and a revolution 
in the state. This person, who, under pretended wisdom, hid the 
doctrines of a heretic and the vices of a sensualist, had found 
proselytes to his doctrines even among the Emperor's household, and 
those persons who were most bound to him, and down to the lower 
order, to excite the last of whom were dispersed a multitude of forged 
rumours, similar to those concerning UrsePs death and blindness, of 
which your own eyes have witnessed the falsehood." 

The people, who had hitherto listened in silence, upon this appeal 
broke forth in a clamorous assent They had scarcely been again 
silent, ere the iron-voiced herald continued his proclamation. 

'< Not Eorah, Dathan, and Abiram," he said, " had more justly 
or more directly fallen under the doom of an offended Deity than 
this villain, Agelastes. The steadfast earth gaped to devour the 
apostate sons of Israel, but the termination of this wretched man's 
existence has been, as far as can now be known, by the direct means 
of an evil spirit, whom his own arts had evoked into the upper air. 
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By the spirity as would appear by the testimony of a noble lady, and 
oUier females, who witnessed the termination of his life, Agelastes 
was strangled, a fate well becoming his odious crimes. Such a death, 
even of a guilty man, must, indeed, be most painful to the humane 
feelings of the Emperor, because it involves suffering beyond this 
world. But the awful catastrophe carries with it this comfort, that 
it absolves the Emperor from the necessity of carrying any farther a 
vengeance which Heaven itself seems to have limited to the exem- 
plary punishment of the principal conspirator. Some changes of 
offices and situations shall be made, for the sake of safety and good 
order ; but the secret, who had or who had not been concerned in 
this awful crime, shall sleep in the bosoms of the persons themselves 
implicated, since the Emperor is determined to dismiss their offence 
from his memory, as the effect of a transient delusion. Let all, 
therefore, who now hear me, whatever consciousness they may 
possess of a knowledge of what was this day intended, return to 
their houses, assured that their own thoughts will be their only 
punishment. Let them rejoice that Almighty goodness has saved 
them from the meditations of their own hearts, and, according to the 
affecting language of Scripture — ' Let them repent and sin no more, 
lest a worse thing befall them.' " 

The voice of the herald then ceased, and was again answered by the 
shouts of the audience. These were unanimous ; for circumstances 
contributed to convince the malcontent party that they stood at the 
Sovereign's mercy, and the edict that they heard having shown his 
acquaintance with their guilt, it lay at his pleasure to let loose upon 
them the strength of the Varangians, while, from the terms on which 
it had pleased him to receive Tancred, it was probable that the 
Apulian forces were also at his disposaL 

The voices, therefore, of the bulky Stephanos, of Harpax the 
centurion, and other rebels, both of the camp and city, were the first 
to thunder forth their gratitude for the clemency of the Emperor, 
and their thanks to Heaven for his preservation. 

The audience, reconciled to the thoughts of the discovered and 
frustrated conspiracy, b^an, meantime, according to their custom, to 
turn themselves to the consideration of the matter which had more 
avowedly called them together, and private whispers, swelling by 
degrees into murmurs, began to express the dissatisfaction of the 
citizens at being thus long assembled, without receiving any com- 
munication respecting the announced purpose of their meeting. 

Alexius was not slow to perceive the tendency of their thoughts ; 
and, on a signal from his hand, the trumpets blew a point of war, in 
sounds far more lively than those which had prefaced the Imperial 
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edict '' Bob«rt» Oonnt of Paxi%" then laid a henld, '' art thoa heie 
in thj plM6y or by knightlj prosy, to inswor the challenge brought 
against thee by hia Imperial Highnewi Nicephoma Brienniiu^ Gsnar 
of thia empire t'' 

The Emperor conceived himaelf to have equally provided agaimt 
the aetoal appearance at this call of either of the parties named, and 
had prepared ait exhibition of another kind, namely, certain cages, 
tenanted by wild animals, which, being now loosened, should do their 
pleasure with each other in the eyes of the assembly. His astonish- 
ment and confusion, therefore, were great, when, as the last note of 
the proclamation died in the echo. Count Robert of Paris stood forth, 
armed cap-a-pie, his mailed charger led behind him from within the 
curtained enclosure at one end of the lists, as if ready to mount at 
the signal of the marshal* 

The alarm and the shame that were visible in every countenance 
near the Imperial presence, when no Caesar came forth in like fashion 
to confront the formidable Frank, were not of long duration. Hardly 
had the style and title of the Count of Paris been duly announced by 
the heralds, and their second summons of his antagonist uttered in 
due form, when a person, dressed like one of the Varangian Guards, 
sprung into the lists, and announced himself as ready to do battle in 
the name and place of the Ceeaar Nicephorus Biiennius, and for the 
honour of the empire, 

Alexius, with the utmost joy, beheld this unexpected assistance, 
and readily gave his consent to the bold soldier who stood thus 
forward in the hour of utmost need, to take upon himself the 
dangerous ojffice of champion. He the more readily acquiesced, aa^ 
from the size and appearance of the soldier, and the gallant bearing 
he displayed, he had no doubt of his individual person, and fully 
confided in his valour. But Prince Tancred interposed his opposition. 

** The lists,'' he said, '* were only open to knights and nobles ; or, 
at any rate, men were not permitted to meet therein who were not 
of some equality of birth and blood; nor could he remain a 
silent witness where the laws of chivalry were in such respects 
forgotten." 

« Let Count Bobert of Paris," said the Varangian, *4ook npon my 
countenance, and say whether he has not, by promise, removed aU 
objection to our contest which might be founded upon an inequality 
of condition, and let him be judge himself whether, by meeting me 
in this field, he will do more than comply with a compact which he 
has long since become bound by." 

Count Bobert, upon this appeal, advanced and acknowledged, 
without further debate^ that, notwithstanding their diffeienoe of rank, 
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he held himself bound by his solemn word to give this valiant soldier 
a meeting in the field. That he regretted^ on account of this gallant 
man's eminent Tirtaes, and the high services he had received at his 
hands, that thej shonld now stand upon terms of such bloody 
arbitration ; but since nothing was more common than that the fate 
of war called on friends to meet each other in mortal combat, he 
would not shrink from the engagement he had pledged himself to ; 
nor did he think his quality in the slightest degree infringed or 
diminished, by meeting in battle a warrior so well known and of 
such good account as Hereward, the brave Varangian. He added, 
that ** he willingly admitted that the combat should take place on 
foot, and with the battle-axe, which was the ordinary weapon of the 
Varangian guard." 

Hereward had stood still, almost like a statue, while this discourse 
passed; but when the Count of Paris had made this speech, he 
inclined himself towards him with a graceful obeisance, and expressed 
himself honoured and gratified by the manly manner in which the 
Count acquitted himself, according to his promise, with complete 
honour and fidelity. 

** What we are to do," said Count Bobert, with a sigh o£ regret, 
which even his love of battle could not prevent, '' let us do quickly ; 
the heart may be affected, but the hand must do its duty." 

Hereward assented, with the additional remark, *' Let us then lose 
no more time, which is already flying fast." And, grasping his axe, 
he stood prepared for combat. 

<* I also am ready," said Count Bobert of Paris, taking the same 
weapon from a Varangian soldier, who stood by the lists. Both were 
immediately upon the alert, nor did further forms or circumstances 
put off the intended duel. 

The first blows were given and parried with great caution, and 
Prince Tancred and others thought that on the part of Count Bobert 
the caution was much greater than usual ; but, in combat as in food, 
the appetite increases with the exercise. The fiercer passions began, 
as usual, to awaken with the clash of arms and the sense of deadly 
blows, some of which were made with great fury on either side, and 
parried with considerable difBlculty, and not so completely but what 
blood flowed on both their partSk The Qreeks looked with astonish* 
ment on a single combat, such as they had seldom witnessed, and 
held their breath as they beheld the furious blows dealt by either 
warrior, and expected with each stroke the annihilation of one or 
other of the combatants. As yet their strength and agility seemed 
somewhat equally matched, although those who judged with more 
pretension to knowledge were of opinion that Count Bobert spared 
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patting forth some p«rt of the military skill £i>r which he was 
celebrated ; and the remark was generally made and allowed, that he 
had surrendered a great advantage by not insisting upon his right to 
fight upon horseback. On the other hand, it was the general opinion 
that the gallant Varangian omitted to take advantage of one or two 
opportunities afforded him by the heat of Count Bobert's temper, 
who obTiously was incensed at the duration of the combat 

Accident at length seemed about to decide what had been hitherto 
an equal contest Count Robert, making a feint on one side of his 
antagonist, struck him on the other, which was uncovered, with the 
edge of his weapon, so that the Varangian reeled, and seemed in the 
act of falling to the earth. The usual sound made by spectators at 
the sight of any painful or unpleasant circumstance, by drawing the 
breath between the teeth, was suddenly heard to pass through the 
assembly, while a female voice loud and eagerly exclaimed, " Count 
Bobert of Paris 1 — ^forget not this day that thou owest a life to 
Heaven and me.'' The Count was in the act of again seconding 
his blow, with what effect could hardly be judged, when this cry 
reached his ears, and apparently took away his disposition for further 
combat 

''I acknowledge the debt," he said, sinking his battle-axe, and 
retreating two steps from his antagonist, who stood in astonishment^ 
scarcely recovered from the stunning effect of the blow by which he 
was so nearly prostrated. He sank the blade of his battle-axe in 
imitation of his antagonist, and seemed to wait in stispense what was 
to be the next process of the combat " I acknowledge my debt,'' 
said the valiant Count of Paris, '^ alike to Bertha of Britain and to 
the Almighty, who has preserved me from the crime of ungrateful 
blood-guiltiness. You have seen the fight, gentlemen," turning to 
Tancred and hu chivalry, ''and can testify, on your honour, that it 
has been maintained fairly on both sides, and without advantage on 
either. I presume my honourable antagonist has by this time 
satbfied the desire which brought me under his challenge, and 
which certainly had no taste in it of personal or private quarrel. 
On my part, I retain towards him such a sense of personal obligation 
as would render my continuing this combat, unless compelled to it 
by self-defence, a shameful and sinful action.^ 

Alexius gladly embraced the terms of truce, which he was fisr from 
expecting, and threw down his warder, in signal that the duel was 
ended. Tancred, though somewhat surprised, and perhaps even 
scandalised, that a private soldier of the Emperor's guard should have 
so long resisted the utmost efforts of so approved a knight, could not 
but own that the combat had been fought with perfect fairness and 
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equality, and decided upon terms dlBhonoorable to neither party. 
The Coant's character being well known and established amongst 
the cmsaders, they were compelled to believe that some motive of a 
most potent nature formed the principle upon which, very contrary 
to his general practice, he had proposed a cessation of the combat 
be/ore it was brought to a deadly, or at least to a decisive conclusion. 
The edict of the Emperor upon the occasion, therefore, passed into a 
law, acknowledged by the assent of the chiefs present, and especially 
affirmed and gratulated by the shouts of the assembled spectators. 

But perhaps the most interesting figure in the assembly was that 
of the bold Varangian, arrived so suddenly at a promotion of military 
renown, which the extreme difficulty he had experienced in keeping 
his ground against Count Bobert had prevented him from antici- 
pating, although his modesty had not diminished the indomitable 
courage with which he maintained the contest He stood in the 
middle of the lists, his face ruddy with the exertion of the combat, 
and not less so from the modest consciousness proper to the plainness 
and simplicity of his character, which was disconcerted by finding 
himself the central point of the gaze of the multitude. 

'* Speak to me, my soldier," said Alexius, strongly affected by the 
gratitude which he felt was due to Hereward upon so singular an 
occasion — ** speak to thine Emperor as his superior, for such thou art 
at this moment, and tell him if there is any manner, even at the 
expense of half his kingdom, to atone for his own lifc^ saved, and, 
what is yet dearer, for the honour of his country, which thou hast so 
manfully defended and preserved 1" 

" My Lord,'' answered Hereward, '' your Imperial Highness values 
my poor services over highly, and ought to attribute them to the 
noble Count of Paris, first, for his condescending to accept of an 
antagonist so mean in quality as myself; and next, in generously 
relinquishing victory when he might have achieved it by an addi- 
tional blow ; for I here confess before your Majesty, my brethren, 
and the assembled Grecians, that my power of protracting the 
combat was ended, when the gallant Count, by his generosity, put a 
stop to it." 

'* Do not thyself that wrong, brave man," said Count Bobert ; " for 
I vow to our Lady of the Broken Lances, that the combat was yet 
within the undetermined doom of Providence, when the pressure of 
my own feelings rendered me incapable of continuing it, to the 
necessary harm, perhaps to the mortal damage, of an antagonist to 
whom I owe so much kindness. Choose, therefore, the recompense 
which the generosity of thy Emperor offers in a manner so just and 
grateful, and fear not lest mortal voice pronounces that reward 
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unmerited which Robert of Peris shall avouch with his sword to 
haTe been gallantly won upon his own eresU* 

** Yon are too great, my lord, and too noble," answered the Anglo- 
Saxon, ** to be gainsaid by such as I am, and I must not awaken new 
strife between us by contesting the circumstances under which our 
combat so suddenly closed, nor would it be wise or prudent in me 
further to contradict you. My noble Emperor generously offers me 
the right of naming what he calls my recompense ; but let not hie 
generosity be dispraised, although it is from you, my lord, and not 
from his Imperial Highness, that I am to ask a boon, to me the 
dearest to which my voice can give utterance." 

'* And that," said the Count, ** has reference to Bertha, the fisithfal 
attendant of my wife V 

<* Even so " said Hereward ; <' it is my proposal to request my 
discharge from the Varangian guard, and permission to share in your 
lordship's pious and honourable vow for the recovery of Palestine, 
with liberty to fight under your honoured banner, and permission 
from time to time to recommend my love-suit to Bertha, the 
attendant of the Countess of Paris, and the hope that it may find 
favonr in the eyes of her noble lord and lady. I may thus finally 
hope to be restored to a country which I have never ceased to love 
over the rest of the world." 

** Thy service, noble soldier," said the Count, " shall be as accept- 
able to me \s that of a bom earl ; nor is there an opportunity of 
acquiring honour which I can shape for thee, to which, as it occurs, 
I will not gladly prefer thee. I will not boast of what interest I 
have with the King of England, but something I can do with him, 
and it shall be strained to the uttermost to settle thee in thine own 
beloved native country." 

The Emperor then spoke. ** Bear witness, heaven and earth, and 
you my faithful subjects, and you my gallant allies ; above all, you 
my bold and true Varangian Guard, that we would rather have lost 
the brightest jewel from our Imperial crown, than have relinquished 
the service of this true and fiEiithfnl Anglo-Saxon. But since go he 
must and will, it shall be my study to distinguish him by such 
marks of beneficence as may make it known, through his future life, 
that he is the person to whom the Emperor Alexius Comnenus 
acknowledged a debt larger than his empire could discharge. You, 
my Lord Tancred, and your principal leaders, will sup with us this 
evening, and to-morrow resume your honourable and religious 
purpose of pilgrimage. We trust both the combatants will also 
oblige us by their presence. Trumpets, give the signal for die- 
mission." 
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The tnimpeti sounded accordingly, and the different clanea of 
epectaton, armed and onarmed, broke np into TBrions parties, or 
formed into their military ranks, for the purpose of their return to 
the city. 

The soreams of women, suddenly and strangely raised, was the 
first thing that anested the departure of the multitude, when those 
who glanced their eyes back saw Sylvan, the great ourang-outang, 
produce himself in the lists, to their surprise and astonishment The 
women, and many of the men who were present, unaccustomed to the 
ghastly look and savage appearance of a creature so extraordinary, 
raised a yell of terror so loud, that it discomposed the animal who 
was the occasion of its being raised. Sylvan, in the course of the 
night, having escaped over the garden-wall of Agelastes, and clam- 
bered over the rampart of the dty, found no difficulty in hiding 
himself in the lists which were in the act of being raised, having 
found a lurking-place in some dark comer under the seats of the 
spectators. From this he was probably dislodged by the tumult of 
the dispersing multitude, and had been compelled, therefore, to make 
an appearance in public when he least desired it, not unlike that of 
the celebrated Puliccinello, at the conclusion of his own drama, when 
he enters in mortal strife with the foul fiend himself, a scene which 
scarcely excites more terror among the juvenile audience than did 
the unexpected apparition of Sylvan among the spectators of the duel. 
Bows were bent and javelins pointed by the braver part of the 
soldiery against an animal of an appearance so ambiguous, and whom 
his uncommon size and grizzly look caused most who beheld him to 
suppose either the devil himself, or the apparition of some fiendish 
deity of ancient days, whom the heathens worshipped. Sylvan had 
so far improved such opportunities as had been alforded him, as to 
become sufficiently aware that the attitudes assumed by so many 
military men inferred immediate danger to his person, from which 
he hastened to shelter himself by flying to the protection of Here- 
ward, with whom he had been in some degree familiarised. He 
seized him, accordingly, by the cloak, and, by the absurd and alarmed 
look of his fantastic features, and a certain wild and gibbering chatter, 
endeavoured to express his fear and to ask protection. Hereward 
understood the terrified creature, and turning to the Emperor's throne^ 
said aloud — ** Poor frightened being, turn thy petition, and gestures, 
and tones to a quarter which, having to-day pardoned so many 
offences which were wilfully and maliciously schemed, will not be, 
I am sure, obdurate to such as thou, in thy half-reasoning capacity, 
may have been capable of committing." 

The creature, as is the nature of its tribe, caught from Hereward 
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himself the mode of applying with most effect his gestores and 
pitiable supplication, while the Emperor, notwithstanding the serious 
scene which had just passed, could not help laughing at the touch of 
comedy flung into it by this last incident. 

**My trusty Hereward" — ^he said aside, ''(I will not again call 
him Edward if I can help it) — thou art the refuge of the distressed, 
whether it be man or beast, and nothing that sues through thy 
intercession, while thou remainest in our seryice, shall find its sup- 
plication in vain. Do thou, good Hereward ** — for the name was now 
pretty well established in his Imperial memory — " and such of thy 
companions as know the habits of the creature, lead him back to his 
old quarters in the Blacquemal ; and that done, my friend, observe 
that we request thy company, and that of thy faithful mate Bertha, 
to partake supper at our court, with our wife and daughter, and such 
of our servants and allies as we shall request to share the same honour. 
Be assured, that while thou remainest with us, there is no point of 
dignity which shall not be willingly paid to thee. And do thou 
approach, Achilles Tatius, as much favoured by thine Emperor as 
before this day dawned. What charges are against thee have been 
only whispered in a friendly ear, which remembers them not, unless 
(which Heaven forefend i) their remembrance is renewed by fresh 
offences.'' 

Achilles Tatius bowed till the plume of his helmet mingled with 
the mane of his fiery horse, but held it wisest to forbear any answer 
in words, leaving his crime and his pardon to stand upon those 
general terms in which the Emperor had expressed them. 

Once more the multitude of all ranks returned on their way to the 
dty, nor did any second interruption arrest their march. Sylvan, 
accompanied by one or two Varangians, who led him in a sort of 
captivity, took his way to the vaults of the Blacquemal, which, were 
in fact his proper habitation. 

Upon the road to the city, Harpaz, the notorious corporal of the 
Immortal Guards, held a discourse with one or two of his own 
soldiers, and of the citizens who had been members of the late con- 
spiracy. 

<*So," said Stephanos, the prize-fighter, "a fine affair we have 
made of it, to suffer ourselves to be all anticipated and betrayed by a 
thick-skulled Varangian; every chance turning against us as they 
would against Corydon the shoemaker, if he were to defy me to the 
circus. Ursel, whose death made so much work, turns out not to be 
dead after all ; and, what is worse, he lives not to our advantage^ 
This fellow Hereward, who was yesterday no better than myself — 
what do I say 1 — better 1 — he was a great deal worse — an insignificant 
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nobody in every respect! — ^is now crammed with honours, praises, 
and gifts, till he well-nigh returns what they have given him, and 
the CsQsar and the Acolyte, our associates, have lost the Emperor's 
love and confidence, and if they are suffered to survive, it must be 
like the tame domestic poultry, whom we pamper with food one day, 
that upon the next their necks may be twisted for spit or pot.'' 

" Stephanos/' replied the centurion, ** thy form of hody fits thee 
well for the Palaestra, but thy mind is not so acutely formed as to 
detect that which is real from that which is only probable in the 
political world, of which thou art now judging. Considering the 
risk incurred by lending a man's ear to a conspiracy, thou oughtest 
to reckon it a saving in every particular where he escapes with his 
life and character safe. This has been the case with Achilles 
Tatius and with the Caesar. They have remained also in their high 
places of trust and power, and may be confident that the Emperor 
will hardly dare to remove them at a future period, since the posses- 
sion of the full knowledge of their guilt has not emboldened him to 
do so. Their power, thus left with them, is in fact ours ; nor is there 
a circumstance to be supposed which can induce them to betray their 
confederates to the government. It is much more likely that they 
will remember them with the probability of renewing, at a fitter 
time, the alliance which binds them together. Cheer up thy noble 
resolution, therefore, my Prince of the Circus, and think that thou 
shalt still retain that predominant influence which the favourites of 
the amphitheatre are sure to possess over the citizens of Con- 
stantinople." 

" I cannot tell," answered Stephanos ; " but it gnaws at my heart 
like the worm that dieth not, to see this beggarly foreigner betray the 
noblest blood in the land, not to mention the best athlete in the 
Palaestra, and move off not only without punishment for his treachery, 
but with praise, honour, and preferment." 

''True," said Harpax; '*but observe, my friend, that he does 
move off to purpose. He leaves the land, quits the corps in which he 
might claim preferment and a few vain honours, being valued at 
what such trifles amount to. Hereward, in the course of one or two 
days, shall be little better than a disbanded soldier, subsisting by the 
poor bread which he can obtain as a follower of this beggarly Count, 
or which he is rather bound to dispute with the infidel by en- 
countering with his battle-axe the Turkish sabres. What will it 
avail him amidst the disasters^ the slaughter, and the famine of 
Palestine, that he once upon a time was admitted to supper with the 
Emperor ? We know Alexius Comnenus — he is willing to discharge, 
at the highest cost, such obligations as are incurred to men like this 
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Hereward; and, believe me, I think that I tee the wily despot shrog 
his shoulders in derision, when one morning he is saluted with the 
news of a battle in Palestine lost by the crusaders, in which his old 
acquaintance has fiEJlen a dead man. I will not insult thee by telling 
thee how easy it might be to acquire the favour of a gentlewoman in 
waiting upon a lady of quality ; nor do I think it would be difficult, 
should that be the object of the prize-fighter, to acquire the property 
of a large baboon like Sylvan, which no doubt would set up as a 
juggler any Frank who had meanness of spirit to propose to gain his 
bread in such a capacity from the alms of the starving chivalry of 
Europe. But he who can stoop to envy the lot of such a person, 
ought not to be one whose chief personal distinctions are suffi- 
cient to place him first in rank over all the favourites of the 
amphitheatre.'' 

There was something in this sophistical kind of reasoning which 
was but half satisfactory to the obtuse intellect of the prize-fighter to 
whom it was addressed, although the only answer which he attempted 
was couched in this observation : — 

*' Ay, but, noble centurion, you forget that, besides empty honours, 
this Varangian Hereward, or Edward, whichever is his name, is 
promised a mighty donative of gold." 

** Marry, you touch me there," said the centurion ; ** and when you 
tell me that the promise is fulfilled, I will willingly agree that the 
Anglo-Saxon hath gained something to be envied for; but while it 
remains in Ifhe shape of a naked promise, you shall pardon me, my 
worthy Stephanos, if I hold it of no more account than the mere 
pledges which are distributed among ourselves as well as to the 
Varangians, promising upon future occasions mints of money, which 
we are likely to receive at the same time with the last year's snow. 
Keep up your heart, therefore, noble Stephanos, and believe not that 
your affairs are worse for the miscarriage of this day; and let not 
thy gallant courage sink, but, remembering those principles upon 
which it was called into action, believe that thy objects are not the 
less secure because fate has removed their acquisition to a more dis- 
tant day." The. veteran and unbending conspirator, Harpaz, thus 
strengthened for some future renewal of their enterprise the failing 
spirits of Stephanos. 

After this, such leaders as were included in the invitation given by 
the Emperor repaired to the evening meal, and, from the generd 
content and complaisance expressed by Alexins and his guests of 
every description, it could little have been supposed that the day 
just passed over was one which had inferred a purpose so dangeroiu 
and treacherous 



COUNT ROBERT OF PARIS. 367 

The absence of the GounteBS Brenhildft, during this eventful day, 
created no small surprise to the Empezor and those in his immediate 
confidence, who knew her enterprising spirit, and the interest she 
must have felt in the issue of the combat Bertha had made an early 
communication to the Count, that his lady, agitated with the many 
anxieties of the few preceding days, was unable to leave her apart- 
ment. The valiant knight, therefore, lost no time in acquainting his 
faithful Countess of his safety ; and afterwards joining those who 
partook of the banquet at the palace, he bore himself as if the least 
recollection did not remain on his mind of the perfidious conduct of 
the Emperor at the conclusion of the last entertainment. He knew, 
in truth, that the knights of Prince Tancred not only maintained a 
strict watch round the house where Brenhilda remained, but also 
that they preserved a severe ward in the neighbourhood of the 
Blacquemal, as well for the safety ^of their heroic leader as for that of 
Count Robert, the respected companion of their military pilgrimage. 

It was the general principle of the European chivalry, that distrust 
was rarely permitted to survive open quarrels, and that whatever was 
forgiven was dismissed from their recollection as unlikely to recur ; 
but on the present occasion there was a more than usual assemblage 
of troops, which the occurrences of the day had drawn together, so 
that the crusaders were called upon to be particularly watchful. 

It may be believed that the evening passed over without any 
attempt to renew the ceremonial in the council chamber of the Lions, 
which had been upon a former occasion terminated in such misunder- 
standing. Indeed, it would have been lucky if the explanation 
between the mighty Emperor of Greece and the chivalrous Knight of 
Paris had taken place earlier ; for reflection on what had passed had 
convinced the Emperor that the Franks were not a people to be 
imposed upon by pieces of clockwork and similar trifles, and that 
what they did not understand was sure, instead of procuring their 
awe or admiration, to excite their anger and defiance. Nor had it alto- 
gether escaped Count Bobert that the manners of the eastern people 
were upon a different scale from those to which he had been accus- 
tomed ; that they neither were so deeply affected by the spirit of 
chivalry, nor, in his own language, was the worship of the Lady of 
the Broken Lances so congenial a subject of adoration. This, not- 
withstanding, Count Bobert observed, that Alexius Comnenus was a 
wise and politic prince; his wisdom, perhaps, too much allied to 
cunning, but yet aiding him to maintain with great address that 
empire over the minds of his subjects which was necessary for their 
good, and for maintaining his own authority. He, therefore, resolved to 
receive with equanimity whatever should be offered by the Emperor, 
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either in civility or in the way of jest, and not again to dietoib an 
understanding which might be of advantage to Christendom, by a 
quarrel founded upon misconception of terms or misapprehension of 
manners. To this prudent resolution the Count of Paris adhered 
during the whole evening, with some difficulty, however, since it was 
somewhat inconsistent with his own fiery and inquisitive temper, 
which was equally desirous to know the precise amount of whatever 
was addressed to him, and to take umbrage at it, should it appear in 
the least degree offensive, whether so intended or not. 



CHAPTER XXXIV. 

It was not until after the conquest of Jerusalem that Count Robert 
of Paris returned to Constantinople, and, with his wife and such 
proportion of his followers as the sword and pestilence had left after 
that bloody warfare, resumed his course to his native kingdom. 
Upon reaching Italy, the first care of the noble Count and Countess 
was to celebrate in princely style the marriage of Hereward and his 
faithful Bertha, who had added to their other claims upon their 
master and mistress those acquired by Hereward's faithful services in 
Palestine, and no less by Bertha's affectionate ministry to her lady 
in Constantinople. 

As to the fate of Alexius Comnenus, it may be read at large in the 
history of his daughter Anna, who has represented him as the hero 
of many a victory, achieved, says the purple-born, in the third chapter 
and fifteenth book of her history, sometimes by his arms and some- 
times by his prudence. ^* His boldness alone has gained some battles, 
at other times his success has been won by stratagem. He has erected 
the most illustrious of his trophies by confronting danger, by com- 
bating like a simple soldier, and throwing himself bareheaded into the 
thickest of the foe. But there are others,'' continues the accomplished 
lady, *' which he gained an opportunity of erecting by assuming the 
appearance of terror, and even of retreat. In a word, he knew alike 
how to triumph either in flight or in pursuit, and remained upright 
even before those enemies who appeared to have struck him down ; 
resembling the military implement termed the calthrop^ which 
remains always upright in whatever direction it is thrown on the 
ground." 

It would be unjust to deprive the Princess of the defence she 
herself makes against the obvious charge of partiality, 

''I must still once more repel the reproach which some bring 
against me, as if my history was composed merely according to the 
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dictates of the natural love for parents which is engraved in the 
hearts of children. In truth, it is not the effect of that affection 
which I hear to mine, hut it is the evidence of matter of fact, 
which obliges me to speak as I have done. Is it not possible that 
one can have at the same time an affection for the memory of a father 
and for truth) For myself, I have never directed my attempt to 
write history otherwise than for the ascertainment of the matter of 
fact With this purpose I have taken for my subject the history of 
a worthy man. Is it just that, by the single accident of his being 
the author of my birth, his quality of my father ought to form a 
prejudice against me, which would ruin my credit with my readers 1 
I have given, upon other occasions, proofs sufficiently strong of the 
ardour which I had for the defence of my father's interests, which 
those that know me can never doubt ; but, on the present, I have 
been limited by the inviolable fidelity with which I respect the 
truth, which I should have felt conscience to have veiled under 
pretence of serving the renown of my feither." — Aleadad, chap, iii., 
book XV. 

This much we have deemed it our duty to quote, in justice to the 
fair historian ; we will extract also her description of the Emperor's 
death, and are not unwilling to allow that the character assigned to 
the Princess by our own Qibbon has in it a great deal of fairness 
and of truth. 

Notwithstanding her repeated protests of sacrificing rather to the 
exact and absolute truth than to the memory of her deceased parent, 
Gibbon remarks truly, that ** instead of the simplicity of style and 
narrative which wins a belief, an elaborate affectation of rhetoric and 
science betrays in every page the vanity of a female author. The 
genuine character of Alexius is lost in a vague constellation of 
virtues ; and the perpetual strain of panegyric and apology awakens 
our jealousy to question the veracity of the historian and the merit 
of the hero. We cannot, however, refuse her judicious and important 
remark, that the disorders of the times were the misfortune and the 
glory of Alexius ; and that every calamity which can afflict a declining 
empire was accumulated on his reign by the justice of Heaven and 
the vices of his predecessors." — Gibbon's Boman Empire, voL ix., 
page 83, foot-note. 

The Princess accordingly feels the utmost assurance, that a number 
of signs which appeared in heaven and on earth, were interpreted by 
the soothsayers of the day as foreboding the death of the Emperor. 
By these means, Anna Comnena assigned to her father those 
indications of consequence which ancient historians represent as 
necessary intimations of the sympathy of nature with the removal of 
2 A 
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greiit characters from the world; but she fails not to inform the 
Christian reader that her father's belief attached to none of these 
prognostics, and that even on the following remarkable occasion he 
maintained his incredulity : — ^A splendid statue, supposed generally to 
be a relic of paganism, holding in its hand- a golden sceptre, and 
standing upon a base of porphyry, was overturned by a tempest, and 
was generally believed to be an intimation of the death of the 
Emperor. This, however, he generously repelled. Phidias, he said, 
and other great sculptors of antiquity, had the talent of imitating the 
human frame with surprising accuracy; but to suppose that the 
power of foretelling future events was reposed in these masterpieces 
of art, would be to ascribe to their makers the faculties reserved by 
the Deity for Himself when He says, ''It is I who kill and make 
alive." During his latter days the Emperor was greatly afliicted 
with the gout, the nature of which has exercised the wit of many 
persons of science as well as of Anna Oomnena. The poor patient 
was so much exhausted, that when the Empress was talking of most 
eloquent persons who should assist in the composition of his history, 
he said, with a natural contempt of such vanities, '* The passages of 
my unhappy life call rather for tears and lamentations than for the 
praises you speak oV* 

A species of asthma having come to the assistance of the gout, the 
remedies of the physicians became as vain as the intercession of the 
monks and clergy, as well as the alms which were indiscriminately 
lavished. Two or three deep successive swoons gave ominous 
warning of the approaching blow ; and at length was terminated the 
reign and life of Alexius Gomnenus, a prince who, with all the faults 
which may be imputed to him, still possesses a real right, from the 
purity of his general intentions, to be accounted one of the best 
sovereigns of the Lower Empire. 

For some time the historian forgot her pride of literary rank, and, 
like an ordinary person, burst into tears and shrieks, tore her hair 
and defaced her countenance, while the Empress Irene cast from her 
her princely habits, cut off her hair, changed her purple buskins for 
black mourning shoes, and her daughter Mary, who had herself been 
a widow, took a black robe from one of her own wardrobes, and 
presented it to her mother. ** Even in the moment when she put it 
on," says Anna Oomnena, ''the Emperor gave up the ghost, and in 
that moment the sun of my life set." 

We shall not pursue her lamentations fSsrther. 8he upbraids herself 
that, after the death of her £sther, that light of the world, she had 
also survived Irene, the delight alike of the east and of the west, and 
survived her husband also. '' I am indignant," she said, ** that my 
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aoul, suffering under each torrents of misfortuney should still deign to 
animate my body. Have I not," said she, ''been more hard and 
unfeeling than the rocks themselves ; and is it not just that one, who 
could survive such a father and mother, and such a husband, should 
be subjected to the influence of so much calamity ? But let me finish 
this history, rather than any longer fatigue my readers with my 
unavailing and tragical lamentation." 

Having thus concluded her history, she adds the following two 
lines: — 

'* The learned Comnena lays her pen aside, 
What time her subject and her father died." t 

These quotations will probably give the readers as much as they 
wish to know of the real character of this Imperial historian. Fewer 
words will suffice to dispose of the other parties who have been 
selected from her pages, as persons in the foregoing drama. 



There is very little doubt that the Count Bobert of Paris, whose 
audacity in seating himself upon the throne of the Emperor gives 
a peculiar interest to his character, was in fact a person of the highest 
rank; being no other, as has been conjectared by the learned Du 
Cange, than an ancestor of the house of Bourbon, which has so long 
given Kings to France. He was a successor, it has been conceived, 
of the Counts of Paris by whom the city was valiantly defended 
against the Normans, and an ancestor of Hugh Capet. There are 
several hypotheses upon this subject, deriving the well-known Hugh 
Capet, first from the family of Saxony ; secondly, from St. Arnoul, 
afterwards Bishop of Altex ; third, from Nibilong ; fourth, from the 
Buke of Bavaria; and, fifth, from a natural son .of the Emperor 
Charlemagne. Variously placed, but in each of these contested 
pedigrees, appears this Bobert, surnamed the Strong^ who was Count 
of that district, of which Paris was the capital, most peculiarly styled 
the County, or Isle of France. Anna Comnena, who has recorded 
the bold usurpation of the Emperor's seat by this haughty chieftain, 
has also acquainted us with his receiving a severe, if not a mortal 
wound, at the battle of DorylsBum, owing to his neglecting the war- 
like instructions with which her father had favoured him on the 
subject of the Turkish wars. The antiquary who is disposed to 
investigate this subject, may consult the late Lord Ashbumham's 
elaborate Genealogy of the Royal House of France ; also a note of Du 
Gauge's on the Princesses history, p. 362, arguing for the identity of 

t [Ari^€V ivov jSioroco AXc^ios 6 Ko/avi^vos 
Ev$a Kakfi Qvyanrqp kvi^v AAc^to^.] 
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her '* Hobert of PariB, a haughty barbarian,'' with the ** Robert called 
the Strong/' mentioned as an ancestor of Hugh Capet Gibbon, vol. 
xi., p. 62, may also be consnlted. The French antiquary and the 
English historian seem alike disposed to find the church, called in 
the tale that of the Lady of the Broken Lances, in that dedicated to 
St. Drosas, or Drosin of Soissons, who was supposed to have peculiar 
influence on the issue of combats, and to be in the habit of deter- 
mining them in favour of such champions as spent the night preceding 
at his shrine. 

In consideration of the sex of one of the parties concerned, the 
author has selected our Lady of the Broken Lances as a more appro- 
priate patroness than St Drusas himself, for the Amazons, who were 
not uncommon in that age. Gkdta, for example, the wife of Bobert 
Gaiscard, a redoubted hero, and the parent of a most heroic race of 
sons, was herself an Amazon, fought in the foremost ranks of the 
Normans, and is repeatedly commemorated by our Imperial MstoriaUi 
Anna Comnena. 

The reader can easily conceive to himself that Bobert of Paris dis- 
tinguished himself among his brethren-at-arms and fellow-crusaders. 
His fame resounded from the walls of Antioch ; but, at the battle of 
Dorylaeum, he was so desperately wounded as to be disabled from 
taking a part in the grandest scene of the expedition. His heroic 
Countess, however, enjoyed the great satisfiaction of mounting the 
walls of Jerusalem, and in so far discharging her own vows and those 
of her husband. This was the more fortunate, as the sentence of the 
physicians pronounced that the wounds of the Count had been inflicted 
by a poisoned weapon, and that complete recovery was only to be hoped 
for by having recourse to his native air. After some time spent in 
the vain hope of averting by patience this unpleasant alternative. 
Count Bobert subjected himself to necessity, or what was represented 
as such, and, with his wife and the faithful Hereward, and all others of 
his followers who had been like himself disabled from combat, took 
the way to Europe by sea. 

A light galley, procured at a high rate, conducted them safely to 
Venice, and from that then glorious city the moderate portion of spoil 
which had fallen to the Count's share among the conquerors of 
Palestine served to convey them to his own dominions, which, more 
fortunate than those of most of his fellow-pilgrims, had been left 
uninjured by their neighbours during the time of their proprietor's 
absence on the Crusade. The report that the Count had lost his 
health, and the power of continuing his homage to the Lady of the 
Broken Lances, brought upon him the hostilities of one or two 
ambitious or envious neighbours, whose covetonsness was, however. 
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sufficiently lepressed by the brave resiBtance of the Countess and the 
resolate Here ward. Less than a twelvemonth was required to restore 
the Count of Paris to his full health, and to render him, as formerly, 
the assured protector of his own vassals, and the subject in whom the 
possessors of the French throne reposed the utmost confidence. This 
latter capacity enabled Count Bobert to discharge his debt towards 
Hereward in a manner as ample as he could have hoped or expected. 
Being now respected alike for his wisdom and his sagacity, as much 
as he always was for his intrepidity and his character as a successful 
crusader, he was repeatedly employed by the Court of France in 
settling the troublesome and intricate affairs in which the Norman 
possessions of the English crown involved the rival nations. William 
Bufus was not insensible to his merit, nor blind to the importance 
of gaining his good-will ; and finding out his anxiety that Hereward 
should be restored to the land of his fathers, he took, or made an 
opportunity, by the forfeiture of some rebellious noble, of conferring 
upon our Varangian a large district adjacent to the New Forest, 
being part of the scenes which his father chiefly frequented, and 
where it is said the descendants of the valiant squire and his Bertha 
have subsisted for many a long year, surviving turns of time and 
chance, which are in general fatal to the continuance of more distin- 
guished families. 




NOTES. 



* P. 27. — BoHiMOND, 8011 of Bobert Gniscard, the Korman conqueror of 
Apulia, Calabria, and Sicily, was, at the time when the first crusade began, 
Count of Tarentum. Though far advanced in life, he eagerly joined the 
expedition of the Latins, and became Prince of Antioch. For details of 
his adventures, death, and extraordinary character, see Qibbon, chap, liz., 
and Mill's HisUrry oftht Onuades, Vol. I. 

* P. 30. — CoKSTAKTiNOPLX. — ^The impression which the imperiBl city 
was calculated to make on such visitors as the Crusaders of the West is 
given by the ancient French chronicler, Yillehardouin, who was present at 
the capture of ▲•D. 1208. "When we had come," he says, "within 
three leagues, to a certain abbey, then we could }Aainly survey Constanti- 
nople. There the ships and the galleys came to anchor; and much did 
thev who had never been in that quarter before gaze upon the city. That 
such a city could be in the world they had never conceived, and they were 
never weary of staring at the high walls and towers with which it was 
entirely encompassed, the rich palaces and lofty churches, of which there 
were so many that no one could have believed it if he had not seen with 
his own eyes that city, the Queen of all cities. And know that there was 
not so bold a heart there that it did not feel some terror at the strength of 
Constantinople." — Chap. 66. 

Again — '* And now many of those of the host went to see Constantinople 
within, and the rich palaces and stately churches of which it possesses so 
many, and the riches of the place, which are such as no other city ever 
equalled. I need not speak of the sanctuaries, which are as many as are 
in all the world beside."— Chap. 100. 

* P. 34. — Ducange has poured forth a tide of learning on this curious 
subject, which will be found in his Notes on Yillehardouin's ComtantU 
nople wnder the FrefMh Emperora. — Paris, 1687, folio, p. 196. Gibbon's 
History may also be consulted, vol. x., p. 281. 

Yabajtoiakb. — YiUehardouin, in describing the siege of Constantinople, 
A.D. 1208, says, '* Li murs fu mult gamis d'Anglois et de Danols " — Whence 
the dissertation of Ducange here quoted, and several articles besides in his 
Glossarinm, as Varcmgi, Warengangi, &c. The etymology of the name is 
left uncertain, though the German fort-ganger, i.«., forth-goer, wanderer, 
exiUf seems the most probable. The term occurs in various Italian and 
Sicilian documents anterior to the establishment of the Yarangian Guards 
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at Oonstantinople, and collected by Mnratori : as^ for instance, in an edict 
of one of the Lombard kings, ** Omnet Warengangi, qni de exteris finibos 
in legnl nostri finibiu advenerint, seqne sub aoato potestatia noatm sabdi* 
derint, legibns nostris Longobardonun yiyere debeant "--and in another, 
**De Warengangis, nobilibns, mediocrilmB, et mstids hominibns, qni 
nsque nunc in terrft vestrft fiigiti sunt, habeatis tOB.*'^Mwratorit toL ii., 
p. 261. 

With regard to the origin of the Varangian Guard, the most distinct 
testimony is that of Ordericns Yittalis, who says, *' When therefore the 
English had lost their liberty, they turned themselres with zeal to disGoyer 
the means of throwing off the unaccustomed yoke. Some fled to Sueno, 
King of the Danes, to excite him to the recorery of the inheritance of his 
grandfather, Canute. Not a few fled into exile in other regions, either 
from the mere desire of escaping from under the Norman rule, or in the 
hope of acquiring wealth, and so being one day in a condition to renew the 
struggle at home« Some of these, in the blopm of youth, penetrated into 
a far distant land, and offered themselyes to the military seryice of the 
Constantinopolitan Emperor — ^that wise prince, against whom Robert 
Guiscard, Duke of Apulia, had then raised all his forces. The English 
exiles were fayourably receiyed, and opposed in battle to the Normans, for 
whose encounter the Greeks themselyes were too weak. Alexius began to 
build a town for the English, a little aboye Constantinople, at a place 
called Chevelot, but the trouble of the Normans from Sicily still increasing, 
he soon recalled them to the capital, and intrusted the principal palace 
with all its treasures to their keeping. This was the method in which 
the Saxon English found their way to Ionia, where they still remain, highly 
yalued by the Emperor and the people." — ^Book lY., p. 508. 

* P« 91. — Kino of France. — ^Ducange pours out a whole ocean of 
authorities to show that the King of France was in those days styled Bex, 
by way of eminence. See his notes on the Alexiad. Anna Comnena in 
her history makes Hugh of Yermandois assume to himself the titles which 
could only, in the most enthusiastic Frenchman's opinion, haye been 
claimed by his elder brother, the reigning monarch. 

* P. 180. — Labarttm. — Ducange fills half-a-column of Ms huge page 
with the mere names of the authors who haye written at length on the 
iMbarum, or principal standard of the empire for the time of Constantine. 
It consisted of a spear of silyer, or plated with that metal, haying sus- 
pended from a cross-beam below the spoke a small square silken banner, 
adorned with portraits of the reigning family, and oyer these the famous 
Monogram which expresses at once the figure of the cross and the initial 
letters of the name of Christ. The bearer of the Lcbbarum was an officer 
of high rank down to the last days of the Byzantine goyemment — See 
Gibbon, chap. xx. 

Ducange seems to haye proyed, from the eyidence of coins and triumphal 
monuments, that a standard of the form of the Laharum was used by 
yarious barbaront nations long befort It was adopted by their Roman con- 
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qneron, and he ii of opinion that its name also waa borrowed from either 
Teatonic Germany or Celtic Gaol, or SdaTonic Illyria. It Ib certain that 
either the German language or the Welah may afford at this day a perfectly 
aatisfiictory etymon : Laip^hufr in the former, and LaMuxir in the latter, 
having predaely the same meaning — tAe cUAh of the hosL 

The form of tiie Ldbarwn may still be recogmsed in the banners carried 
in ecclesiastical processions in all Roman GathoUo coontries. 

* P. 189.— Gatta. — ^This Amason makes a oonspicnoos figure in Anna 
Gomnena's accoont of her father's campaigns against Robert Giuscard. On 
one occasion (Alexiad, lib. iv. p. 98} she represents her as thus recalling 
the fugitiye soldiery of her husband to their duty. *H Be ye Faira 
EEaXAas dkkti, Kav firj Mtivri, Kar avrtav iktyurrqv aff>€ura <fHovrfv^ 
fiovov ov'To ^OfitjptKOV ciros ry t8i^ SuxAeicr^ Acyctv e6>icei. Mc^pt 
9roo-ov <l>€v(€0'6€ ; onfTC) dvepes eora. '(2s Be In ^evyo^ras 
Tovrovs cctf/M, Sopv fJMKpov cvayicaAwra/icvi}, oAovs pvrrjpas evSovara 
Kara riav <f>€vyoymv ierai. That Ib, exhorting them, in all but Homeric 
language, at the top of her voice ; and when this fiiiled, brandishing a long 
spear, and rushing upon the fugitives at the utmost speed of her horse. 

This heroic lady, according to the Ohranig^ SeandaleuM of those days, 
was afterwards deluded by some cunning overtures of the Greek Emperor, 
and poisoned her husband in expectation of gaining a place on the tiirone 
of Constantinople. Ducange, however, rfgects the story, and so does 
Gibbon. 

* P. 176.— Rathond.— Raymond, Count of Thoulonse and St. Giles, 
Duke of Carboune, and Marquis of Provence, an aged warrior who had 
won high distinction in the contests against the Saracens in Spain, was the 
chief leader of the Crusaders in the South of France. His title of 
St. Giles Ib corrupted by Anna Oomnena into SangelsSt by which name 
she constantly mentions him in the Alexiad. 
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ILLUSTRATED WAVERLEY NOVELS. 

Complete in Twenty-five Half-Oiown Volnmes. 

•' The truest philosopher of our bwn days — Walter Scott." — yokn Ruskin, 

ANEW Illustrated Half-Crown Edition of the Waverley Novels. 
One or more Novels complete in each Volume, with full-page 
and other Engravings, specially prepared for this Edition. Hand- 
somely bound in a new style, ready for the Library, with Vignette 
Portrait of Author on side in gold. Half-bound, 3/6. 

Waverley, with 35 Illustrations (10 fuU-page). 
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THE NEW PLDTARCH: 

Lioea of those who have made the History of the World. 

POST 8to, OLOTE. PKIOB EALF-A-OBOWK. 

MARCUS WARD & CO. have in preparation, under the joint 
Editorship of Waltkr Bbsant, M.A., and Rev. W. J. Brodribb, 
M.A., a series of Biographies, which will be called the *' New Plutarch." 

Every volume willcontain the life of one man or woman, around whose 
name will be gathered not only the deeds which have made that one life 
memorable, but also those events which make a remarkable period in the 
world's history. These volumes will present pictures of the time, as well 
as the events and conditions of a single life, which will render them at once 
deliehtful to the general reader and instructive to the student They will 
not be written as school text-books, and yet will be largely intended for use 
in that process of self-education which is carried on at ail periods of life, 
in age as weU as in youth. 

T^ Books at present arranged for are as follows. The Publishers do not, 
however^ promise that the order here given will be strictly observed, 

OOUGNT, AND TH£ Failure of the French Reformation. 
By Walter Besant, M.A. 

JTJDAS MACOAB^IJS, and the Revival of the Jewish 
Nationauty. By Lieut. C. R. Conder, R.E. 

VIOTOE EMMANTJELy and the Attainment of Italian 
Unity. By Edward Dicey, M.A. 

ABRAHAM LINCOLN, and the Abolition of Slavery. 
By Charles G. Leland. 

JOAlN of AROy and the Expulsion of the English from 

France. By Janet Tuckey. 
ALEXANDER THE GREAT and his Age. By Rev. W. J. 

Brodribb, M.A. 

THE OALIPH HAROUN AL BASOHTD, and Saracen 

Civilisation. By Prof. E. H. Palmer, M.A. 

BIOHELIEU AND HIS Court. By Walter Hkrries 
Pollock, M.A. 

HANNIBAL and Carthaginian Civiusation. By Samuel 
Lee, M.A. 

HAROLD FAIR HAIR and the Scandinavians. By Erik 
Magnusson, M.A. 

OHARLEMAGNE and his Time. By Prof. Bebslky. 

GUSTAVTJS ADOLPHUS. By RICHARD Garnxtt. 

WHITTINGTON, Lord Mayor of London. By James Rice. 
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OUR Native Land. 

In Monthly Parts. Price One Shilling. 

NEW AND ENLARGED SERIES. 

Owing to the favourable reception which has been ac- 
corded to'' m^ NATIVE Lk^T^'' (the first volume of which 
is now complete )y the Publishers have determined to prepare 
A NEW SERIES upon an entirely new plan and CONSIDER- 
ABLY EXTENDED SCALE. 

Instead of the Three Coloured Views, with detached 
explanatory text^ which have formed the contents of each 
Part hitherto^ making up i6 pages in all, there will be a 

CONTINUOUS DESCRIPTIVE NARRATIVE, w/ZA NUMEROUS 
ORIGINAL WOODCUTS dispersed through the text, and two 
high-class Chromographs : thus increasing the number of 
pages from Sixteen to Twenty-eight, WITHOUT ANY 

ADVANCE IN PRICE. 

The narrative will be arranged so as to complete a 
district in six parts, and will be from the pen of W. H. 
DAVENPORT ADAMS, author of ''The Arctic World;' ''The 
Mediterranean Illustrated;* &c,, &c. 

In addition to the two Chromographs, Part /., which 
has just been issued, contains THIRTEEN ORIGINAL ILLUS- 
TRATIONS of Scenery on the Thames between Putney and 
Moulsey Lock, drawn by R. T. PRITCHETT, F.S.A. 

Part I.— RICHMOND. 

II.— HAMPTON COURT, [u/ July, 1879. 

HI.— WINDSOR AND WINDSOR PARK. 

IV.— ST. GEORGE'S CHAPEI, ft WINDSOR 
CASTLE. 

v.— VIRGINIA WATER. 

VI.— ETON COLLEGE. 

OTHER PARTS IN PREPARATION. 
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HISTORICAL AND TOPOGRA PHICAL VOLUMES. 
Hlatorioai Records of the 2nd Roual Surrey Militia. With 

IntroductoiT Chapters, giving a Sketch of the History of the English 
Militia, and of events in the Military Histoiy of Surrey. By John 
DAViBy Captain in the Regiment. Frontispiece and numerous Full-page 
Illustrations specially prepared for this work. Large 8vo. 21/-. 
*' A mass of informAtion whlcli will be found •uAclently interesting, not cnlv by 

the memben of the Second Royal Surrey, but by the general reader as welL "—OIoMw 
" The looal antiquary— -whether a man of peace or war— will find much to interest 

him in Captain Davis's pages."— G^nipMe. 

" Both amusing and instraotlTe."— JforaiM Pott, 

A History of Belfast, from the Earliest Times to the Close of 

the Eignteenth Century, By GEOBas Benn. Maps and Illustrations. 

Large octavo, 770 pp., doth gilt. Price 28/-. 

" A contribution to the library much wanted and of great value."— ilrC JnwnuU, 

Some Account of the Qreat Buildings of London — Historical 

and Deseriptivs, By N. d'Anybrs. With IS Autotype Illustrations 
by F. York. Quarto, Cloth extra. Price 6/-. 

Our Native Land : its Sceneru and Associations. A Series of 

8S Water-Colour Sketches after Kowbotham, Read, Keedham, and other 
eminent Artists. With Descriptive Notes. Cloth extra. Price 15^-. 

Our Natiue Land : its Scenery and Associations. English 

Lakes, Scotland, and Killamey. A Series of 18 Water-Colour Sketches 
after Rowbotham, Read, Keedham, and other eminent Artists. With 
Descriptive Notes. Cloth extra. Price 7/6. 

Our Natiue Land : its Scenery and Associations. North of 

Ireland, Derbyshire, and North of Wales. A Series of 18 Water- 
Colour Sketches after Rowbotham, Read, Needham, and other eminent 
Artists. With Descriptive Notes. Cloth extra. Price 7/6. 

A Companion to Killamey. By Ma and Mrs. S. C. Hall. 

A complete Guide to Killamey, Glengariff, and the South-West of 
Ireland With numerous Illustrations, good-sized Map (scale one inch 
to a mile), and aU necessary Tourists' arrangements. Small octavo, 
cloth limp. Price 



*' Though containing all necesiary guide-book information, the literary tone of this 
little volume is, as might be suppoeed, considerably above the usoal guide-book 
ayerage. "—Johm BuXL 

Birtfilras Eegisters^ 

The Birthday Year, With Selections fcom Chancer to Long- 
fellow, chronologically arranged, printed on Writing Pa^r. With 
Illuminated Title-pa^e. Cloth extra, 2/-; gilt edges, 2/6 ; Limp French 
Morocco, 8/6 ; and in Morocco extra, 7/-. 
A superb edition of th9 above, with Illuminated Pages, and Vignette 

Portraits of the Poets, handsomely bound in cloth, gilt edges. Price 7/6. 

Links of Memory : a Birthday Register and Daily Text Book. 

Compiled by Fbanobs A. Shaw, with a Preface by Fsakois B. 
Hayeboal. With Illuminated Frontispiece. 82mo. C^oth, gilt edges, 
1/-; Leatherette, 1/-; limp French Morocco extia, gilt edges^ 1/6; 
Limp Calf, 2/-; Limp Smooth Russia extra, 8/-, 
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MARCUS WARD'S 

ARITHMETIC, 

To suit the requirements of the New Educational Code. 

By J. W. MARSHALL, M.A., 

Latb Scholar op St. Pbter's Collbgb, Cambridge ; Assistant 
Mastbr at Chartbrhoitsb School. 



PART I. Simple Rules. (Standards L and II.) 
PART II. Compound Rules. (Standards III. and IV.) 
PART III. Practice, Bills of Parcel, Fractions, Decimals. 
(Standards V. and VI.) 

PART I. In Linen, price 4d. 

PART II. „ „ 6d. 

PART III. „ „ 8d. 

Or complete in One Volume, Small Octavo, Cloth, price i/6. 

The same, with the Answers, price a/-. 



THE advantages Marcus Ward's Arithmetic possesses may be briefly 
summed up : — 

1. It offers a guarantee in being the work of a mathematician in high 
honours, and of an experienced teacher. 

2. It is no compilation, but an original treatise on the subject, adapted 
to the comprehension of quite young scholars. The greatest care has been 
devoted to the explanatory matter, which will be found fuller and more 
complete than in any other book of the class. 

3. The Examples for exercise are arranged and graduated with great 
care. The Exercises are numerous, the author being of opinion that when 
a right understanding of the principles has once been formed, facility in 
work can only be acquired by constant practice. 

4. It has also been provided that only one new difficulty at a time should 
be brought before the pupil in the Exercises. Teachers who know by 
experience how often the position of a *'0," or some other apparently 
trifling point, proves a difliculty to a whole class, will appreciate the atten* 
tion given to such details. 

5. In the Miscellaneous Exercises the questions are proposed in the 
form of problems, as they would naturally be presented in actual business, 
and not as mere sums. This will be found a most useful and distinctive 
feature. 

6. Lastly, it contains a far larger amount of matter than is to be found 
in any other book at the same price. 
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South by East : Notes of Travel in Southern Europe. By 

Q. F. KoDWSLL, Science Master in MarlboTongh Ck>llege^ 102 Fall- 
page Original and other Illastrations. 4to, clotn extra. Price 10/6. 
" Ha !■ able to give ftr«iihneM to hi« ohApten by fUthfolly vecording the ideas and 

impressiona of a ooltiyated observer. . . . DeaoriptiTe paasagea that are admirable 

in their way."— Doily Nevn, 

** Interesting and instroctiye Tolomei abonnding with evidences of intelligent 

stndv, profoand appreciation, refined taste, and general cultivation."— /ZtejtratMl 

London Nevn. 

" His descriptions of scenery, life, and manners are excellent"— i^^eetotor. 

" A very welcome addition to this season's best hand-books of travel "-nStondord. 

Heroes of North African Discovery. By N. d'Anvbbs. 

MapandnameroQfllllnstrations. Crown octavo, cloth extra. Price 6/-. 

** A mass of carefblly-digested information, drawn from over forty dllferent works. 
. . . The work is well aad carefblly printed, contains numerous illnstratlons, and 
what is especially essential, a good map of Africa, corrected down to the present date, 
and giving in red the routes of travellers." — Ths ColonUt and India. 

''All who wish to have a fair knowledge of what has been hitherto achieved in the 
field of Aflrican discovery should read this interesting and instructive volume."— Ifoturv. 

Heroes of South African Discovery. By N. d'Anvbrs. 

Anthor of *'Dobbie and Dobbie's Master." Map and nnmerons 
Illustrations. A companion rolume to "Heroes of North AMcan 

Discovery." Crown octavo, cloth extra. Price 6/-. 

"The two volumes should undoubtedly be in every one's possession, for by their 
perusal it will not be dilicult to realise the vast amount of labour and enterprise 
which have been needed to fill up the great blank which the map of Africa presented 
but a very few years ago."— TAe Overland MaU. 

China, Historicai and Descriptive. By C. H. Edbn. With 

an Appendix on COBEA. Nnmerons Illustrations, Map, and Coloured 

Frontispiece bv a Native Artist. Crown octavo, cloth extra. Price 5/«. 

" A concise and mteresting account of China, and of the manners and customs of 
the inhabitants of that vast country."— ileademv. 

*' Carefully compiled from recognised authorities, and here presented In a convenient 
shape."— ITorui. 

•« The four chapters on Cores, which are chiefly based on the valuable introductory 
matter prefixed to Dallet's ' Histoire de I'Bglise de Cor6e,' bear sions of being carefully 
written, and will be read with the greater interest."— 7%e Overland Mail, 

** The book will be found useful by all those who wisn to obtain a good general 
view of a verv wide and important sublecl"— iStoiuiaitl. 

" In a thick small octavo, Mr. fiklen tells the stoxy of China in an attnctive 
manner. "—Seottman. 

Japan, Historioal and Descriptive. A compiehenslye account 

of Japanese History, life, Character, and Manners. By C. H. Edut, 

Author of *' India, Historical and Descriptive^" &c. Seventy-five 

Illustrations, Map, and Coloured Frontispiece. Crown octavo, doth 

extra. Price 8/6. 

'* A very clear and comprehensive view of Japanese life, character, and manners."*- 
Morning Advertiser. 

** There have been few books at once so valuable and so accessible 

Another right good work to the many rare issues of the Belfost Press."— jlHJoumaZ. 

"A clever, cheerful hook."— Morning PotL 

** A complete history of the growth of Japan. ... A good, valuable, and 
profoundly interesting book."— TdnM. 
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iiookfi for JSos0«— Scales, SDrabel^ ano ^obenture* 

Three Years at Woluerton : a Public School Story. By a 

Wolvertonian. CJoloured Frontispiece, Illuminated Title-page, and 

nnmeroas Original Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, rrice 5/-. 

* ' The best purely bo v'g book we haye seen since * Tom Brown.' **— iScUnrflay Review. 

** Well conceived and worked oxit**-~Ath»namm. 

"Written throoghont with a high tone and manly spirit." — Academy. 

" The book is manly, and has bat little of the unreal sentiment which is so apt to 
disfigure public school stories. Bertram is a well-conceived and natural character ; 
and schoolboys can get nothing but good from reading of his failures and successes. 
. . . We can recommend the book. — Ouardian. 

'* A capital book for boys, which is likely to instil right principles to guide them in 
their school life."*— BZaefcA«a(A<n Sehocl Magaa^M, 

" A decidedly interesting 'booli."—'MagdaU9» CoUege fi^oAooZ JownuU, 



Stirring Talea of the Sea, by S. WUtohuroh Sadler, B.N. 

The Flag-Lieutenant : a Story of the Slave Squadron. With 

Coloured Frontispiece, Illuminated Title-page, and numerous Original 
Illustrations. Crown octavo, cloth extra. Price 6/-. 

" A stirring and evidently faithftil story of adventure, this handsome book forms 
an excellent present for a boy, who would revel in its exciting incidents, and gloat over 
its striking illustrations." — OUugow Nem. 

** Well arranged and vigorously written."— ITorW. • 

*' WiU probablv be a favourite with boys." — Aetkiemu, 

** Captain Sadler constructs his story neatly, and knows how to throw In his 
Incidents, never obtruding the lessons he would teach in such a way as boys would not 
like. " — Nowson/ormisL 

"Is clearly the work of an old sailor, who knows, ttom long experience, what life 
at sea is like, and has found out the shape in which boys like to have the yam spun for 
their express edification." — Standard, 

** A good rattling sea story."'— &'eotsntan. 

" A capital book for boys, full of excitement and gallant deeds. "^Vanity Fair. 

Last Cruise of the Ariadne. With Coloured Frontispiece, 

Illuminated Title-page, and numerous Original Illustrations. Crown 

octavo, cloth extra. Price 5/-. 

"A stirring story of the seti,"— Academy. 

" A narrative of adventure that will delight any reader."— Lloyd's Weekly News. 

" A pleasant and spirited tale."— iS^eetoeor. 

Perilous Seas, and how Oriana sailed them. With 

Coloured Frontispiece, Illuminated Title-page, and numerous Original 

Illustrations. Crown octavo, cloth extra. Price 6/-. 

'* All through ' Perilous Seas ' there ifl enough stirring incident to arouse, and 
enough good writing to sustain, the interest of its youthful readers." — How. 

The Ship of Ice : a Strange Story of the Polar Seas. With 

Coloured Frontispiece, Illuminated Title-page, and numerous Original 
Illustrations. Crown octavo, cloth extra. Price 8/6. 

" Not only a 'Strange Story,' but one full of exciting interest. 
The author writes in a vigorous, manly style, and the book is one which most 
English boys, with their love of daring and adventure, are likely heartily to relish." 
''Pall Mall Gazette. 

**A capital book of adventure."— Jfone^ter Guardian. 
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iSooits 0£ il'aivs Stories. 

Fairyland Tales of Dwarfs, Fairies, Water-Sprites, &o. 

From the German of Yillaoiaria. Twenty-five Illustrations and 

Coloured Frontispiece. Grown octavo, cloth extra. Price 8/6. 

"A genuine book of fairy tales. "SpeetcUor. 

** Very qaaint and graceful, and yery well translated."— TimM. 

<* A nicely executed and pleasantly illostrated translation. "—Saturday Review, 

*' A capital little Tolnme.'^—AthencBum, 

'*Will prove a welcome offering."— iloeulemy. 

Fairy Circles : Tales and Legends of Dwarfs, Fairies, and 

WateT'Spritea. From the German of Yillamaria. A Sequel to 
''Fairyland Tales." Numerous Illustrations and Coloured Frontis- 
piece. Crown octavo, cloth extra. Price S/6. 
^' An attractive book of Fairv Stories."~iV»U MaZl OomUU. 
" All are smoothly translatsd. "—Aeademy. 
** Capital reading, while its illnstratlons are exeeilent,"— Scotsman, 
*< Very pretty they are, and read as thoagh they were well translated."— Timef. 
"A very pretty book of pleasant reading of old and new legends. . . containing 
much that is graoefol uid entertaining." — Gwurdian. 

Kaspar and the Seven Wonderful Pigeons of WSrzburg. 

By Julia Goddabd. With Coloured Frontispiece, Illuminated Title, 
and Full-page Original Illustrations. Small octavo, cloth extra. 2/6. 
" Thank yon, good Pigeons, for the very pleasant hours yonhavegiven as."— >iioiuZemy. 

Kaspar and the Summer Fairies. By Julia Goddard, Author 

of "Kaspar and the Seven Wonderful Pigeons of WtLrzburg." With 
numerous Illustrations. Small octavo, cloth extra. Price 2/6. 
*' Charmingly told and admlrablv illustrated."— JbAn Butt. 
"A volume of very pretty fairy tales.**-— iioacbmy. 



iSoofts for goung people* 

By Sarah Tytler. 

Childhood a Hundred Years Ago. Bj the Author of " Papers 

for Thoughtful Girls." With Six Chromographs, after Paintings by 

Sib Joshua Rbtnolds. Small quarto, cloth elegant, gilt edges, 10/6. 
"A very fascinating aoconnt of Javenile doin^^ a centnry back."— CTropJkio. 

Landseer's Dogs and their Stories. By the Author of 

' ' Citoyenne Jacqueline," &c. With Six Chromographs, after Paintings 

by Sir Edwin Landseer. Small quarto, cloth elegant, gilt edges, 10/6. 

"Charmins stories." — Spectator. 

« Thooghtml and sensible essays."— Safttrday Review, 

The Good Old Days ; or, Christmas under Queen Elizabeth. 

By EsME Stuabt. With Five Coloured Illustrations, from Drawings 
by H. St ACT Mabks, A.R.A. Foolscap quarto, cloth extra, bevelled 
boards. Price 6/-. 

'* Not onlv will interest be derived from the story, bnt instmction as to the 
manners and habits of the people in the days of good Qaeen Bess."— Ci^ Prtu, 
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